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PENCIL 


To the Life. 


Being ſeveral Feigned Stoties, Comical, Tragical, 
Tragi-comical, Poetical, Romancical, Philoſophi- 
cal, Hiſtorical, and' Moral: Some in Verſe, ſome 
in Proſe; ſome Mixt, and ſome by Dialogues, 


—_— 


| | written by the 
Thrice Noble, Illuſtrious, and moſt Excellent Princeſs, 
THE 


' DUCHESS of NEWCASTLE. 


a _— _—_— 


The Second Edition. 


LONDON, 
Printed by A. Mexwel, in the Year 167 1. 
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DUKE of NEWCASTLE 


UPON ALL THE 


WORKS 


OF HIS 


DUCHESS. 


OU, Various Renkin awctits Judgments give; 
And think, Books are condemn'd, or ought to 
According to your Cenſures, bad or nood., Gives 
Before you read them, or they reunderſtood ;, - \ |. 
Laying Aſperſtons with a jeering brand, 
Bur read thelſe firſt; and, if you underſtand 
Whar's to be lik'd, you'l like what here is writ; 
Elſe you will forfeit your Judgment and Wit. 
For your own fakes, diſlike nottheſe Books then, 
Have mercy on your ſelves, youcenſuring Men:; 
For when youre dead, with all-your envious: _ 
Thele roy will out-live all other Books. 
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| Is loſt; this Lady doth exceed thee far. 


The Duke of Newcaſtle 42 
O, buta Woman writes them ! She does ſtrive 
T' intrench too much on Man's Prerogative. 
Thenthar's the Crime, that her Fame pulls yours 
If you be Scholars, ſhe's roo of the Gown; (down. 
Therefore be civil to her: think it fir 
She ſhould nor be condemn'd *cauſe ſhe's a Wir. 
It you be Soldiers, Ladies you'l defend, 
And your ſheath'd Arguments, when drawn,will end 
The (mall Male-Goſſipings. But, Gallants, pray 
Be not ye FaQtious, though your Miſtris ſay, 
The Books are naught; bur do you talk with thoſe, 
Of .Ribbans, Point de Gen's, and curious Clothes, 
Their better reading ; and let Books alone: 
But theſe I will compare to every one 
That here doth follow. Nay, old Homer writ 
Not clearer Fancies, nor with clearer Wit: 
And that Philoſophy ſhe doth diſpenſe, 
I&beyond ed riftotle's hard Non-ſenſe. 
Her Obſervations of Diſeaſes new, 
Hippocrates the Grecian never knew. 
As Eloquent ſhe'is as Cicero, 
And ſweeter: Flowers of Rher'rick here do grow. 
Her lofty high Deſcriptions do ſhame ſtill 
The ſwell'd Lines of th' Imitator Virgil. 
As good Odes too as Horace : nay, I can 
Compate her Dialogues to rare. Lucian. 
Lacan, the Battel of thy Civil- War 


— — I eg 


More 


pn IT 


— 


Rs pon | all | the W, orks of his Ducheſs. 


More e Fame, by N Morals, ſhe, than Plutarch ,gains, 

As uſeful Fables (he, as Aſo op, feigns. 

And as good Language as ere Terence writ. 

Thy Comedies, poor Plants, have lels wit. 

Her rare Epiltles all Epiſtles fully, 

Even the too-familiar of vain T ul. 

And as wile Sentences ſhe ſtill doth ſay, { 

As Marcus Aurelius, or Seneca. 3 

Verſes as ſmooth and {weet as Ovid writ : 

And may compare with ſweet T ibullus Wit. 

What takes the Soul more than a gentle vain, 

That charms the charming- Orpheus with its rain ? 
If all thele Wits were praisd for ſeveral ways, 


What deſerves this that hath them all? what praiſe? 


ST & E 


PREFACE 


==zxHE Dclignof theſe my Feigned Sto- 
ries, is, To preſent Virtue to your 
view, the Muſes leading her, and the 
Graces attending on her : To de- 
fend Innocence, help the Diſtreſſed, 
lament the Unfortunate, and ſhew 
that Vice is ſeldom crown'd with good ſucceſs. 

T have deſcribed in this Wotk many ſorts of 
Paſſions, Humours, Behaviours, Aftions, Accidents, 
Governments, Laws, Cuſtoms, Peace, W arrs, Cli- 
mates, Arts and Sciences; but have not Painted 
them all alike, ſome being done with Oily-colours 
" of Poetry, others with W ater-colours of Proſe: 
j ſome upon dark Grounds of Tragedy, and others 
; upon light Grounds of Comedy, Nor are thoſe 
: Deſcriptions ſo lively expreſt by my Pen, as Sir 

Anthony V andike's Pi&ures by his Pencil, being ra- 
ther 


——_— 


The Preface. 


_—r}S_— 


ther form'd by Fancy , than copied from the true 
Originals of immediate Action ; for I have not 
read much of Hiſtory to inform my ſelf of what 
was done in former times , where might unhappily 
have found, to my grief, that ſome of my Sex 
have out-done all the glory I canaim art, or hope to 


attain to. 
That my ambition of extraordinary Fame, is 


reſtleſs, and not ordinary, I cannot deny : and fince 
all Heroick Aﬀtions, Publick Employments, as well 
Civil as Military, and Eloquent Pleadings, are de- 
nid my Sex in this Age, I may be excuſed for wri- 
ting ſo much; for that is the Reaſon I have run, 


more bufily than induſtriouſly, upon every SubjetT 


can think of. | 
Though ſome of theſe Stories be Romancical, I 


would not be thought to delight in Romances, ha- 
ving never read a whole one in my life ; and if I 
did believe that theſe Tales ſhould neither benefit 
the Life, nor pleaſe the Mind, more than whatT have 
read in them, did either inſtru or ſatisfie me; or that 
they could create Amorous thoughts in idle brains, 
as Romances do, I would never ſuffer them to be 

inted, and would make Blots inſtead of Letters 
But Partiality perlwades me otherwiſe; and hope, 
that this Work will rather quench Paſſion, than en- 
flame it ; will beget chaſt Thoughts, nouriſh the love 


of Virtue, kindle Human Pity, warm Charity, en- 
creaſe 


— — " 


T be Preface. 


creaſe Civility, ſtrengthen fainting Patience, encou- 
rage noble Induſtry, crown Merit, and inſtru& 
Life : will damn Vices, kill Follies, prevent Errors, 
forewarn Youth, and arm the Mind againſt Mif- . 
fortunes; and ina word, will admoniſh, direc, and 
per{ſwade to that which is belt in all kinds, wherein 
I have my wiſhes and reward. 

I have not dreſs d theſe Diſcourles with conſtraint 
faſhions, which are hard words, {ct-phraſes, and bom- 
baſt Sentences : bur though ir be done careleſly,yet 
not loofly ; and when I uſe any forreign words, do 
not, I beſeech you, attribute itto affeQation, or to 
the vanity of being thought skilful in thoſe Langua- 

es from whence they are taken: for I have never 
learn'd any, belides my Mother-Tongue , which is 
Cat this time) extreamly enrich'd with the wiſe and 
lawful Plunder of others; and is like Mithridate 
and Cordial-waters , which are much the better for 
being compounded of the choiceſt Ingredients. 

For Method, I do neither underſtand perfealy 
what it is” nor, if I ſhould, have I the patience to be 
ty'd to itsexaQt Rules, which in my opinion fetters 
Nature more often than ir helps it by its pretended 
Order. And therefore do not expet in this Book 
any artificial Contrivances, and be contented to find 
my Expreſſions clear, aatural, and very intelligible, 
without the leaſt Art in the World. 

If I canriot be fo happy to deſerve your Com- 


mendations, 


_—_—__. 


cu 
ee 


T be Preface. S 


mendations, let me deſerve your Cenſure; whichcan- 
not be (in relation to you ) till you have read the 
whole Work ; and chiefly, the Stories of the An- 
 Eboret, and of the Experienced Traveller; and then 
(Thope) the Prejudices you may leve againſt an 
unlearned Woman, will be taken off, 


A*® I was writing, by a little fire, 
T beſe Feigned Hiſtories; I did defrre 


To ſee my Native Countrey, Native Friends, 
That lov'd me well, and had no other ends 
Than barmleſs mirth to paſs away dull time, 
With telling T ales either in Proſe or Rime. 
But though Defere did then ihe a Wind blow 


The. Sails of Wiſbes on Love's Ship to go ; 

Tet Baniſhment to my dear Lord, was then 

A dangerows Rock, wads of bard-bearted men. 
And of of ſuch dangers in my way , 

I was content in Antwerp for to ſtay ; 

And in theCircle of my Brain to raiſe 

The Figures of my Friends crowned with Praiſe: 
T heſe Figures plac'd in company together, 

All ſetting by a Fire in cold weather ; 

The Fire wasof Fancy, which I made 
Within the Glandule of a Chinmey laid: 

My Lord and I amongſt our Friedns was ſet 
In the midſt of them that were thither met. 


— 
_— 


HT | Preface. 


But afterwards perceiving I could make 
As many Figures as my Thoughts could take. 
T ben I invited all the Learned men , 
And beſt of Poets that the Age had als 
T be pooreſt Gueſs, though they no birth inberit , 
To entertain according to their merit. | 
T bus was my Mind as bufie as a Bee, 
To entertain this Noble Company. 
T ben my Imaginations a large Room built, 
Furniſh'd moſt curiouſly, and richly gilt : 
T bired all the, Arts for to provide 
Choice of Proviſions, and Paſtime beſide. 
The W it I bad unto the Muſes ſent, 
With Love's Requeſt, which bumbly did preſent 
My Mind's Defire; which was, without delay, 
To come and belp to paſs the time away. 

Wit travel'd far, and ſearch'dthem all about,” 
At Lift in Nature's Court Wit found themont. 

T hen firſt to Nature, Wit did bow down how ; 
To Wit, Dame Nature did ber Favours ſhow ; 
And, with a pleaſing-ſmile , ſhe bid bim ſay , 
Whether be came to fetch ber Maids away. 

Wit anſwered , Tes. Then Nature bidthem take 
The Helicon Water, and with it make 

The Company all Poets. Which they did, 
Although they were but PiQures in my Head ; 

T beir real perſons at great diſtance were : 

But on my T bowghts that did their Figures bear, 


The 


The Preface. 


— — 


T he marvellous Waters could not work well, 
Which is the cauſe no better T ales I tell; 

But bope thoſe Friends my Fancy do preſent, 
VVill take it well , and for a good intent : 
For I did trouble much my poor weak Brain, 
T bis worthy Company to entertain. 


Mazxcarzr NewcasTLE. 


SEVERAL 


Feig ned S tories 
VERSE | 


The Fu BOO - 


— 


SEEADERS, my W orks do not ſeem 
os Cin my Mind) 

So bad as. you make them , if Faults 
you find; 


For f you find much Fault, you would not ſpare 

Your ridgid Cenſures, but their Faults declare. 

For I perceive the World is evil bent, 

Judging the.worſt of that which was well meant. 

When they a word to Wantonneſs can wreſt, 

They'l be well-pleas'd, and often at it jeſt; 
B 


When 


2 Feigned STORIES 71 Verſe. | Book I. 


When every tooliſh Tongue with words can play, 
And turn good ſenſe, with words, an evil way. 
But at my Writings let them do their worſt, 
And-for their pains with Ignorance be curſt. 


N VVinter cold, a Company was met, 

Both Men and V Vomen by the Fire were et ; 
At laſt they did agree (to pals the time) 
That cvery one ſhould tell a Fale in R'yme. 
The V Vomen ſaid, V Ve no true Meaſures know; 
Nor do our Rhymes i in even Numbers go. 
Why, ſaid the Men, All Women's Tongues are free 
To ſpeak b6th out of time, and foolithl 
And, drawing Lots, the Chance fell on a Man, 
Who having ie: and blown his Noſe, began: 


of Po Monrnfal Widow. 


I Travelling, it'Was my chance to ſpy | 
A little Houſe; which to-a Tomb ſtood nigh, 
My Curioſity made me inquire .. |.” 

V Vho dwelt therein: to further, my defire; 
Þlmocked at'the door; at laſt came one 
Whichtold me, *T'was a Lady liv'd alone. 

I pray'd that I the Lady might but ſee: 
She'cold-nit; ſhe did ſhun alf Company... | 
By her difcourſe, the Lady had been W ite, 
But bcinga Widow, livd a loneſonit life. 


Book I. Feipned STORIES it Verſe. 


I told her, I did travel all abour; 

Only to find a Conſtaht 'Woman out. 

She anſwer'd, If the world had any where 
A Conſtant Woman, ſurely ſhe dwelt there: 

[ waited there, in hope my Fortune might 

Ae length dire me to this Lady's ſight : 

And lying underneath a Tomb at night, 

At Curfue-time, this Lady with a Light 

Came forth out of the Houle all cloth'd in white; 
And to the Tomb her walk ſhe bended right; 
With a Majeſtick-grace ſhe walk'd along, 
She ſeem'd to be both beautiful and young; 
And when (he came, ſhe kneeled down to pray, 
And thus unto her ſelf did ſoftly fay. 

Give leave, you Gods, this Loſs for to lament; 
Give my Soul leave to ſeck which way his went : 
O let my Spirits with his run a Race, 

Not to out-go, but to get next in place: 
Amongſt the Sons of Men raiſe uphis Fame, 
Let not foul Envy Canker-fret. the fame ; 

And whilſt, Great Gods, I inthe world do live, 
Grant I may Honour to my Husband give: 

O grant that all fond Love away may flye, 
Bur let my Heart amongſt his Aſhes Tye. 

Here do I ſacrifice each vainer dreſs, 

And idle words, which my Youth did expreſs: 
Here, Dear, I cancel all Self-love, and make 


A Bond, thy loving Memory to take, © - 
B 2 © = 
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And in my Soul always adore the ſame; 

My Thoughts ſhall build up Akars to thy Name: 
Thy Image in my heart ſhall fixed be: 

My Tears from thence ſhall Copies take of thee, 
And on my Checks thoſe Tears as PiQures plac't, | 
Or, like thy Carved Statue, nee ſhall waſte. þ 
Thy Praiſe my words(though air) ſhall print ſo deep, © 
By Repetition ſhall for ever keep. 

Wirh that, Tears from her Eyes in ſhow'rs did flow: 
ThenlI roſe up, toher my {clf did ſhow. 

She ſeemed not to be mov'd at my ſight, 

Becauſe her Grief was far above her Fright. 

Said I, Weep, weep no more, thou BeauteousSaint 
Nor over theſe dull aſhes make complaint; 3 
They feel not thy warm Tears, which liquid flow; 3 
Nor thy deep Sighs, which from thy Heart do go: 
They hear thee not, nor thank thee for thy love; 
Nor yet his Soul, that's with the God's above. 
Take comfort, Saint, fince Life will not return; 
And bury not thy Joys within this Urn. 


Sbe Anſwered. 


I have no Joys, in him they did reſide; 
They fled away when as his Body dy'd: 
Not that my Love unto his Shape was ty'd, 
But to his Virtues, which did in him bide. 
He had a Generofity beyond all Merit, 

A Noble Fortitude poſleſt his Spirit ; 


bl 


Fore- 


#1 Low 
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by 


Foreſceing-Prudence, which his Life did guide; 

And Temperate Thoughts did in his Soul abide : 

His Speech was ſweet and gentle to the Eat ; 

Delight fate cloſe, as liſtning for to hear 

His Counſel wife , and all his Actions good : 

His Truth and Honeſty. as Judges ſtood 

For to dire& and give his Adtions Law : 

His Picty to Gods was full of awe; 

Wherefore return, your Counſels are in vain; 

For I muſt grieve whilſt I'n the world remain: 

For I have facrific'd all my Delight 

Upon my Noble Husband's Grave, and Night 

All Vanities, which Women young do prize, 

Though they entangle them, as Webs do Flies: 
Lady, faid I, you being Young and Fair, 

By Pleaſures to the world invited are : 

Ha not all your Youth and Beauty here, 

Which like the Sun may to all Eyes appear. 
O Sir, ſaid ſhe, the Sun that gave me light, 

Death hath eclips'd, and taken from my ſight. 

In Melancholy Shades my Soul doth lie, 

And prieves my Body which will not yet die: 

My Spirits long to wander in the air, 

Hoping to find its loving Partner there. 

Though Fates my Life have power to prolong, 

Yet they have none my conſtant Mind to wrong. 
But when I did perceive no R hetorick could 


Perſwade her to take comfort, grieve ſhe would ; 
C Ther 


F eigned STorIEs in Verſes, Book I. 
| Then taking my leavefor togo away, 
l With adoration thus to her did fay : 
il Farewell thou Angel of a Heavenly Breed , 
For ſure thou com'it not from a Mortal Seed, 
Thou art fo conſtant unto Virtue fair, 
Which very few of either Sexes are. 
And after a ſhort time I heard ſhe dy d; 
Her Tomb was built cloſe by her Husband's fide. 


— Co = , = — — 
— —  —  —  — — —— —_ a 


) 


After the Man, a Woman did begin 
To tell ber Tale; and thus ſhe entred in. 


A Deſcription of Diverted Grief. 


' A Man had oncea Young and Handſom Wife 

W hoſe Virtue was unſpotted all her life. 

Her words were ſmooth, which from her Tongue did 

All her Diſcourſe was wittily appli'd. (ſlide; 

Her Actions modeſt, her Behaviour ſo, 

As when ſhe mov'd, the Graces feem'd to go. 

Whatever Ill ſhe chanc'd to ſee or hear, 

Yer ſtill her Thoughts as pure as Angels were. 

Her Husband's Love ſeem'd ſuch, as no Delighr 

Nor Joy could take him out of his Wife's fight. 

It chanc'd this virtuous Wife fell ſick to death, 

And to her Husband ſpake with dying-breath: 
Farewell my deareſt Husband, dye I muſt, 

Yet do not you forget me in the Duſt ; 


b, 


Becauſe 
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Becauſe 1 my Soul would grieve if it ſhould ſee 

Another in my room, your LOYVE to be: 

My Ghoſt would mourn, lament; that never dyes, 

Though Bodies do; pure Loves erernalize. 

You Gods, ſaid he; that order Death and Life, 

O ſtrike me dead, unleſs you ſpare my W ife: 

If your Decree be fix d, nor alter can, 

But ſhe muſt dye, ( O milerable Man!) 

Here da I vow ( Great Gods all witneſs be), 

That I will have no other Wife but thee: 

No Friendſhip will I make, converſe with none; 

But live an Anchoret my {:lf alone. 

Thy Spirits ſweet, my T houghts ſhall entertain; 

And in my Mind thy Memory remain. 
Farewell, ſaid ſhe, for now my Soul's at peace, 

And alt the Bleflings of the Gods encreaſe 

Upon thy Soul; burl pray do not give 

Away that Love I had whilſt I did live. 

Turning her Head, as if to ſleep ſhe lay, 

[n a ſoft Sigh her Spirits flew away. 

V Vhen ſhe was dead,great Mourning he did make, 
V Vould neither eat, nor drink, nor reſt could take; 
Kiſſing her cold pale Lips, her Checks, each Eye; 
Curfing his Fate he lives, and cannot dye: 

Tears fell fo faſt, as if his Sorrows meant, 
To lay her in a watry Monument. 
But when her Corps upon the Hearſe was laid, 


No Tongue can tell what mournful Cries he mad 
C 2 Thus 


ll | 44 
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Thus did he pals his time, a week or ewo, 

In ſad commplaints, and melancholy wo ; 

Ar laſt he was perſwaded for to take 

Some air abroad, ev'n for his own healths ſake. 

Bur firſt, unto the Grave he went to pray, 
Kiſſing that Earth wherein her Body lay. 

After a Month or two, his Grief to eaſe, 

Some Recreations ſought himſelf to pleaſe ; 

And calling for his Horles, and his Hounds, 

He went to hunt uponthe Champian grounds: 
His Thoughts by theſe Paſtimes diverted are, 
Paſs'd by the Grave, and never dropt a Tear. 

Ar laſt he chanc'd a Company tomeet 

Of Virgins young, and freſh as Flowers ſweet; 
Their Cloathing fine, their Humours pleaſant, gay, 
And with each other they did ſport and play, 
Giving his Eyes a liberty to view ; 

VVith interchanging Looks, in Love he grew. 
One Maid among(t the reſt, moſt fair and young, 
V Vho had a ready wit, and pleaſant tongue, 

He Courtſhip made, to her he did addrels, 

Caſt off his Mourning, Love for to expreſs. 
RichClothes he made,and wondrous fine they were; 
He barb'd, and curl'd, and powder'd ſweet his Hair: 
Rich Gifts unto his Miſtreſs did preſent, 
And every day to vilither he went. 
They like each other well, they both agree, 


That in all haſtethey ſtraight muſt marricd be. 
| To 


— O—— _ — 
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To Church they went, for joy the Bells did ring: 

When married were, he home the Bride did bring. 

But when he married was ſome half a year, 

He' Curtain-LeQures from his V Vife did hear : 

For whatloe're he did, ſhe did with ſpight 

And ſcorn diſlike, and all his kindneſs ſlight : 

Croſs every word, ſhe would, that he did lay; 

Seem'd very ſick, complaining every day, 

Lnleſs ſhe went abroad; then ſhe would be 

In humour good, in other Company. 

Then he would ſigh, and call into his Mind 

His dear dead Wife that was ſo wondrous kind. 

He jealous grew, and was ſo diſcontent, 

(And of his later Marriagedid repent) 

With Melancholy Thoughts fell ſick and dy'd; 

His V Vife ſoon after was another's Bride. 
V'Vhen ſhe had done, the Men aloud did cry; 
Said ſhe had quit her Tale moſt ſpitefully. 


Another Man, to anſwer what ſhe told, 
Began to tell, and did bis T ale unfold. 


The Feminine Deſcription. 


A Man a walking , did a Lady py; 

To her he went: and when he came hard by, 
Fair Lady, ſaid he, why walk you alone? 
Becaulc ( {aid ſhe) my Thoughts are then my own : 

D For - 
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For in a Company my Thoughts do throng, 


And follow every fooliſh babling Tongue. 

* Your Thoughts, ſaid he, 'twere boldneſsfor to ask. 
To tell, faid ſhe, it were too great a task : 
Bur yet to ſatisfie your Mind, ſaid ſhe, 
F'le tell you' how our Thoughts run commonly : 
Sometimes they mount up to the Heavens high, 
Then ſtraight fall down, and on the Earth will lye; 
Then circling run to compals. all they may, 
And then ſometimes they all in heaps do ſtay. 
At othet titties they ran from place to Place, 
As if they had each other in a Chace. 
Sometimes they run as Phanſie doth them guide, 
And then they ſwim as in a flowing-Tide : 
But if the Mind be diſcontent, they flow 
Againſt the Tide, their Motion's dull and flow. 


Said be, 

I travel now to fatisfie my Mind, 
Whether 1 can a Conſtant V Voman find. 

O Sir, ſaid ſhe, it's Labour without end, 
V Ve cannot Conſtant beto any Friend : 
VVe ſeem to love to death, but 'tis not fo, 
Becauſe our Paſſions ſtill move to and fro: 
They are not fix'd, but do run all about; 
Every new Obje& thruſts the former out. 
Yet we are fond, and for a time ſokind, 


As nothing in the world ſhould change our Mind : 
But 
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But if- Misfortune come, we weary grow; 

Then former Fondneſs we away ſtraight throw : 
Although the ObjeR alter nor, yet may 

Time alter qQur fond Minds another way. 

We love, and like, and hate, and cry, 

VVithout a Cauſe, or Reaſon why. 

Wherefore go back, for you ſhall never find 

Any V Voman to have a Conſtant Mind: 

The beſt that is, ſhall hold but for a time, 
Wav'ring like wind, which Women holdno Crime, 


A Woman ſaid, This TaleI will requite, 
To vindicate our Sex which you did ſlight. 


Man in love was with a Lady fair, 
And for her ſake would curl,perfume his Hair, 
Profeſſions thouſands unto her did make, 

And ſwore for her a Pilgrimage would take. 

I (wear, ſaid he, Truth ſhall for me be bound, 
Conſtant to be, whilſt Life in me is found. 
With all his Rivals he would Quarrels make; 
In Duels fought he often for her ſake. 

It chanc'd this Lady fick was, like to dye 

Of the Smal-Pox, Beauty's great Enemy. 
When ſhe was well, her Beauty decay'd quite, 
He did forſake her, and her Friendſhip ſlight ; 
Excuſes made, her did not often fee, 


Then asked leave a Traveller to be. - 
D 2 And 
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His Face grew pale, and faintly did he ſpeak : 


And thus, poor Lady, when her Beauty's gone, 
Without her Lover ſhe may fit alone. 


Then was the third Man's turn, bis Tale totell, þ 
Which to bis Company be fitted well. | 


A Deſcription of Conſtancy. 


Here was a Noble Man that had a V Vife 
T your Fair, and Virtuous; yet of ſo ſhortlife, 
That after ſhe had married been a year, 
A Daughter's born, which Daughter coſt her deer; 7 
No ſooner born, the Mother laid in bed, 
Before her Lord could come, his V Vife was dead; 
W here, at the ſight, he did not tear his Hair, 
Nor beat his Breaſt, nor ſigh, nor ſhed a Tear; 
Nor buried her in ſtate, as many do, 
And with that Funeral-Charge a new Wifewo : 
But ſilently he laid her in a Tomb, 
W here, by her fide, he meant to have a Room : | 
For by no other ſide he meant to lye, A 
In Life and Death to keep her company. | 
The whilſt he of his Daughter care did take, 
And fond he was ev'nfor his dear V Vife's fake : 
But Grief upon his Spirits had got hold, 
Conſum'd him morethan Age, that makes Men old, 
His Fleſh did waſte, his Manly Strength grew weak; 
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As moſt that in a deep Conſumption are, 
W here He@ick-Fevers do with Life make warr: 
And though he joy'd he had not long to live, 
Yet for to leave his Daughter young, didgrieve; 
For he no Kindred had to take a care 
Of his young Child, and Strangers he did fear 
They would negleR their Charge, not ſee her bred 
According to her Birth, when he was dead; \ 
Or rob her of her Wealth, or elſe would ſell 
Her to a Husband might not uſe her well : 
Or elſe (by Servants brib'd) might her betray 
With ſome mean Man, and fo to run away. 
Theſe cares of his, his Mind did much torment, 
And her Ill Fortune to his Thoughts preſent. 
At laſt he did conclude, If any be 
True, Juſt, and full of Generoſity , 
They're ſuch as are like to the Gods on high, 
As Powerful Princes, and Dread Majeſty. 

The Soveraign was dead, but left to reign 
His Widowed-Queen,whoſe Prudencedid maintain 
The Government, though Forreign W arrs ſhe had, 
Which was a Charge, and oft-times made her ſad. 
This Noble-man ſent to the Queen tocrave, 
That ſhe upon his Child would pity have, 
To take her to the Court, there to be bred, 
That none might wrong her after he was dead. 
The Queen moſt willingly his Suit did ſign, 
And fo in Peace his Soul he did reſign. 7D 

E This 
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This Lady ſoondid ro the Court repair, F 
Where thc was bred with tender Love and Care; 2 
And Youth, that's bred in Courts, may wileſt be, 

Becauſe they more do hear, and more do ſee | 

Than other Children that are bred obſcure, 

Becauſe the Senſes are beſt Tutors ſure. 

Buc Nature inthis Maid had done her part, 

And in her frame had ſhew d her curious Art; 

Compos'd her every way, Body and Mind, 

Of beſt Extras that were to form Mankind : 

All which ſhegave to Time for to diſtill, 

And of the ſubtilſt Spirits the Soul to fill ; 

As Reaſon, Wir, and Judgment; and to take - 
The ſolid'{t part the Body for to make. 

For though that Nature all her works ſhapes out, 
Yet Time doth give ſtrength , length , and breadth 
And as her Perſon grew in ſtature tall, (abour. 
And that her Beauty did encreaſe withall 

So did affeQion in her Heart grow high, 

Which there was planted in her Infancy. 

There wasa SubjeR, Prince within the Land, 
Although but young, the Army did command: 

He being choſe for Birth, Wealth, Valour, Wit, 
And Prudence, for to lead and martial it; 

The whilſt his Father did the Queen aſſiſt 

To manage State-affairs, as knowing beſt 
The Kingdom's Conſtitutions, Natures bad 
Of Common-People, who are ſometimes mad, 

| And 
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And wildly in Diſtempers, Ruins bring ; 

For moſt Rebellions from the Commons ſpring. 
But he ſo juſt and loyally did ſerve 

His Queen and Countrey, as he did preſerve 
Himſelf within her Favour, and her Love, 

As great Reſpe& , and honour'd Praiſe did prove; 
And in the Warrs his Son ſuch Fame did get, 
That in Fame's Chariot he triumphant ſer. 

For he was Valiant, and of Nature free, 
Courteous, and full of Generoſity : 

His V Vit was quick, yet ſoas to delight, 

Not for to cros, or in Diſputes to fight : 

For gallant Sword-men that do fight in warr, 
Do never uſe with Tongues to brawl and jarr. 
He was exa&in Body and in Mind, 

For no DefeRs in either could you find. 

The Queen, that had a Neece both young and fair, 
Did ſtrive to match her to this Prince, and Heir 
Of all his Father's V Vealth, who had ſach ſtore, 
As all the Nobles elſe did ſeem but poor : 

And the young Princeſs lik'd ſo well the choice, 
That thoughts of marrying him did her rejoice : 
And through her Eyes ſuch Meſlages Love ſent, 
On ſmiling-rays and poſting-glances went. 

The other Lady did hear the Report, 

For every one did talk of it in Court: 
Beſides, ſhe ſaw his Perſon ſtill attend 

Upon the Princeſs, and did Preſents ſend: 


And 
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And every day to viſit her did go, 
As being commanded by his Father fo. 
Art which ſhe ſad and melancholy grew ; 

Yet her Diſeaſe not thorowly ſhe knew. 

Like as a Plant, that fromthe Earth doth ſpring, 
Sprouts high, before a full-blown Flower it bring. 
So did her Love in Bud obſcurely Iye, * 
Not any one as yet did it deſcry : 

Nor did the Prince the leaſt affeRion find, 

She being reſerv'd in ation, and in mind. 

Sober ſhe was, and of a baſhful look, 

Of but few words; yet ſhe good notice took, 
And much obſerv'd, for Love bath a quick Eye, 
And ofterrby her Countenance doth {py 

The hidden Thoughts, that the Tongue dare not tell; 
For in the Mind obſcurity doth dwell. 

But yet ſhedid eſpy ſomething lay croſs 

To his Deſires, but gueſs'd not what it was; 
But griev'd that any thing ſhould him diſpleaſe: 
For thoſe that love, do wiſh their Lov'd much eaſe : 
Nay , ſo much caſe, they Torments would endure, 
If theſe, for thoſe they love, might good procure. 
But ſhe grew reſtleſs, and her Thoughts did run 
About him, as about the V Vorld, the Sun: 
For he was her ſole V Vorld, and wiſh'd her Love . 
Had influence, as Planets from above, 
To order his afteions, and to bring 


From ſeveral Cauſes, one Effe&to fpring ; 
| © Mad 
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And the Effect, that he might love her fo, 
As love her beſt, or at leaſt he might know 
How well the lov'd him; for ſhe wiſh'd no more 
Than love for love, as Saints which do adore 
The Gods in Heaven, whoſe love is wholly pure, 
And nothing can of drofly fleſh endure. 
At laſt ſhe and her Thoughts in Councel ſate, 
What was beſtto be done, or this, or that : 
They all agree, that ſhe her Love ſhould own, 
Since innocent and pure, and make it known 
By her Epiſtles, and her Pen to write 
W hat her pure Heart did diQate and indite : 
No forfeit of her Modeſty, becauſe 
She had no Ends, but only Virtuous Laws. 
Then took ſhe Pen and Paper, and her Wit 
Did tell her Love the truth; and thus ſhe writ : 
Sir, You may wonder much that I doſend 
This Letter, which by Love doth recommend 
Ir {elf and ſuit unto your judging-ear, 
And that. it was not ſtopt by baſhful fear: 
Bur ler me tell you, This pure Love of mine 
Is built on Virtue, not on baſe Deſign. 
Ic hath no drofs, nor proudly doth aſpire; 
A Flame inkindled by immac'late Fire, 
Which I to th' Altar of your Merits bring, 
From whence the Flame to Heaven high may ſpring. 
Your glorious Fame within my Heart,though young, 


Did plant a Slip of Honour, from whence ſprung 
F | Pure 
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Pure Love, and Chaſt Deſires ; for I do crave, 

Only within your Heart a place to have. 

I donot plead, hoping to be your Wife, 

Nor 'twixt you and your Miſtreſs to breed ſtrife; 

Or wiſh I that her Love you ſhould forſake, 

Or unto me a Courtly Friendſhip make: 

But only, when I'm dead , you would inſhrine 
Within your Memory, this Love of mine; 
Which Loveto all the World I may proclame 

Without a bluſh, or check, or ſpotted-fame: 
'Tisnot your Perſon I do lo admire, 

Nor yet your Wealth or Titles I defire : 

But your Heroick Soul, and Generous Mind, 
Your Afﬀability and Nature kind; 

Your honeſt Heart, where Juſtice ſtill doth raign; 

Your prudent T houghts, anda well-temper'd Brain; 

Your helping Hand, and your induſtrious Life, 
Not to make broils, but to-decide all ſtrife; 

And to advance all thoſe are in diſtreſs, 

To help the weak, and thoſe are powerleſs; 

For which my Heart and Life to Love is bound, 
Andevery thought of you with Honour crown'd. 

Theſe are not feigning Lines that here I write, 
Bur Truths as clear andpure as Heaven's Light. 
Nor is it Impudence to let you know, 

Love of your Virtues in my Soul doth grow. 


Her Love thus innocent ſhe did enroll, 


Which was the pure P/atonich of her Soul : 
Though 


\ 
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Though in black Charadtrs the Envious may 
Call the ſenſe clear, as is the Morning's day ; 
And every word appear unto the ſight, 
To make her ſmoother Paper yet more white. 
Thus ſhe infolded Honour, and more Truth, 
Than ever yet was known in Female-youth. 
Bluſh-colour'd Silk her Letter then did bind; 
For to expreſs how modeſt was her Mind: 
And Virgins Wax did cloſe it with her Seal : 
Yet did that Letter all her Love reveal. 
Then to her Nurſe's Husband ſhe did truſt 
Theſe loving Lines, knowing him faithful, juſt 
To all her Family ; he obey'd her will , (ill: 
And would have done, no doubt,though't had beeri 
For his Obedience never ask'd the caulc ; 
Nor was he Caſuiſt in Divine Laws, 
But faithful and moſt truſty :' ſo was ſent 
With this moſt Sacred Letter ; then he went; 
In the mean time that ſhe her Letter ſent, 


/ The Prince to her a Letter did preſent 


By a Servant, in whom he put much truſt, 

As finding him both dextrous, prudent, juſt 

In all Employments ; he this Letter brought, 
Which 'mongſt this Lady's Thoughts much wonder 
Even fo much, as ſhe could not believe, (wrought; 
But thought he did miſtake, and did conceive 

She was the Princeſs. Whereupon, ſaid ſhe, 


[ doubt this Letter was not writ to me. 
F 2 Bat 
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But he confirm'd, to her that it was writ. 
She to her Cloſet went, and open'dit : 
With trembling hands the V Vaxen Seal ſhebroke, 
And what he writ, with a faint Voice thus ſpoke : 
Faireſt of all your Sex, for ſo you are 
Unto all others; as a Blazing-Starr, 
V Vhich ſhews it ſelf, and to the V Vorld appears 
Asa great V Vonder once in many years; 
And never comes, but doth portend on Earth 
Either the fall of Princes, or their Birth. - 
O let your influence only at me aim, 
Not for to work my Overthrow, or Fame; 
But Love, to make me happy all my life; 
Then yeeld your elf to be my. Virtuous V Vife. 
But if you (this Requeſt) ro me deny, 
The Gods, I hope, will grant me ſoon to dye. 
She, when ſhe this had read, was-in a'maze, 
And fſenſleſly did on the Letter gaze; 
By which her Spirits diſcompoſed were, 
In quarrelling-diſputes, 'twixt Hope and Fear. 
At laſt Hope got the better, then did they 
Triumph with joy, and in her [Heart did play. 
For when the Spirits mutually agree, 
Both in the Eyes and Heart they dancing be. 
Then to the Gentlemanithat came, ſhe went, 
And told him civilly that ſhe had ſent 
Lnto the Prince, and that ſhe could not fit 
vo well an Anſwer to return as yet. Y 
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| The Prince as Melancholy fate alone, 
Bur all the while his Miſtreſs thought upon: 
Staid for the Meſlenger's return; for he, 
Till anſwer came, retus'd all Company. 
At laſt one of his Pages to him ran, 
To tell him, Without was an ancient Man 
That would not be deny'd, for ſpeak he muft 
Lnto the Prince, or elſe muſt break his truſt 
He was in charge with; and rather than fo, 
Would venture lite, before he back would go, 
And not his Meflage to the Princeto tell. 
W hereat the Prince, liking his Courage well, 
Sent for him, who came with Humility, 
The Letter gave upon his bended knee. 
The Prince the Letter read, and pleaſed fo, 
As by his {miling-countenance did ſhow ; 
W hici made all Cloudy Thoughts diſperſe,& clears 
His Mind, as in dark days when Sun appears. 
Sure, ſaid the Prince, the Gods our 'Loves decree, 
And in our Unions they do all agree : 
They joyn our Hearts ir one, our Souls ſo mix, 
As if eternally in Heaven would fix. 
Then ſoon he (all delaysfor to prevent) 
Another Letter writ; which to her ſent 
In anſwer of her own; this Letter gave 
Unto her Foſter-Nurſe, who was as grave 
As old bald Father T ime, of Courage ſtout, 
A Ruſtick plainnels, and not eas'ly out 
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Of countenance; truſty to be employ'd, 
And in her Lady's ſervice would have dy'd. 
The Prince commended her Fidelity, 
And pleas'd he was at her blunt Quality : 
But with the Letter quickly did return, 
( For ſhe, though old, yet every ſtep did run ) 
And then the Lettet which the Prince had ſent, 
She to her Lady did in mirth preſent ; ; 
Who then the Letter broke with joyful ſpeed, 
And to her Foſter-Naurſe ſhe did it read: 
Sweeteſt, You have expreſt your. Lovetome 
With fo much plainnelſs and-fincerity ; 
And yet your ſtile ſeverely have you writ, 
And rul d your Lines with-a Commanding-wit: 
Heroick Flouriſhes your Pen doth draw, 
Or executes as in a Martial-Law. 
Then folemnly doth march in Mourning-trail, 
And melancholy words all hopes do vail. 
As Golden duſt on written lines ſtrewn were, 
Your written lines ſeem ſprinkled with a Tear; 
As by the Heat of Paſſion ſpread abouc, 
For fear that Cruelty ſhould blot it our. 
But let me tell you, Thatmy love is ſuch, 
As never Lover loved halt fo much, 


And with fo fervent Zeal, and pureſt Flame, 


Nay, ſomething above Love, that wants a Name 
For to exprels it; like to Gods on high: 
For, who can comprehend a Deity ? 


And 
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And though I honour all yourdSex, yet my 
Having another Miſtrels, I deny, 
Beſides your {elf ; and though I do obey 
To viſit the fair Princeſs, nothing fay 
Concerning Love, nor yet Profeſſions make; 
As common Lovers, promile fot her ſake 
Wonders; and yet my Life to her will give 
To do her ſervice: bat whilſt I do live, 
My Heart and Soul is yours; and when I dye, 
Srill will my Soul keep yours in company : 
Thoughby Honour my ative life is bound 
Unto your Sex, you only will be found 
Within my Heart, and only Love to be, 
From whence my Brain doth Copies take of thee: 
On which my Soul doth view with much delight, 
Becauſe the Soul ſees not with vulgar ſight: 
For Souls do ſee; not as the Senſes do, 
But as tranſparent Glals, the Minds quite through : 
Or rather as the Gods (ceall that's paſt, 
Preſent, or what's to come, or the World vaſt; 
Or what can be, all unto them is known ; 
And fo are Souls to one another ſhown : 
And it our Souls do equally agree; 
Our Thoughts and Paſſions to each known will be. 

But after this Letter, they both did get 
An opportunity, by which they met : 
No Complemental-wooing they did ufe ; 
True Love all flattering words it doth refuſe, 

G 2 But 
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But they agreed, and both did think it fit, 
Their love to hide, not to diſcover it. 

Ar laſt the Queen and Father did agree, 
The Prince and Princels ſtraight ſhould married be; 
Ne're made a queſtion, for they doubted not 
But Youth and Beauty had each other ſhot (known, 
With Amorons Loves. But when the Prince made 
How that his heart was now none of his own; 

His Father ſeem'd, with trouble, diſcontent : 
But the enraged Queen, with malice bent, 
Did ſtrive all ways ſhe could for to diſgrace 
The ſweet young Lady, oft diſprais'd her Face, 
Her Perſon, Dreſs, 1zchaviour, and her Wit; 
And for to match with {uch a Prince, not fir. 
The Prince's love to firm, no words could break; 
Impatiently did hear, but little ſpeak. 
But the Princeſs heard the Prince to be 
A Lover to another; then did (he 
Tear, rail, and rave, as it ſhe frantick were; 
And of her Rival, words ſhe would not ſpare. 
One day a Company of Nobles met, 
And in a Room they were together ſet ; 
The Prince and his Fair Miſtreſs ſhe did ſpy, 
And often at them caſt a ſpightful Eye. 
Ar laſt her Malice ſet a-work her Tongue, 
And at the Prince ſhe evil words out flung, 


Which he receiv'd with a ſubmiſſive face, 


Turning thoſe ſcornsas favours of her grace. 
But 
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But when ſhe had with Scorns his Patience try'd, 
She ( for to vent her Spleen ) in Paſſion cry d. 
Some of the Company there jeſting by 

The other Lady, ask'd if ſhe would cry : 

She anſwer made, ſhe had not the like cauſe ; 

Nor had ſhe broke the Modeſt Civil Laws: 

Bur if her Paſſion had miſſed her Tongue, 

She would have wept to water, or elſe flung 

Her ſelf to duſt, for want of moiſture dye, 
Unleſs her life could iſſue through her eye 

But when the Prince perceiv'd ſuch ſtormsto riſe, 
And (howring tears to fall from beauteous eyes, 
He did abſent himſelf, and ſhun'd to be 

A trouble to the Princeſs Company. 

But when the Queen had try'd all means ſhe could 
To alter his afteions, nothing would ; 

She then their Marriage ſtrove for to prevent, 
And to the Army ſhe the Prince ſoon ſent ; 
Then order gave, Not to returnagain, 

But with the Army there for to remain. 

He to his Miſtreſs went, his leave to take, 
Per(wading her a Journey ſhe would make 


Unto the Army, and there to agree, 
When they ſhould meet, & ſtraight-way married be. 


Atlaſt ſhe did reſolve to leave the Court, 
And privately with great ſpeed to tranſport 
Her Perſon tothe Prince where he was gone, 


For ne're till then ſhe found her ſelf alone. 
H | When 
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W hen the Army began for to retire 

To Winter-Quarters, he did there deſire 
His Miſtreſs Company, and then did write 
To thoſe he had entruſted, how they might 
Convey her ſafely: but by ſome miſtake, 
The Queen had means this his Letter to take; 
W hich when ſhe read, all in a rage ſhe grew, 
And then his Letter into the fire ſhe threw. 
Which when (h' had told her Neece, they both did 

And both in Council fate, for tocontrive (ſtrive, 

To hinder her wiſh'd-meeting ; wherefore they b 
Did think it beſt, the Lady toconvey 

Unto ſome private place, and then give out F 
That ſhe was dead, which ſoon was ſpread about, 
Andevery one in cenſuring ſpent ſome breath, 

And moſt did judg ſhe dy'd a violent death, 

But the Queen's anger only would deſtroy 

T heir Loves, becauſe her Neece then ſhould enjoy 

The Prince, on whom her heart in ove was ſet, 

And us'd all means ſhe could, his love to get.(mourn; 

Bur though at firſt they thought the Prince might 

Yer when his grief had been by time out-worn, 

He then might take the Princeſs for his W ife, 

Concealing the young Lady all her life. 

And though they did not murther her, yet they 

Did ſtrive to grieve and croſs her every way : 

W herefore they did agree that ſome ſhould tell 

Her, that the Prince in Battel fell. 
F The 
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The report of her death ſpread far and near ; 
And at laſt came unto the Prince his car : 

The news ſtruck him ſo hard, as it did make 

His ſtrength grow weak, and all his limbs to ſhake: 
But when his ſtrength return'd, his mind fad grew, 
And from all company himſelf withdrew: 

No Orders he would give, but leftthe care 

Of all the Army to an Officer: 

And from th' Army, without the Queen's conſent, 
He did return, and to his Father went, 

And told him, he all worldly things did wave, 
Had buri'd them all in his Miſtreſs Grave, 

And the remainder of his days would ſpend 

In holy Devotion, his Prayers would ſend 

Unto the Gods; and my dear Saint, ſaid he, 
Will be a Mediator there for me: 

His Father did diſſwade him all he could, 

But all in vain, a Hermit be he would. 

Inſtead of Palaces, he choſe a Cell, 

Left Courts and Camps, did folitary dwell : 
Inſtead of Clothes that rich and coſtly were, 

He wore a Garment made of Camel's hair. 
Inſtead of Arms, a Hermit's Habit took ; 

And for a Sword, he us'd a Prayer-book: 

Inſtead of treading Meaſures in a: dance, 

And wanton Eyes that oft would ſide-waysglance; 
His knees upon hard ſtone did bowing bend, 


And his ſad Eyes unto the Earth deſcend: 
H 2 Inſtead 
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Inſtead of flattering words to tempt Maids fair, 

No words did ſpeak but what were us'd in Prayer. 
All wild & wandring thoughts were now compos'd, 
And the dead objee of his Miſtreſs clos'd, + 
Like Multitudes that gather in a Ring, 

To view ſome curious or ſome wondrous thing : 

Or like a devout Congregation met, 

Will ſtrive about the Altar near to et : 

So did his Thoughts near her Idea ger, 

W hich, as a Goddels, in his Soul did ſet: 

Then he an Altar built of Marble white, 

And W axen Tapers round about did light: | 
Her Picture on this Altar plac'd was high, | 
There to be ſeen with an up-lifred Eye. 

She was his Saint, and he there every day 

Did offer Tears and Sighs, to her did pray, 

And her implore, ſhe'would the Gods requeſt 

To take his Soul , his Body layto reſt. 

In th' mean time his Miſtreſs 's made believe 
That he was kill'd, for which ſhe much did grieve : ? 
For when ſhe at the firſt thenews did hear, F 
Her Face turn'd pale, like Death it did appear : 
Then gently ſinking, ſhe fell to the ground; 

Grief ſciz'd her heart, and put herin a ſwound: 
At laſt, life got the better, and then wept, 

And wiſht to Heaven, that ſhe in death had ſlept. 
But Melancholy her whole Soul poſleſt, 

And of all pleafing Thoughts it ſelf diveſt: 
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All objes (huns, that pleaſing wete, and fair ; 

And all ſuch ſounds as were of a leight air: 

The ſplendrous Light and glorious Sun ſhut out, 

And all her Chamber hung with black about : 

No other light but blinking Lamps would have: 

Some Earth and Turf therein, like to a Grave, 

The which ſhe often view'd, or fate cloſe by, 

Imagining the Princetherein did lye ; 

And on that Grave, her Tears, like ſhow'rsof rain, 

Keep freſh the Turf, on thegreen Graſs remain 

As pearled dew before the Sun doth riſe; 

Or as refreſhing ſhow'rs from Cloudy Skies 

And often this ſuppoled Grave doth dreſs 

With ſuch ſignificant Flow'rs as did expreſs 

His Virtues, and his Difpoſitions ſweet, 

More than thoſe Flowers when in Poſes meet : 

His various Virtues, known to all fo well 

More fragrant than thoſe Flowers were for ſmell, 

Bur firſt, the ſet a Lawrel-Garland green, 

To ſhew that he a Vitor once had been: 

And in the midſt a copious Branch did place, 

For to exprels he dyed in the chace 

Of his fierce Enemies ; his Courage was fo true, 

That, after along fight, away they flew. 

Thus Melancholy paſt her time away, 

Beſides ſad folemn Muſick 'twice a day : : 

For evry Senſe with Melancholy fill'd, | 

And always cropping tears from divnce diſtill' "ij 
| With 
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With which her Melancholy Soul did feed, 

And Melancholy Thoughts her Mind did breed: 
Then on the ground her Head afide-ways hung, 
Would lye along whilſt theſe ſad Songs were ſang. 


A SONG. 


IT AN, 1 baniſh all thy joys of Light, 
IT rowis thy glorious Rays , to darker Night ; 
Clothing my Chamber with ſad Black, each part, 
T bus ſuitable unto my mournful beart : 
Only a din Wax T aper there ſhall wait 
On me , to ſbew my ſad unbappy;F ate. 


With mournful T houghts my Head ſball furniſht be, 
And all my Breath ſad Sighs, for love of thee : 
My Groans to ſadder Notes be ſet with hill, 
And ſung in Tears, and Melancholy fill. 
Langniſhing- Muſick to fill up each Voice 

With Palſzed trembling Strings, is all my choice. 


A SONG. 


G Ince be is gone, Oh then Salt Tears, 

Drown both mine Eyes, and flop mine Ears 
With Grief; my Grief it is ſo much, 

It locks my Smell up, T afte, and T ouch. 

In me remains but little breath, 


Which quickly take away, Ob Death. 
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A SONG. 


r 4 HY ſbould I lrve? But who doth know 
WW. way to bim, or where to go? 
Death's ignorant, the Dead they bave 
No ſenſe of Grief , when in the Grave. 


Forgetful and Unthank ful Death, 
Haſft thou no love, when gone's our Breath ? 


No Gratitude, but there doſt bye, 
In dark Oblivion for to dye ? 


No ſenſe of Love, or Honour, there : 
Then Death T prethee me forbear : 


T houſands of years in ſorrow 1 
Would lrue in Grief, and never dye. 


A SONG. 


M Y Bed of Sorrow 's made, ſince no relief; 
And all my Pillows ſhall be fluff d with Grief, 
My Windine-ſheets are thoſe whereon T hye, 

My Curtains drawn with ſad Melancholy. 


Watching ſhall be my Food, Weeping my Drink , 
Sighing my Breath , and Groaning what I think; 


I 2 Trembling 


2 
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T rembling and ſhaking , all my Exerciſe ; 6 
Diſquiet and diſorder 4 T honghts now riſe. | 


Wringing of bands, with folded arms _ 

Is all the joy ts left me of comtenting : # \ 
For be i gone that-was my Joy, my life ; 

I'm left bis Widow, who ne'er was bis Wife. 


But all the while, the Queen was angry bent 
Againſt the-Prince,\becauſe away he went, 
And left the Army without a General ; 

For which ſheRebel, Traytor, him did call : 
But ſhe another General did make, 

Which of the Army all the Chargedid take: 
Yet his Succeſs in. Warrs proved but bad, 
For afterward the Queen great Loſles had. 
And all the Soldiers they were diſcontent: 
Whereat the Queen another General ſent ; 
But he no better Fortune there could meet, 
The Enemy did force him to retreat; 

Then did the Enemy ſo pow 'rful grow , 

The Forces of the Queen they overthrow 

In every Fight and Skirmiſh which they had ; 
For which the Queen and Kingdom did grow fad, 

At laſt the Queen the Prince did flatter, and 
Entreated him again for to Command : 

Bur he deny'd the Queen, would not obey ; 


Said, Earthly Power to Gods they muſt give way. © 
Ar | 
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At laſt ſhe ſent him word ſhe would not ſpare 
His life, and therefore bid him to prepare 
Himſelf for death, for dye he ſhould 

For Diſobedience, and Revenge ſhe would 


Have on him: Then his Father to him went 


For to perſwade him, and there did preſent 
Show'rs of Tears, which ſadly pouring fell 
Upon his only Son, his grief to tell, 
He round about his Neck one arm did wind, 
The other arm embrac'd his Body kind: 
His Cheeks his Son did joyn to his, 
And often he his Lips did kils: 

O pity me, my Son, and thy Life ſpare, 
Thou art my only Child, and only Heir. 
Th art my ſole Foy, inthee Ipleaſure take,. 


And wiſh to lrve but only for thy ſake. 
The Prince, his Father anſ{wer'd; and faid he, 


[ am not worth thoſe Tears you ſhed for me. 

But why do you thus weep, and thus lament, 

For my death now? Whento the Warrs I went, 
You did encourage me to fight in field 

For ViRory, or elſe my Life to yeeld : 

I willingly obey d, and joy d to find 

My Father's Sympathy unto my Mind. 

Beſides, it ſhew'd a greater love to me, 

Than Parents felf-lov'd fondneſs us'd to be; 

For to prefer my Honour, and my Fame, 


Before the perpetu'ty of your Name: 
3, K And 


34 4 Feigned STor1ss inVerſee Book. 


And as you priz'd my Honour and Renown, 

So I a Heavenly, not an Earthly Crown : 

And give me leave the better choice to make, 

To quit all troubles, and ſweet Peace to take: 

I neer more willing, nor more fit can dye, 

For Heaven, and the Gods pure company : 

For had I dyd in Warrs, my Soul had been 

Stained with Blood, and ſpotted o're with Sin. 

But now, my Miſtreſs is a Saint, in Heaven 

Hath interceſſion made, my-ſins forgiven. 

And ſince ſhe's gone, all Joys with her are fled, 

And I ſhall never happy be, till dead: 

She was my Soul's delight, in her I view'd 

The pure and Celeſtial Beatitude.' 

But were [I ſure the Soul that never dyes, 

Should never meet, nor Bodies never riſe 

By RefurreQion ; yet ſure thoſe are bleſt 

That paſs this life, and in the Grave do reſt. 

Then faid the Duke (his Father ) to his Son, 

What ever comes, Son, Heaven's will be done ; 

But ſince you are reſold, and needs will dye, 

I in the Grave will keep you company. 

The young Prince faid, I cannot you diſſwade, 

Since none are happy but thoſe Death hath made. | 

The Day of Execution drawing nigh 

Of the young Prince, his Father too would dye. 
Then the young Prince asktleave,and leave he had, 

That he like to a Soldier might be clad: 

When 
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When he was brought todye, and on that day 
Death he did meet in Soldierly array: 

Inſtead of Mourning-Garments, he had ori 

A Suit of Buff, embroidered thick upon ; 
And a Rich Scart that was of Watchet-dye, 
Set thick with Pearls; inſtead of ſtrings to tye 
It cloſe together, were rich Diamonds, {6 
As like a Ring or Garter it did ſhow, 

Of but oneentire Diamond; this did bind 
The Scarf fo firmas an united Mind : 

A Scarlet Coat embroidered thick with Gold; 
And Hangers like toit, his Sword did hold ; 
And in his Hat a Plume of Feathers were, 
In falling-folds, which hung below his Hair. 

He being thus accouter'd, Death to meet 

In Gallantry, yet gently , friendly, ſweet : 

He would embrace it, and fo gladly yeeld, 
Yet would hedye as Soldiers in the Field: 
For gallant valiant men do court Death fo, 
As amorous courtly men a wooing go. 

His Father all in Mourning-Garments clad, 
Not griev'd to dye, but for his Son was fad: 
Millions of People throng'd about to ſee 
This gallant Mourning Prince's Tragedy. 

But in the time theſe Preparations were , 
The Queen ſent to th' young Lady to prepare 
Her ſelf to dye: when ſhe thenews did hear, 


Joy in her Countenance did then appear : 
K 2 Then 
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Then ſhe her {elf did dreſs like toa Bride, 


Andin a Rich and Gilded Coach did ride: 


Thus triumphing as on her Wedding-day, 
To meet her Bridegroom Death ; but in the wa 
The people all did weep that ſhe ſhould dye, 
And Youth and Beauty in Death's arms ſhouldlye. 
But ſhe did (mile, her Countenance was glad, 
And in her Eyes ſuch lively Spirits had, 
As the quick-darting Rays the Sun out-ſhin'd, 
And all ſhe look'd on, for a time were blind. 

But when the Queen and Nobles all were ſet, 
And theCondemned on the Scaffold met : 
Where when the Lovers they each other ſpy'd, 
Their Eye-ſtrings ſeem'd as if together ty'd: 
So firmly they were fix'd, and did fo gaze, 
And with each other ſtruck in ſuch a maze, 
As if with wonder they were turn'd to ſtone, 
And that their feet untothe ground were grown; £ 
They couldnot ſtir; but at the laſt mov'd he 's 
In a ſlow pace, amazed, went to ſee | 
That Heay'nly ObjeR; for, thought he, it may 
An Angel be, my Soul to take away. 
Her Limbsdid ſhake, like (hiv 'ring Agnes cold, 
For Fear upon her Spirits had got hold, 
When ſhe did ſee him move; for ſhe had thought Z 
He was a Statue, and by Carvers wrought, \- 
Andby theQueen'sCommand wasthither brought. - | 


When 
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When he came near, he kneeled down to pray, 
And thus unto her fofrly he did fay: 

My Senſe my Spirits ſurpriſe, thy Spirit my Mind; 
And great diſturbance in my Thoughts I find : 
My Reaſon's miſty , Underſtanding blind ; 
Tell me whether thou art of Mortal Kind. 

Said ſhe, That Queſtion I would ask of you, 
For I do doubt my Senſesare not true 
Intelligencers; are you the Prince I ſee? 

Or are you a Spirit that thus ſpeaks to me? (clear; 

With that, the Queen did come, their doubts to 
It was my Plot, ſaid ſhe, to bring you here : 

And why I croſt your Loves, I will forbear 

To tell you now, but afterwards declare. 

Then did ſhe cauſe a Prieſt to join their hands, - 
Which he devoutly ty'd in Wedlock-bands. 

Then did the Queen unto her Nobles ſay, 
That ſhe a Debt to Gratitude muſt pay : 

And tothe Prince's Father ſtraight ſhe went ; 
Here, Sir, {aid ſhe, I do my ſelf preſenr 

To be your Wife; for by your Counſel I 
Have Rul'd and Reign in great Felicity. 

He, kneeling, kiſt her Hand; and both agree, 
That in few days the Wedding kept ſhould be. 
Such joys of acclamation loud, of wonder, 
Echo the air, louder than is Fove's Thunder. 

Her Princely Neece ſo Noble was, that then 
For joy ſhe modeſtly threw up her Fan; 


L 'F Since 
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Since to a High-born Prince ſhe well knew ſhe 
In glorions Nuprials ſoon ſhould joined be. 


The Marriage-Song. 


Ere all the Foys that ever yet were known; 
vw Were all thoſe Foys met, and put into one, 
1 bey'd be, than theſe two Lovers Foys, far leſs ; 
Our Lovers height of foys, none can expreſs : 
T bey ve made another Cupid, I amrold, 
And burid the blind Boy that was ſo old. 
Hymen # proud, ſmmce Laurel crowns bis Brow , 
He never made bis T riumphs until now. 


The Marriage-Song for the Old Duke and the 
Old Queen's Marriage. 


OW the Old Cupid be is fled 
Onto the Queen ; ſhe to ber Bed 
Brought the Old Duke; ſo ends all barms 
In Love's Embraces, in their Arms. 

T his Elder Wedlock, more than ripe, 
Was of the Younger but a T ype- 

What wants of Cupid, Hymen's Cp, 
Ceres and Bacchus make it up. 
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A Marriage-Song of the Queen's Neece,” 


As Love could feign , not hope to ſee ; 
Fuſt ſuch a Miracle was ſbe: 

She doth congratulate, and's eas'd 

To ſee theſe Noble Lovers pleard 
Above repining : The F ates fince 

Are juſt, and gave ber. a brave Prince, 


A SONG. 


Y MEN triamphb m joy, 
Hs ince overcom d Love's Boy : 
Each Age, each Sex and Place: 
ibell edlock: Laws embrace, 

7 be looſer ſort can bind, 
Monarch of what's Mankind, 


All things do fall ſo pat 
In this Triumvirat, 
Which now in W, dock mix: 


Now T bree, wy once were Six, 


EE the Old Queen's Beloved Neece, 
For Beauty , Favour, ſuch a Piece + 


A Lady ſaid, Such Conſtant Love was dead 
And all Fidelity to Heaven fled. 
L 2 
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Another- Lady ſaid, She fain would know, 
When Marrid, if they did continue ſo. 


O, ſaid a Man, ſuch Love ( as this was ) ſure 
Doth never in a Married Pair endure : 
But Lovers croſs d, uſe not to end ſo well: 
Which, for to ſhew, a T ale I mean to tell. 


T be Deſcription of the Violence of Love. 


_—_— wasa Lady, Virtuous, Young, and Fair, 
Unto her Father only Child and Heir: 

In her Behaviour modeſt, ſweet, and civil; 

So innocent, knew only Good from Evil : 

Yet in her Gatrb had a Majeſtick Grace, 

And affable and pleaſant was her Face. 

Another Gentleman ( whoſe Houſe did ſtand 
Hard by her Father's, and was rich in Land) 
He had a Son whom Beauty did adorn, 

As ſome might think, of YVenws he was born: 

His Spirit Noble, Generous, and Great; 

By Nature Valiant, Diſpoſitions ſweet: 

His Wit ingenious, and his Breeding ſuch, 

T hat his Sci'nces did not Pedantry tuch. 

This Noble Gentleman in love did fall 

With this fair Lady , who waspleas'd withall : 

He Courted her, his Service did addres ; 

His Love by Words and Letters did exprels. 
Though 
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Though ſhe ſeem'd Coy, his Love ſhedid not ſlight, 
But Civil Anſwers did in Letters write. 
At laſt ſo well acquainted they did grow, 
That but one Heart each other's Thoughts did know, 
Mean time their Parents did their Love's deſcry, 
And ſought all ways to break that Unity : 
Forbad each other's company frequent; 
Did all they could Love's Meetings to prevent. 
But Love regards not-Parents, ror their Threats ; 
For Love, the more tis barr'd, more Strength begets. 
Thus being crols'd, by ſtealth they both did meet, 
And Privacy did make their Love more ſweet ; 
Although their Fears did oft affright their Mind, 
Leſt that their Parents ſhould their Walks out-find; 
Then in the Kingdom did Rebellion ſpring , 
Moſt of the Commons fought againſt their King: 
And all the Gentry that then Loyal were, 
Did to the Standard of the King repair. 
Amongſt the reſt, this Noble Youth was one; 
Love bade him ſtay, but Honour ſpurr'd himon : 
When he declar'd his Mind, her Heart it rent; 
Riversof Tears out of her Eyes griet ſent; 
And every Tear, like Bullets, pierc'd his Breaſt, 
Scatter'd his Thoughts, and did his Mind moleſt. 
Silent long time they ſtood, at laſt ſpake he, 
Why doth my Love with Tears ſo torture me? 
Why do you blame my Eyes, ſaid ſhe, to weep, 
Since they perceive you Faith nor Promiſe keep ? 


For ; 
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| For, did you love but half fo true as I, 
. Rather than part, you'ld chuſe to ſtay and dye: 


But you Excuſes make, and take delight, 
Like cruel Thieves, to rob and ſpoil by Night. 
Now you have ſtole my Heart, away you run, 
And leave a filly Virgin quite undone. 

If I ſtay from the Warrs, what will Men fay ? 
They'l fay, I make excuſe to be away : 
By this Reproach, a Coward I am thought ; 
And my Diſgrace will make you ſeem in fault, 
To ſet your Love upon a Man fo baſe; 
Bring Infamy to us, and to our R ace. 
To ſacrifice my Life for your content, 
I would not ſpare; but (Dear) in this conſent, 
'Tis for yolr ſake Honour I ſtrive to win, 
That I ſome Merit to your Worth may bring, 


She. 


If you will go, let menot ſtay behind, 
But take ſuch Fortune with you as I find: 
T'le be your Page, attend you in the Field ; 
When you are weary, I will hold your Shield. 


He. 


Dear Love, that muſt not be; for Women are 
Of tender Bodies, and Minds full of Fear : 
Beſides, my Mind fo full of Care will be, 

For fear a Bullet ſhould once light on thee, 
Top * That 
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That ſhall never fight, but ſtrengthleſs grow, 
Through feeble Limbs be ſubje& to my Foe. 
When thou art fafe , my Spirits high ſhall raiſe, 
Striving to get a Victory of Praiſe. 

With {ad Laments theſe Lovers did depart; 
Abſence, as Arrows ſharp, doth wound each Heart: 
She ſpends her time, to Heaven-high doth pray, 
That Gods would bleſs, and ſafe condu@ his way. 

The whilſt he fights, and Fortune's Favour had, 
Fame brings this Honour to his Miſtreſs ſad : 

All Cavaliers that in the Army were, 
There was not one could with this Youth compare: 
By Love his Spirits all were ſeton fire, 
Love gave him Courage, made his Foes retire: 
But, O ambitious Lovers, how they run 
Without all guidance, like Apolſo's Son®, 
Run out of Moderation's Line; ſo he 
Did through the thickeſt of the Army flee 
Singly alone, amongſt the Squadrons deep 
Fighting, ſent many one with Death to ſleep. 
But Numbers, with united ſtrength, at laft, : . 
This Noble Gallant Man from Horſe did caſt 
His Body all ſo thick of wounds was ſet, 
Safety, it ſeems, in fight he did forget, 
But not his Love, who in his Mind ſtill lyes; 
He wiſh'd her thereto cloſe his dying-Eyes. 
Soul, ſaid he, if thou wandreſt in the Air, 
Thy Service to my Miſtreſs be thy care : 
| M >» Attend 
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Attend her cloſe, with her Soul Friendſhip make, 


T hen ſhe perchance no other Love may take. 


But it thou ſink down to the Shades below, 
And (being a Lover) to Elysinm go; 
Perchance my Miſtreſs Soul you there may 
So walk and talk in Love's Diſcourſes ſweet : 
Bur it thou art like to a Light put out, 


meer, 


Thy Motion's ceas'd, then all's forgot no doubt. 
Witch thata ſigh, which from his Heart did riſe, 


Did mount his Soul up to the Airy Skies. 


The whilſt his Miſtreſs being ſad with care; 


Her Knees were worn, imploring Gods with 
A Drowſie Sleep did all her Senſes cloſe, 


But in her Dreams Fancy her Lover ſhows 


W ith all his Wounds; which made her loud to cry, 


Help, help, you Gods, ſaid ſhe, that dwell on 


Prayer. 


high, 


Theſe fearful Dreams hex Senſes all did wake; 
In a cold ſweat, with fear, each Limb did ſhake. 


Then came a Meſſenger as pale as Death, 
With panting ſides, ſ[woln eyes, and ſhortned 
And by his looks, his ſadder Tale did tell ; 


breath; 


Which when ſhe ſaw, ſtraight in a ſwoun ſhe fell : 


Atlaſt her ſtifled Spirits had recourſe 
Unto their uſual place, but of leſs force: 


Then lifting up her Eyes, her Tongue gave way, 


And thus unto the Gods did mourning ſay : 


Why do we pray , and offer to high Heaven, 


Since what weask, is ſeldom to us given ? 


It 
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If their Decrees are fix d, what need we pray ? 
Nothing can alter Fates, nor croſs their way. 

If they leave all to Chance, who can apply ? 

For every Chance is then a Deity. 

But if a Power they keep to work at will , 

It ſhews them cruel to torment us ſtill. 

When we are made, in Pain we always live; 

Sick Bodies, Grieved Minds, to us they give: 
With Motions which run croſs, compos'd we are, 
Which makes our Reaſon and our Senſe to jar, 
When they are weary to torment us, muſt 

We then return, and fo diſſolve to Duſt ? 

But if I have my Fate in my own Power, 

I will not breathe, nor live another hour : 

Then with the Gods I ſhall not be at ſtrife, 

If my Decree can take away my Life. 

Then on her feeble Legs ſhe ſtraight did ſtand, 
And took a Piſtol charg'd in either hand : 

Here, Dear, (ſaid ſhe)I give my heart to thee, 
Andby my Death, divulg'd our Loves ſhall be ; 
Then Conſtant Lovers, Mourners be; when dead, 
They'l ſtrew our Graves,which is our Marriage-Bed: 
Upon our Hearſe a weeping-Poplar ſet, (may wet. 
Whoſe moiſtning-drops our Death's-drid Cheeks 
Two Cypreſs Garlands at our Head ſhall ſtand, 
That were made up by ſome fair Virgin's hand: 
And on our cold pale Corps ſuch Flowers ſtrow, 


As hang their Heads for grief, and downward grow. 
N Then 
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Then ſhall they lay us deep in quiet Grave, 

W herein our Bones long Reſt and Peace may have. 
Letno Friends Marble-Tombs ere& upon 

Our Graves, but {et young Mirtle-trees thereon : 
Thoſe may in time a ſhady Grove become, 

Fit for ſad Lovers W alks, whoſe Thoughts are dumb: 
For Melancholy Love ſeeks place obſcure, 

No Noiſe nor Company it can endure : 

And when to ground they caſt a dull ſad Eye, 
Perhaps they.1 think on us who therein lye: 

Thus, though ware dead, our Memory remains; 
And, likea Ghoſt, may walk in moving-Brains; 
And in each Head Loye's Altars for us build, 
Tofacrifice ſame Sighs, or Tears diſtill'd. 

Then to her Heart the Piſtol ſer, ſhe ſhot 

A Bullet in, and fo her Grief forgot. 

Fame with her Trumpet blew in every Ear; 

The ſound of this great AR ſpread every where : 
Lovers from all parts came, by the report ; 

Linto her ' Urn, as Pilgrims did reſort: 

There offer'd Praiſes of her Conſtancy, 

And yowd the like unto Love's Deity. 


A Woman ſaid , That Tale expreſt Love well, 
And (hew'd, that Conſtancy in Death did dwell. 
Friendſhip, they fay, a thing is ſo fublime, 

That with the Gods there's nothing more Divine. 


With 
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With wonder Lovers, having but one will, 
Their two Bodies one Soul doth govern ſtill : 
And though they be always diſ-joined much, 
Yet all their Senſes equally do ruch: 

For, what doth ſtrike the Eye, or other part, 
Begets in all like Pleaſure, or like ſmart. 

So though in Subſtance, Form divided be, 


Yet Soul and Senſes, join'd in one, agree. 


A Man that to the Lady plac'd was nigh, 
Said, He would tell another-T ragedy. 


= 


—— 
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Humanity, Deſpair, and Fealouſre, expreſs d in 
three Perſons. 


© — 


Alking along, cloſe by a River's ſide, 
WV Ti. W aters ſmooth ran witha flowing-tide! 


The Sun thereon did dart fuch ſhining-light, 
As made it than a Diamond-Chain more bright. 
The purling-ſtreams invited me to ſwim, 


Pull'd my Clothes off, then enter'd every Limb, 
But envious Cold, alas, did me opprefs, 

And darting-arrows ſharp me backwards prefs. 
The River to embrace me, made great haſte, 
Her moiſt foft arms incircled round my wafle: 


Streams coming faſt, ſtrove there to force me ſtay, ' 


But that my arms did make my body way. 


N 2 My 
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My hands did ſtrike the foft ſmooth W aters face, 

As flatt'ring them to give my body place. 

But when 1 found them apt higher to rile, 

Striving to ſtop my breath, and blind my eyes; 

Then did I ſpread my arms, and Circles make, 

And the united-ſtreams aſunder brake: © . 

My Legs did kick away thoſe W aters clear, 

To keep them back, leſt they ſhould croud too near: 

And-as I broke thole Streams, they run away, 

Yet freſh ſuppli'd their place, to make me ſtay: 

Long did I ſtruggle, and my ſtrength did try, 

Artlaſt got hold upon a Bank near by ; 

On whoſe ſide was a Hill where Trees were placd, 

Which on the VV aters did a ſhadow caſt: 

ThitherI went; and when I came cloſe by, 

I ſaw a Woman there a weeping Iye; 

V Vhich ſeeing, I began to ſlack my pace: 

Straight did my Eyes view there a lovely Face 

Under a 'T ree; cloſe by the R oot ſhe fate, 

V Vhich with her Tears as falling-ſhow'rsſhe wet: 

At laſt ſhe ſpake, and humbly thus did pray, 
You Gods, ſaid ſhe, my Lite ſoon take away : 

No ſlander on my Innocency throw , 

Let my pure Soul into Elygium go: 

If I drown here within this watry Lake, 

O letmy Tears a murmuring River make: 

Give it both Voice and V Vords, my Grief to tell; 


My Innocence, and why therein I fell. 
|} Then 
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Then ſtraight ſhe roſe, the River leapt ſhe in, 
V Vhich when I ſaw, I after her did ſwim: 
My Hands, as Oars, did well my Body row, 
Though panting-breath made waters rough to Stow; 
Yet was my. Breaſt a Keel for to divide, 
And by that help my Body ſwift did olide: 
My Eyes the Needle to dire& the way, 
V Vhich from the North of Grief did not eſtray: 
She, as the Load-ſtone, drew me to her aid, 
Though Storms within did make my Mind afraid: 
Her Garments looſe did on the Waters flow, 
W hich were puft up like Sails when winds do blow. 
I catch'd thereat, to draw her to the brink ; 
But when I went to pull, ſhe down did "eY 
Yet did not I my hold thereof let go, 
But drew her to the Shore with much ado: 
I panting with ſhort breath, as out of wind, 
My Spirits ſpent, my Eyes were dimly blind; 
My ſtrength ſo weak, forc'd me to lyedown ſtraight, 
Becauſe, alas, my Life was over: fraight. (did fill, 
V Vhen life got ſtrength , my mind with choughts 
Then to the Lady us'd all art and Skilk; 
Bowing her forwards th' waters to let out, 
V Vhich from her Noſe & Mouth guſhe like a ſpout: 
At laſt her breath (before reſtrain Hour. broke, 
And thus to me ſhe paſſionately ſpoke : 

O who are you that do my Soul moleſt, 
Not giving leave in Death to take my reſt? 
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Is there no Peace in Nature to be found ? 


Muſt Miſery and Fear attend us round ? 
O Gods, ſaid ſhe, here grant me my delire; 
Here end my lite, and let my breath expire. 


I Anſwered. 


Thus you with Nature ſet your ſelf at odds; 
And by this wiſh you do diſpleaſe the Gods: 
By violence you cut off their Decree, 


No violence in Nature ought to be. 
But what makes you thus ſtrive for to deſtroy 


That Life which God did give you to enjoy? 


N 


She Anſwered , © Sir 

If you did know the torments I do feel; 
My Soul israckt upon Il Fortune's Wheel: 
My Innocency by aſperſion whipt, 
And my pure Chaſtity of Fame is ſtript: 
My Love's negle&ed and forſaken quite, 
Baniſhe from that my Soul took moſt delight. 
My Heart was plac'd upon a Valiant Man, 
Who in the Warrs much Honour bravely wan. 
His aQions all by. wiſdom placed were, 
And his diſcourſe delighted every Ear : 
His Bounty, like the Sun, gavelife and light 
To thoſe whom Miſery had eclipfed quite. 
This Man my Perfon ſeem'd for toadmire; 


My Love before the W orld he did deſire: 
Told 
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Told me, the Gods might ſooner Heaven leave, 
Than he forlake my love, or truth deceive. 

But O vile Jealouſie, a Lover's Devil! 

Tormenting Thoughts with Suſpitionsevil ; 
Frighting the Mind with falſe Imaginations, 
Burying all Joys in deepeſt Contemplations: 
Long lay it ſmuther'd, but at laſt out-broke 

V Vith Hate;in Rage and Spleen baſe words it ſpoke; 
Slander and Infamy in Circles round, (wound: 
My innocent Youth with' ſharpeſt Tongues do 
Bur his Inconſtancy did wound me more 

Than Slander, Spite, or Malice did before: 

For he another married, and left me 


Clouded in dark Diſgrace, black Infamy. 
V Vith that ſhe fetch'd a Sigh; Heav'n bleſs laid the, 


This cruel unkind Man, who e're he be. 
I faint, Death digs my Grave, Olay mein 
This watry Monument; then may the Spring 
In murmures ſoft, with blubbering words relate, 
And dropping weepat my Ill Fortune's Fate. 
Then on a Groan her Soul with wings did flic 
Up tothe Heavens, andthe Gods on high : 
V Vhich when I ſaw, my Eyes with grief did flow, 
Alrhough her Soul I thought to Heaven did go. 
And muling long, at laſt I chanc'd to ſee 
A Gentleman which handſome ſeem'd to be. 
He coming near, ask'd me who there did lie ? 
[ faid, "Twas onefor Love and Grief did die. 

O 2 Hearing 
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Hearing-my words, he ſtarted back, Brows bent, 
V Vith trembling legs he to the Body went; 


V Vhich when he view'd, his blood fell from his face, 


His Eyes were fix d, and ſtanding in one place. 
Ar laſt kneel'd down, and thus did fay, 
No hope is left, Life's fled away. 

Thou wandring Soul, where ere thou art, 
Hear my Confeſſion from my heart : 

F-lov'd thee better far than lite, 

Thought to be happy ina V Vite: 

But OSuſpition, that falſe Thief, 

Seiz.d on my Thoughts, ruling as Chief. 
Suſpition, Malice, Spight, commanded ſtill, 
To carry falleReports' thy Ears to fill. 

My jealoufie did ſtrive thee to torment, 

And glad to hear when thou waſt diſcontent: 
I ſtrove always my lovetor to diſguiſe ; 

'T was, ſaid I married was, whea all were lies. 
Burt Jcaloufie begets all aQtions baſe, 

And in the Court of Honour hath no place. 
Forgive me, Soul, where ever thou doſt reſt, 
For, of all V Vomen, I did love thee beſt. 
Here I do offer up my life to thee, 

Both dead, we in one Grave may buried be. 
Swifter than Lightning, ſtraight his Sword he drew, 
Upon the Point himſelt he deſperate threw ; 
And to his panting Breaſt made ſuch diſpatch, 


That I no help could bring, no hold could catch : 
Turning 
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Turning his pale and ghaſtly eyes to me; 

Mix both our aſhes in one Urn ; ſaid he. 

With that he fell cloſe by his Miſtreſs fide, 
Embrac'd, and kiſt, and groan, and there he dy'd: 
Which when I ſaw, I dreſt, my Clothes put on, 
To celebrate their Funeral-Rites alone : 

Firſt, I did lay a heap of Cypreſs dry, 

With ſtriking Flints I made a fire thereby , 

Laid both their Bodies thereupon to burn, 

W hich in:ſhorttime did into aſhes turn: 

And being mixt, I took themthence away, 

And digg d a Grave thoſe aſhes in to lay : 

Then did I gather Cockle-ſhells, though ſmall; . 
With art I ſtrove to build a Tomb withal! ; ) 
Placing ſome on, others in even Lays, 

Others join'd cloſe, till I a Tomb did raiſe. 

And afterwards I planted Myrtle green, 

Where Turtle-Doves are daily building ſeen : 
And there young Nightingals come every Spring; 
To celebrate their Fames, do fit and ſing. 


A Merry Laſs, amongſt the reft , | » 
Began ber T ale, and thus expreſt : ro 


A Maſter was in love with his fair Maid, 
But of his ſcolding Wife was fore afraid : 


For ſhe in every place would watch and pry, 
And peep through every Key-holeto elpy; 
P 
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And if ſhe found them out, aloud would call, 
And cry ſhe was undone, her Maid had all 

Her Husband's love, for ſhe had none ſh' was ſure; 
W herefore this life ſhe never would endure: 

But he did woo his Maid till by his eye ; 

She, apprehenſive, underſtood thereby ; 
And oft would find ſome work to comein place, 
Becauſe her Maſter ſhould behold het Face ; 
Excuſes make, that buſineſs ſhe had great, 

(Her bufinels was, her Maſter for to meet ). 

With pretty ſmiles ſhe trips it by, 
And onhim caſts a kind-coy eye: 

To all the Houſe beſides, would ſeem demure, 

Ott ſinging Plalms, as if ſhe were right pure; 
Repeating Scripture, figh, turn up her eyes, 

As if her Soul ſtraight flew untothe Skies, 

And that her Body were as chaſt cold lce, 

And ſhe were only fit for Paradice: (not; 
Though her words were preciſe, her thoughts were 
She, with her Maſter, Scripture quite forgot : 

She then a Goddeſs was, prayed unto; 

Her Maſter did, as Prieſts, with Offering woo : 
Her Miſtreſs, like to Funo, fret and frown'd, 
When that her Husband and her Maid ſhefound ; 
And in the Clouds of Night would ſeek about, 
Sometimes ſhe miſt them, ſometimes found them out: 
But when ſhe did, Lord, what a noiſe was there ! 
How Fove and ſhe did thunder in the air ! 
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She with ari 1ſbmae/ big aw away was ſent ; 

Like unto Hagar, out of doors ſhe went ; 

W here he, like Abraham good, a Bottle ty'd, 

And gave her Means forthe Child to provide: 
Whereat her Miſtreſs angry was, and cry'd; 

And wiſht her Maid (like 1/bma' 1) might have dy'd; 


Another man, amongſt the reſt, 
Said, they their T ales bad well expreſt. 


UT they that ſtudy much, and ſeldom ſpeak, 
For want of uſe of words, are far to ſeek: 
Their Tongue is like a ruſty Key grown rough , 
Which hardly turns, fo do their words come forth : 
Or like an Inſtrument that lies unſtrung, 
Till it be tun'd, cannot be plaid upon: 
For Cuſtom makes theTongue both ſmooth & quick, 
And moving oft, no words thereon will ſtick ; 
Like to a flowing: Tide, makes its own way, 
Runs ſmooth or clear, without a ſtop or ſtay : 
That makes a Lawyer plead well at the barr , 
Becauſe he talks there four parts of the year : 
That makes Divines in Pulpits well to preach, 
Becauſe fo often they the People teach : 
But thoſe that uſe to contemplate alone, (none: 
May have fine thoughts, good words t expres, they 
Good language they expreſs in black and white, 
Although they ſpeak itnot, yet well they write: 
P 2 Much 
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Much thoughts keep back the words from running 
The tongue'stid up,the ſluce is ſtopt no doubt: (out; 
For Fancy's quick, and flies ſuch ſeveral ways, 

For to be dreſt in words it ſeldom ſtays. 

Fancy islike an Ele, fo ſlippery glides, 

Before the tongue takes hold , away it ſlides. 

Thus he that ſeldom ſpeaks, is like to thoſe 

T hat travelling, their Mother-tongues do loſe. 


Now, ſays a Lady that was ſitting by, 
Pray let your ruſty T ongue with ſilence lye, 
And liften to the T ale that I ſhall tell; 
Mark the Misfortunes that. to them befell. 
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ig o—_ was riding all about, 

As in a Progreſs, he chanc'd to by out : 

( Growing upon a rifing-Hill) a Wood, 

In midſt whereof a little Houſe there ſtood : 

It was bat ſmall, yet was it wondrous fine, 

As if 'twere builded for the Muſes Nine: 

The Platform wasfo well contriv'd, that there 

Woas ne're apiece of ground lay waſte or ſpare. 

This Houſe was built of pure rich Marble-ſtone, 

And Marble-Pillars wholly ſtood upon ; 

So {mooth'twas poliſh'd, as like Glaſsit ſhow d, 

Which gave refletion tothe Wood there grow'd. 
| Thoſe 
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Thoſe Trees upon the Walls, ſeem'd paintedgreen, 
Yetevery Leaf thereon was ſhaking ſen: 
The Roofs therein were arch'd with artful skill, 
W hich over-head hung like a hanging-Hill; 
And there a man himſelf might entertain 
With his own words, rebounding back again, 
The doors to every room were very wide, 
And men, like Statues, carv'd on either ſide; 
And in ſuch lively poſtures made they were, 
They ſeem'd like Guards or Porters waiting there. 
The winding-Stairs riſing without account 
Of any ſteps, up to'the rop did mount : 
It on the Head a Cap of Lead did wear, 
Like to a Cardinal's Cap, 'twas made four-ſquare; 
Bur flat it was; cloſe tothe Crown did lye, 
From Cold and Heat itkept it warm and dry: 
And in the midſt, a Tower plac'd on high, 
Like to Ulyſſes Monſter, with one eye: 
Bur ſtanding there, did view through windows out, 
On every ſide, fine Profpetts all about. 
When that his eyes were fſatisfi'd with ſight, 
And that his mind was fill'd with fuch delight, 
He did deſcend back by another way, 
Chance was his only Guide, which did convey 
Him to a Gallery both large and long, 
W here PiQures, by Apelſes drawn, there hung, 
And at the end, a Door half ope, half ſhut, 
Where, in a Chamber, did a Lady fit. 
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To him fo beautiful ſhe did appear, __. 
She ſeem'd an Angel, not a Mortal here: 
Cloth'd all in white ſhe was, and from her Head 
Her Hair hung down, and on her Shoulders {pread; 
And in aChair ſhe ſate, a Tableby, 
Leaning theron, her Head did fide-ways lye 
Upon her Hand, the Palm a Pillow made, 
On which, being ſoft, her Roſie Cheeks ſhe laid ; 
And from her Eyes the Tears in ſhow'rs did fall 
Upon her Breaſt, {parkliog like Diamonds all : 
Ar laſt ſhe fetch'd a ſigh, Heart break, ſaid ſhe; 
Gods take my Life, or give me Liberty : 
W hen thoſe words were expreſt,ſhe was conſtrain'd; 
He courage took on what ſhe there complain'd, 
And boldly entring in, ſhe ſeem'd afraid; 
He kneeling down, askt pardon, and thus faid : 
Celeſtial Creature, donot think merude, 
Or want of Breeding made me thus intrude ; 
But Fortune me unto this Houſe did bring, 
Whereby a Curioſity did {pring 
From my deſires this Houſe to view throughout, 
Seeing Cich ſhady Groves to grow about : 
And when I came near to the Gate, not one 
Woas there to ask or make oppoſition : 
The Houſe ſeem'dempty, not a Creature ſtirring , 
But every Rooml entred, ſtill admiring 
The Archite@ and Structure of each part; 


Thoſe that defign'd, were skilful in that Art. 
V Van- 
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V Vandring about, atlaſt, Chance favouring me, 
Hath brought ime to this place, where I do ſee 
ABeauty far beyond all Art, orany 

That Nature heretofore hath made, though naky 
Of all the 'Sex creates ſhe ſweet and fair, 

Yet never any of your Sex {o rare: 

This made me ftand atid gaze, amaz'dto ſee 

W hat wondrous glorious things in Nature be! 
But when [ heard your words for to expres 
Some grief of heart , atid wiſhe for a redreſs, 
My Soul flew to your ſervice, here I vow 

To Heaven high, my life to give to you; 

Not only give my life, but for your ſake 

Suffer all Pains Nature or Hell-can make: 
Nor are my Profters for a baſe Self-end, 

I'm to your Sex a Servant and a Friend: 

Pure is my Zeal, and my Flame being clear, 
Chuſe me your Champion, and adopt me hete; 
It I cannot your Enemy deſtroy, 

le do my beſt, no reſt I will enjoy; 

Becauſe my Fortune, Life, and Induſtry, 

I'e ſacrifice anto thy Liberty. 

When that the Lady heard him ſpeak fo free, 

And with ſuch paſſion, and ſo honeſtly : 

[ do accept your Favour, Sir, ſaid ſhe, 

For no Condition can be worſe to me 

Than this I now do live in ; nor can I 

My Honour hazzardiin worſe Company: 
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V Vherefore, to your proteQion I reſign ; 
Heaven, O Heaven, proſper this Deſign. 

But how will you diſpoleof me? pray tell. 

I will, faid he, convey you to a Cell 

W hich is hard by; and there will Counſel take 

W hat way is beſt to make a clear eſcape : 

W ith thar, his Riding-Coat which he did wear, 
He pull'd ſtraightoff, which ſhe put on ; her Hair 
She ty'd'up ſhort, and covered cloſe her Face, 

And in this poſtureſtole out of that place. 

An old illnatur'd Bawd that did wait on her, 
Being then-afleep, did never think upon her. 

Burt when ſleep fled, awak'd, ſhe up did- riſe, 

Sitting upon her Bed, rubbing her eyes 

T hat were ſeal'd up with Matter and with Rheum; 
When that was done, ſhe went into the Room 

V Vherein the Lady us'd alone to be: 

Straight miſſing her, cry'd out moſt pitcouſly, 
Calling the Servants to ſearch all about; 
But they unto a V Vake were all goneour. 73 
The Peafanr's Ball is that wecall a V Vake, bo 
V Vhen Men & Maids do dance, and lovedomake; ® 
And ſhe that danceth beſt, is crown'd as Queen, jy 
V Vith Garlandsmadeoft Flow'rs, & Laurel green: 
Thoſe Men that dance the beſt , have Ribbans ti'd 
By every Maid that hopes to be a Bride. 
Youth loves theſe kind of Sports, and to a Fayre, 
"Twill venture life, rather than not be there. 
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Which madethe Servants all , although not many, 
To be abroad, and leave the houſe for any 

To enter in, which cauſed this eſcape, 

And to the Ownes brought ſo much miſhap, 

A Lord came galloping as from his Palace, 
With pleaſing thoughts, thinking alone to ſolace 
Himſelf with his fair Miſtreſs , who admired 
Her Beauty more than Heaven, and deſired 
Her Favour more than Fove's; her angry words 
Did wound him more than could the ſharpeſt ſwords, 
Her Frowns would torture him as on a Rack, 
Muffling his Spirits in melancholy black: 
Bur if ſhe chanc'd to ſmile, his joys did riſe 
Much higher than the Sun that lights the Skies. 
Bur riding on, the Caſtlecoming nigh, 
The V Voman running bout he did deſcry: 
His heart miſgave him, with doubts he alighted, 
Asking the reaſon ſhe was fo affrighted: 
She ſhak'd ſo much, no anſwer could ſhe make; 
He, being impatient, unto her thus ſpake: 

Devil, ſaid he, what is my Miſtreſs dead, 
Or fick, or ſtole away ? or is ſhe fled? 
She kneeling down, cry dout, O ſhe is gone, 
And I left to your Mercy all-alone. 
With thgg he tore his hair, his breaſt did beat, 
And all his body in a cold damp ſweat ; 


Which made his Nerves to ſlack, his Pulſe beat ſlow, 


His ſtrength to fail, ſo weak hecould not go, 


af 
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But fell upon the ground, ſeeming as dead, . 
Until his Man did bear him to a bed: 
For he did only with him one Man bring, 
V Vho prov'd himſelf truſty in every thing : 
But when his diffus'd Spirits he did compoſe, 
Into a deep fad Melancholy he grows ; 
Could neither eat, nor drink, nor take his reſt, 
His thoughtsand paſſions being ſo oppreſt. 
At laſt this Lady and her Noble Guide, 
Got toa place ſecure, yet forc'd to hide 
Her ſelf a time, till ſhe ſuch Friends could make 
That would prote& Vertue for Vertue's ſake ; 
Becauſe her loving Foe was great in Power, 
W hich might a Friendleſs Innocent devour. 

This Noble Gentleman deſir'd to know 
From what Misfortunes her reſtraint did grow. 
Willing ſhe was to tell the Gentleman 
The ſtory of her Life, and thus began : 

After my birth, my Mother ſoon did dye, 
Unto my Father leaving a Son and I: 
My Father nor my Brother liv'd not long, 
Then was I left alone; and being young, F: 
My Aunt did take the charge to ſee me bred, v 
To manage my Eſtate; my Brother dead, x 
I was the only Child and Heir ; but ſhe g 


Was marriedto a Lord of High Degree, S 
Who had a Son, and that Son had a V Vife, x 
They diſagreed, led an unhappy Life. bo 
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V Vhen I was grown to ſixteen years of age, 
My Aunt did dye, her Husband did engage 
To take the charge, and ſee me well beſtow'd, 
And by his tender care great love he ſhow'd. 
But ſuch was my Misfortune, O fad Fate ! 
He dy'd, and left me to his Son's V Vite's hate; 
Becauſe this younger Lord grew much in Love, 

V Vhich when his V Vifeby circumſtancedid prove; 
She ſought all means ſhe could to murther me; 
Yer ſhe would have it dene with privacy: 1; L 
The whilſt her amorous Lord freſh Courtſhips made, 
V Vith his beſt Rhetorick, for to perſ[wade 

My honeſt Youth to yeeld to his deſire; 

My Beauty having ſet his heart on fire: ' 

At laſt, conſidering with my elf, that] 

Having a plentiful Eſtate whereby 

I might live honourable, ſafe, and free, 

Not ſubje& to be betray d to ſlavery ; 

Then to the Lady and the-Lord I went, 

As a reſpe& I told them my intent. 

The Lady my Deſign ſhe well approv'd; 

He nothing ſaid, but ſeem'd with paſſion moy'd, 
But afterwards, when I my leave did take, 

He did rejoice, as if 'twere for my fake; 

And ſoit was, but not unto my good, 

For he with Treachery my ways withſtood; 

For as I travell'd, he beſet me round , 


And forc'd me from my Servants, which he found 
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To benot many ; when he had great ſtore 

For to- aſſault, but my defence was poor. 

Yet were they all diſguis'd, no Face was ſhown, 
(Such unjuſt as deſire to be unknown). 

V Vhen I wasin their power, Help, help, ſaid I, 
You Gods above, and hear a V Vretch's Cry : 
But no aſliftance from Heav'n did I find, 

All ſeem'd as Cruel as the mad Mankind. 
Then he unto the Caſtle me convey'd; 

The Lord, himfelt diſcovering, thus faid : 

* Cruelleſt of thy: Sex , ſince no remorſe 
Can ſofteri thy hard heart, T'le uſe my force; 
Unleſs your heart doth burn with equal fire, 

Or condeſcend, to what I ſhall deſire. 

I for my'own defence, 'gainſt this abuſe, 

Soft flattering words was forced for to uſe ; 
Gently entreating his Patience, that I 

A time might have my heavy heart to try ; 
That by perlwaſions it might. entertain 

Not only Love, but-return Love again. 

He ſeem'd well-pleas'd, his temper calm did grow, 
VVhich by his ſmiling-countenance he did ſhow : 
He- ſaid, If in your Favour I may live, 

A greater bleſſing Heaven cannot give. 

Then to a V Voman old he gave the charge 

For to attend, but not for to enlarge 

My Liberty ; with Rules my Lite did bind; 
Nothing was free, but Thoughts within my Mind, 
W Thus 
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Thus did I live ſome half a year, and more, 
And all this while rhe Gods on high implore ; 
For ſtill he woo'd, and ſtill I'did deny ; 
Ar laſt h' impatient grew, and {wore that I 
Deluded him, and that no longer would 
He be denied , bur yeeld to him I ſhould. 
With much entreaty I pacifi'd his Mind 
With words and countenance that ſeemed kind; 
But Prayers to Heav'n more earneſtly I ſent 
With tears and fighs, that they would till prevent, 
By their great power, his Evil Deſign, 
Or take away this loathed life of mine : 
Although at firſt they ſeem'd to be all deaf, 
Yet now at laſt they ſent me ſome relief. 
The whilſt the Champion Knight, with his fair Prize, 
Was ſtruck with Love by her quick-darting Eyes; 
Yet mov'd they fo as Modeſty did guide, 
Not turning wantonly, or leer'd afide: 

Nor did they ſtern or proudly pierce, 

But gentle, ſoft, with ſweet commerce: 
And when thoſe Eyes were fill d with watry ſtreams, 
Seem'd like a Brook gilded with the Sun-beams; 
At laſt perſwading-Love prevail'd fo far, 
As to preſent his Suit unto her care : 

Fair Maid, I love thee, and my Loveſopure, 
That no corrupted thoughts it can endure : 
My Love is honeſt, my Requeſt is juſt ; 
For one Man's fault, do not all Men miſtruſt, 

O I am 
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I am a Batchelor, and you a Maid, 
For which we lawfully may love, he faid : 
W herefore, dear Saint, caſt not my Suit aſide; 
Chuſe me your Husband, and be you my Bride, 
I am a Gentleman, and have been bred 
As to my Quality ; my Father dead, 
Me his Poſicſſions left, which are nor ſmall, 
Nor yet fo great to make me vain withall. 
My Life is yet with an unſpotted Fame; 
Nor ſo obſcure, not to be known by Name; 
Amongſt the beſt and moſt within this Land, 
Favours receiv'd, yet none like your Command. 
She ſtood a time, as in a muſing-thought, 
At laſt ſhe ſpake, Sir, ſaid ſhe, you have brought 
My Honour out of danger, and civilly 
Have entertain'd me with your company; 
For which I owe my life, much more my love; 
Should I refuſe, I ſhould ungrateful prove. 
"Tis not for Wealth that I would marry to, 
Nor outward Honours that my Love can woo : 
But it is Virtue, and a Heroick Mind, 
A Diſpoſition ſweet, noble, and kind ; 
And ſuch a one I judg you. for to be, 
Wherefore Ile not refuſe, if you chuſe me. 
W hen they were thus agreed, they did repair 
Unto his Houſe, and went to marry there: 
The whilſt the Lord, the Kingdom all abour, 


He privately had ſent to ſearch her out. 
= 7! At 
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Atlaſt news came, with whom, and where ſhe dwelt; 
With that much grief within his heart he felr, 
That any Man ſhould have her in his power ; 

* He, like a Devil, could his Soul devour. 

Z Bur when he heardthe Meſſenger to fay, 

” There's preparation gainſt her Wedding-day ; 

He grew outragious, curſed Heaven and Earth, 

The Marriage of his Parents, and his Birth : 

Atlaſt he did reſolve, what ere befell, | 

Thar he would have her, though he ſank to Hell. 

When he had got a Company together, 

= Suchas he fed, that would go any whither ; 

* No a they would refuſe, that he deſired, 

Z Obeydmoſt deſperately what he required. 

Z Unto his Houle they wentin a diſguiſe, 

Z TIntending then the Lady to ſurpriſe: 

But be'ng upon her Wedding-day, were there 

A Company of Guelts that merry were ; 

This Lord defird to part them, if he might, 

'Cauſe lye together they ſhould riot that Night. 

So in they went : the Servants all did think 

Them Maskerades, and made them all to drink ; 

Burt when they went into an inward Room 

W here all were dancing, Bride and the Bridegroom 

The Bride acquainted with that Maskard-fight 

dhe ran away as in an extream fright : 

The Bridegroom ſoon imagin'd what they were, 

And, though unarm'd, his Courage knew no fear: 


S 2 Their 


68 


— — — 


Feigned STORIES 71 Verſe. 


Book I. 


Their Swords they drew, aim d only at his 


life; 


T hat done, they thought to get away his, Wife: 


His Hart and Cloak, Arms of Defence df 
The Tongs, for to aflaulr, he up did take : 


The W omen ſ{criecht , Murther, Murther,cry'dout; 


make; 


The Men flung all the Chairs and Stools abour, 
With which they did refiſt, and did oppoſe, 


For ſome ſhort time, the Fury of his Foes. 


It chanc'd a Sword out of a hand did fall; 


The Bridegroom ſtraight took't up &fought withall; 


So well did manage it, and with ſuch 6kill, 
He many of his Enemies did kill : 


Yet he was wounded ſore, and out of breath ; 
Bur heat of Courage kept out dull cold Death, 
Ac laſt his Friends got Arms to take his part, 
V Vho did th' oppreſſion of his Foes divert, 
The Vizzard of the Lord fell off at length ; 


V Vhich when the Bridegroom ſaw, with vigorous 


He ran upon him with ſuch force, thathe (ſtrength, 


Struck many down, to make his paſlage free. 
The trembling Bride was almoſt dead with 
Yet for her Husband had a liſtening ear. 
At laſt the noiſe of Murther did arrive: 

O' is he dead, ſaid ſhe, and I alive! 


fear, 


With that fhe run with all her power and might, 


Into the Room, her Husband then in fight 


With her great'Enemy; and where they ſtood, 
The Ground was like a foaming Sea of Blood; 


Wounded 
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Wounded they were, yet was each other's heart 
So hot with Paſſion, that they felt no ſmart. 
The Bride did pals and re-pals by their Swords, 
As quick as flaſhing Lightning, and her words 
(Cryed our, Defiſt, defiſt, and let medye, 

[t is decreed by the great Godson high, 

Which nothing can prevent ; then let my fall 
Be an Atonement to make Friends withall. 

But Death and Courage being long at ſtrife 
About her Husband's Honour and his Life, 
They borh did fall, and on the ground did lye ; 
Bur honoured Courage receiv'd Fame thereby. 
When Death had turned out his Life, it went 
Into his Fame, and built a Monument. 

The Bride, when that ſhe ſaw her Husband faint, 
She weeping mourn'd, and madea fad complaint : 
O Gods, ſaid ſhe, grant me but this Requeſt, 

That I may dye here on my Husband's breaſt. 
With that ſhe fel], and on his Lips did lye, 
Suckt out each other's breath, and fo did dye. 

W hen that the Lover ſaw her Soul wasfled, 
And that her body was cold, pale, and dead; 
Then he impatient grew his Life to hold, 
With deſperate Fury then both fierce and bold, 
He gave himſelf a mortal wound, and fo 
.--Fell to the ground, and ſick did grow. 

Then did he ſpeak to all the Company, 
I do entreat you all for Charity, 
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To lay me by my Miſtreſs in a Grave, 6 
That my free Soul may reſt and quiet have: 
With that a Voice heard in the air to ſay, 
My Noble Friends, you ought to diſobey 
His dying-words ; for it you donot fo, 
From our dead aſhes jealouſie will grow : 
But howlſoe're, their Friends did fo agree, 
That they did put them in a Grave all three : 
And ever fince fierce jealoufic doth rage 


Throughout the World, and ſhall from age to age. 


A Batchelor that ſpightful was , and old, 
Unto the Company bis T ale be told. 


Omen care not, nor ſeek for Noble Praiſe; 
W ar their delight runs to Romantick ways; 
To be in love, and be belov'd agen; 
And to be fought-for by the youngeſt men, 
Not for their Vertue, but their Beauty fair, 
Intangling men within their amorous ſnare, 
And turning up their Eyes, not for to pray, 
Unleſs it be to ſee their Love that day : 
With whining Voice, and fooliſh words implore 
The Gods; for what? unleſs to hold the dore. 
And what is their deſire, if I ſhould guels, 
I ſtraight ſhould judg it tends to wantonnels: 
Perchance they fay , It is for Converſation ; 
But thoſe Converſations bring Temptation. 


What 
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What Youth's in love with Age, where wiſdom 
That all the follies of wild Youth ſtill tells? (dwells. 
But Youth will ſhun grave Age's Company, 

And from them flye as from an Enemy. 

Say they, Their wit is all decay'd and gone; 
And, that their wit is out of faſhion grown: 

Say, they are peeviſh, froward, and diſpleas'd, 
And full of pain, and weak, and oft diſcas'd. 

But that is fond excule to plead for Youth : 

For Age is Valiant, Prudent, full of truth: 

And Sicknels often on the Young takes hold, 
Making them feeble, weak, before they're old; 

If Women love, let it be for the fake 

Of Noble Virtue, and the wiſer take; 

Elſe Virtue is depreſs'd, forſaken quite, 

For ſhe allows no Revellers of Night. 

This Sex doth ſtrive by all the art they can, 

To draw away each other's Courtly-Man. 

And all the allurements that they can device, 
They put in execution for the priſe. 

Their Eyes are quick, and ſparkling like the Sun, 
Yet always after Mankind do they run: 

Their words are ſmooth, their faces in ſmiles dreſt ; 
Their heart is by their countenanceexpreſt: 

Bur in their older age they ſpightful grow, 

And then they ſcorns upon their youngers throw; 
Induſtrious are, a falſe Report to make: 


Lord! Lord! what poor Employments Women take 
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To carry Tales on Tongues.from Ear to Ear, 

V Vhich faſter run than Dromedaries far : 

In heat, with ſpeed and haſte they run about 
From Houſe to Houle, to find their Comrades our: 
And when they meer, fo earneſt they are bent, 

As if the Fate's Decrees they could prevent: 

The beſt is Rubbilh; they their Minds do load 

W ith ſeveral Drefles, and what is the Mode : 

But if they ſpightful are, they ſtraight defame 
Thoſe that moſt Virtue have, or honoured Name; 
Or elſe about their Carriage they find fault, 

And ay their Dancing-Maſters were ſtark naught. 
But for their ſeveral Dreſſings, thus will ſay, 
How ſtrangely ſuch a one was dreſt to day ! 

And if a Lady dreſs, or chance to wear 

A Gown to pleaſe her felt, or curl her Hair, 

If not according as the Faſhion runs, 

Lord, how it ſets a-work their Eyes and Tongues ! 
Straight ſhe's fantaſtical, they all do cry, 

Yet they will imitate her preſently; 

And for what they did laugh at her in ſcorn, 
VVith it think good themſelves for to adorn. 
Thus each of them doth into other pry, 

Not for to mend, but to find faultthereby. b 

VVith that the V Vomen roſe, and angry were, 

And ſaid, they would not ſtay ſuch Tales to hear. 7 
But all the Men upon their Knees did fall, br 
Begging his Pardon, and their ſtay withall. 1K 
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And Women's Natures beiug eaſie, free, 
Did ſoon conſent to keep them company. 


———— The Tale to tel, 

—— Unto a Woman's turn befell : 

And when their ruſling twatling Silks did ceaſe, 
Their creaking Chairs, and Whiſperings beld their 
The Lady did a Tragick T ale unfold, (peace; 
Forcing their Eyes to weep , whilſt ſhe it told. 


The Deſcription of the F ondueſ of Parents , and the 
 Credulity of Towb. 


Gentleman had liv'd long, and was old, 
A Wife he had, which Fifty years had told : 
Their Love was ſuch, as Time could not decay; 
Devour they were, = to the Gods did pray : 
Yer Children they had none to bleſs their Life 
She happy in a Husband, h'in a Wife. 
But Nature, in the World her Power to ſhow, 
From an old Stock caus'd a young Branch togrow: 
Ar length this aged Dame a Daughter bore, 
Got by her Husband when Threeſcore, he” more. 
They are fo joy'd, they Nature's Bounty p raiſe, 
And thank the Gods that did the Iſſue raiſe 
They were fo fond, that none this Child muſt t 'uch, 
Only themſelves; their pains they thought not much. 
V 


She 
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She gave it ſuck, and drels'd it on her Lap, (Pap. 


The whilſt he warm'd the Clouts, then cool'd the |; 
They, when it ſlept, did by the Child abide, 

Both ſitting near the Cradle on each fide. 

But when it cry d, he danc'd it on his Arm, 

The whilſt ſhe ſung, its Paſſion for to charm. 
Thus did they ſtrive to pleaſe it all they could, 
And for its good yeeld up their Lives they would. 
V Vith pains and care they Nurs'd their Daughter 
And with her Years her Beauty did excel. (well, | 

But when ſhe came to Sixteen years of age, 

Her Youth and Life by Love ſhe did engage 
Unto a Gentleman that liv'd hard-by 

Cloſe to her Father's Houſe, who ſeem'd to dye 
If he enjoy'd her not; yet did he dread 

His Father's Curſe to light upon his Head ; 

His Father to his Paſſion being cruel, 
Although he was his only Son and Jewel ; 
Charging, upon his bleſſing, not to marry 

This faireſt Maid; nor Servants for to carry 
Letters or Tokens, Meſſages by ſtealth ; 
Deſpiſing her, becauſe of no great V Vealth: 
Yet ſhe was Nobly born, not very poor, 

But had not V Vealth to equal his great ſtore. 
But he did woo his Love in fecret guiſe, 
Courting her privately for fear of Spies. 
He ſtrove to win her unto his embraces; 
Muffe the Faults he would , and the Diſgraces. 
Said © 
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Said be, 
Why may -not,we our Senſes all delight? 


Our Senſes and our Souls Heaven unite. 

Thar wecall Honour, only Man creates, 

For it was never deſtin'd by the Fates. 

It is a word Nature ne're taught us, nay 

Ic is a Precept ſhe forbids r' obey. 

Then follow Nature, for that follows God, 

And not the Arts of Men, they 're vain and odd. 
Let every Senſe lye ſteep, not drown'd, in pleaſure: 
Let us keep up their height in balanc'd meaſure. 
Firſt, let our Eyes all Beauteous Objedts view z 
Our Ears all Sounds, which Notes and Times keep 
Then Scent all Odours to refreſh the Brain; (true; 
With Taſtes delicious Palates. entertain. 

Touch things moſt pleaſing, that all Parts may feel 
Expanſion of the Soul , from Head to Heel : 

Thus we ſhall uſe what Nature to us gave; 

For by reſtraint, in Life we dig our Grave : 

And in the Grave our Senſes ulclels lye ; 
Juſt ſois Life, if Pleaſures we deny. 

Thus Heav'n, that gave us Senſe, may takeit ill, 

If we refuſe what's offered to us ſtill: 

Then let our Senſe and Souls take all delight, 
Not to ſurfeit, but feed each Appetite. 
Come Pleaſure, Circle me within thy Arms, 

Inchant my Soul with thy delightful Charms. 

V - Said 
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Said ſhe, Ir isnot always in our Power 
To feed Delight, nor Pleaſure to devour. 
Man no free Power hath of any thing ; 

Only himſelf can to deſtruction bring : 

Can kill his Body, and his Soul can damn, 
Alchough he cannot alienate the ſame ; 

Nor can he make them always to remain, 

Nor turn them to what they were firſt again. 
Thus can we croſs and vex our ſelves with pain, 
Burt being ſick, cannot be well again: 

We can Diſturb great Nature's work at will ; 
But to Reſtore and Make, is paſt our kill. 

But hedid plead fo hard, ſuch Vows did make, 
Such Jarge Profclſions, and ſuch Oaths did take, 

That he would conſtant be, and that his Bride 
He would her make, when that his Father dy'd : 

She, young and innocent, knew no deceits, (baits, * 
Nor thought that Words and Vows were us'd as 
So yeelded ſhe to all he did deſire, 

Thinking his Vows as much as Laws require. 

But they fo oft did meet, till it befell, 

She ſick did grow, her Body big did ſwell; 

W hich ſhe took care to hide, and would not be, 
As ſhe was wont, in other Company : 

But to her Parents ſhe would often cry, 

And ſaid ſhe {well'd ſo, with a Tympany. 

They did believe her, and did make great moan, 
Their only Child was now ſo lickly grown. 
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His Father old, the Marriage to prevent, 
Now, in all haſte, his Son to travel ſent; 
Gave him no time nor warning to be gone; 
Nor, till he ſaw him ſhip, left him alone. 
But he, to eaſe his Miſtreſs of her fear, 
For to return, he only now took care. 
But ſhe no ſooner heard that he was gone, 
But in her Chamber lock'd her ſelf alone; 
Complain'd againſt her Deſtiny and Fate, 
And all her Love to him was turn'd to Hate. 
You Gods, ſaid ſhe, my Fault's no wilful fin ; 
For I did think his Vows had Marriage been : 
But by his ſtealth, ſo privately to leave me, 
I find my Crime, and that he did deceive me: 
For which, ſaid ſhe, you Gods torment him more 
Than ever any Man on Earth before. 
With that ſhe roſe, about her Neck ſhe flung 
A Silken String , and in that String ſhe hung. 
Her Parents to her Chamber did repair, 
Calling her forth to take the freſh ſweet air; 
Suppoſing it might do her Health ſome good; 
And at her Chamber-door long time they ſtood: 
But when they call'd, and knock'd, no anſwer made, 
She being ſick, they 'gan to be afraid: 
Their Limbs did ſhake with age, Nerves being ſlack'r, 
Thoſe Nervous Strings with fear were now contra: 
Ar laſt, chough much a-do they had to ſpeak, 
They Seryants call'd to open, or to break 
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The Lock : No ſooner done, but with great fear © 
They entred in; and after they were there, S 
The horrid ſ1ghr no ſooner ſtruck their Eyes, 

Bur it congeal'd their Hearrs, and ſtraight both dyes. 
The Fame of their ſad Fares all round was ſpread 
The Lover heard his Miſtreſs then was dead ; 

His Clothes, his Hair he tore, his Breaſt did beat, 
His Spirits iffu'd our in a cold Sweat. 

Said he, O curſed Death come kill me quick, 
And in my Heart thy Spear or Arrow ſtick; 
Becauſe try Love in thy cold Arms doth lye, 

I now deltre, nay, am reſolv'd to dye. 

But O! Love is a powerleſs God; in vain 

He ſtrives with's Flameto melt Death's Icy Chain: | 
For though with Love my Heart ſo hot doth burn, 
Yet cannot mekr, I fear Death's Icy Urn. | 
Then he all in a rage to the Earth fell, | 
And there invoking up the Devils of Hell, | 
Saith he, Ye Powerful Terrors me afliſt, 

For to command or force Death whenT liſt, 
That+by your help and pow'r my Love may riſe 
Frotn the dark Vault or Grave wherein ſhe lies; 

'Or tlfe by Death's cold hand alone, 

Convert me into Marble-ſtone. 

Then 'rurining, as diſtraRted, in and out, % 
By Fancies, Viſions ſtrange faw all about : 6 
And crying tobud, My Miſtreſs, ſhe is there; ; 
He ſeem'd to catch, but graſp'd nought ele but air : © 
See, © 
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See, ſee her Ghoſt, how it doth ſlide away, 
Her Soul is pure, and ſhines as glorious Day. 
But my foul Soul, which is as black as Night, 
Doth ſhadows caſt upon the Soul that's bright; 
Which makes her walk as in a gloomy ſhade, 
Like Shadows which the Silver Moon hath made. 
Hark how my Love ſings ſweetly in the Skye, 
Her Soul is mounted up to Heavens high, 
And there it ſhall be made a Deity, 
And I a Devilin Hell tormented lye. 

His ſpirit being ſpent, fell to the ground; 
And lying there a while, asin a ſwound, 
At laſt he roſe, and with a ſober pace 
He bent his ſteps, as to her burying-place; 
And with his Cloak he muttled him abour, 
His Hatpull'd o're his Brows, his Eyes look't out 
To guide his way; but far he had not gone, 
That ſtraight he ſaw the Funerals coming on : 
Three Hearſes all were born, as on a breaſt, 
Black cover'd two, with white the third was dreſt: 
A Silver Crown upon that Hearſe did ſtand, 
And Myrtle-boughs young Virgins bore in hand: 
The graver fort did Cypreſs-branches bear, 
The mouratul Parents death for to declare. 
With folemn Muſick to the Grave them brought; 
With Tears in-urn'd their Aſhes in a Vault: 
But he, before the People did return, 
Did make great haſte to get cloſe to the Urn ; 
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His Hat pulls off, then bows, lets looſe his Cloak; 
With dropping Eyes, & countenance fad,thus ſpoke: 
You charitable Friends, whoe're you be, 
To ſee the Dead thus buri'd ſolemnly ; 
The like to me your Favour I do crave, 
Stay all, and ſee me buri'd in this Grave. 
Giving himſelf a private wound, there fell 
Into the Grave; and dying, there did tell 
Of his ſad Love; but now, ſaid he, 
Our Souls nor Bodies ne're ſhall parted be. 
With that he fighs, and breathing out his laſt, 
About his Miſtreſs Corps his Arms hecaſt. 
The Urn ſeal'd up, his Friends a Tomb did build; 
Famous it was, ſuch Love therein it held. 
Moſt Parents do rejoyce, and Offerings bring 
\Of thankful Hearts, or Pray'rs for their Off-ſpring, 
Theſe thought their Age was bleſt ; but they were 
With Ignorance, and great affeRions kind, (blind 
More than with Age; but who knows Deſtiny ? 
Or thinks that Joy can prove a Miſery ? . (Breeds, 
Somme Parents love their Wealth more than their 
Hoording up more than Love or Nature needs: 
And rather than poor Virtue they will take, 
By croſſing Love, Childleſs themſelves will make. 
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A ſober Man , who bad a thinking -Brain, 
Of Vice and Vani'y did thus complain: 


'-=g 1S ſtrange to fee the Follies of Mankind, 
How they for uſeleſs things do vex their Mind: 

For what ſuperfluous is, ſerves them for nought; 

And more than neceſlary is a fault : 

Yet Man is not content with a juſt meaſure, 

Unleſs he ſurfeirs with Delight and Pleaſure ; 

As if true Pleaſure only liv'd in Pain, 

For in Exceſs Pain only doth remain: 

Riches bring Care to keep, Trouble to ſpend; 

Beggars and Borrowers have ne're a Friend: 

And Hoſpitality is oft diſeaſed , 

And ſeldom any of their Gueſts are pleaſed: 

In Feaſts, much Company diſturbs the reſt, 

And with much noile it doth the Life moleſt, 

Much Wine and Women makes the Body fick ; 

And Doting-Lovers they grow Lunatick. | 

Playing at Cards and Dice, Men Bankruptsgrow, 

And with the Dice away their Time they throw, 

Their Manly Strength, their Reaſon,and their Wit, 

Which mightin Warrs be ſpent, or Letters writ. 

All Generolity ſeems buried here; 

Gameſters ſeem Covetous, as doth appear : 

But when they ſpend, moſt prodigally waſt, 

As if their Treaſures were the Indies vaſt, 
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Or elle their Purſe an endleſs Myne of Gold; 

Bur they'l ſoon find it doth a bottom hold. 
Titles of Honour, Offices of State, 

Bring Trouble, Envy, and Malicious Hate. 
Ceremony reſtrains our Freedom, and 
State-Offices Commands, Men tott'ring ſtand. 
And Vanities Inchanters of the Mind, 

That muffle Reaſon, and the Judgment blind; 

Do lead the life in ſtrange fantaſtick ways, 

To ſeek that Pleaſure which doth live in Praile. 
Praiſe is no real thing, an empty Name, 

Only a- Sound which we do call a Fame; 

Yet for this Sound Men always are at ſtrife, 

Do ſpend their Fortunes, and do hazzard Life: 
They give their Thoughts no reſt , but hunt about, 
And never leave until the Life goes out. 

That Man that ſeeks in Life for more than Health, 
For Reſt and Peace within his Commonwealth, 
(Which is his Family ) ſure is not wile, 

And know not where true Happinels till lies. 
Nor doth he gueſs that T'emperance doth give 
The traeſt Pleaſure, makes it longeſt live. 

You Gods, faid he, give me a Temperate Mind, 
An Humble Cottage, a Chaſt Wife and Kind, 
To keep me Company, to bear a part 
Of all the Joys or Sorrows of my Heart; 

And let our Labours, Recreations be, 


To pals our Time, and not a Miſery. 
Baniſh 
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Baniſh all Cares, you Gods, let them not lye 
As heavy burthens; and when we muſt dye, 
Let's leave the World, as in a quiet Sleep; 
Draw gently out our Souls, our Aſhes keep 
Safely in Urns; not ſeparate our Duſt, 

Or mix us ſo, if tranſmigrate we muſt, 

That in one Body we may ſtill remain; 
When that's diſſolved, make us up new again. 


A Lady ſaid, She bis Diſcourſe would fit ; 
A Story tell that ſhould bis Humour bit. 


Here was a Man and Woman married were; 
They liv'd juſt ſo as ſhould a Married Pair; 
Though their Bodies divided were in twain, 

Their Souls agreed, as one they did remain : 

They did ſo mutually agree in all, 

This Man and Wife we only One may call. 

They were not rich, nor were they very poor ; 

Not pinch'd with want,nor troubled with great ſtore. 
They did not labour for the Bread they ear, 

Nor had they various or delicious Meat ; 

Nor many Servants had to vex their Mind, 

Only one Maid that faithful was, and kind; 

Whoſe V Vork was juſt ſo much as toemploy 

Her fo, as Idleneſs might not her annoy. 

Thus decently and cleanly did they live, 

And ſomething had for Charity to give. 
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Her Paſtime was to ſpin in Winter cold, 

The whilſt heread, and to her Stories told: 
Andin the vleaſant Spring, freſh air to take, 
To Neighbouring- Villages ſhort Journeys make, 
In Summer- Evenings they the Fields did round, 
Or ſit on Flow'ry-banks upon the ground : 
And fo, in Autdmn they their walks did keep, 
To ſee Men gather Grapes, or ſheer their Sheep. 
Nor did they miſs Fove's Temple, once a day, 
Both kneeling down unto the Gods to pray 
For gracious Mercy , their poor Souls to fave, 
A healthful Life,an cafie Death to have. 

Thus did they live full forty years, and more; 
At laſt Death comes, and knocketh at the dore, 
And with his Dart he ſtruck the Man full ſick, 
For which the Wife was almoſt Lunatick : 

But ſhe with care did watch, great pains did take; 
Broths, Julips, Jellies, ſhe with skill did make. 
She moſt induſtrious was his pains to eaſe, 
Studying always his Humour for to pleaſe: 

For oft the ſick are peeviſh, froward, crols, 
And with their pains do tumble, groan, and toſs, 
On their ſad Couches ; quietly he lay, 

And ſoftly to himſelt ro Heaven did pray. 

Yet was he melancholy at the hearr, 

For nothing elſe, but from his V Vite to part. 
But when ſhe did perceive his Life decay, 


Cloſe by his fide, upon a Bed ſhelay, 
Em- 
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Embrac'd and kiſt him oft, until his Breath 

And Soul did part, drawn forth by powerful Death: 
Art gone, ſaidſhe ? then I will follow ſtraight; 
For why, my Soul upon thy Soul ſhall wait. 

Then turn'd her ſelf upon the other ſide, 

In breathing-fighsand ſhow ring-tears ſhe dy'd. 


A Single-Life beſt. 


Man ſaid, He liv'd a moſt happy Life, 
Becauſe he was notty'd unto a W ite: 
Said he, Marriage at beſt obſtructs the Mind 
With too much Love, or Wives that areunkind. 
Beſides, a Man is ſtill ty'd by the heel, 
Unto the Cradle, Bed, Table, and Wheel; 
And cannot ſtir, but, like a Bird in ſtring, 
May hop a ſpace, but cannot uſe his wing, 
But thoſe who're free, and not to Wedlock bound, 
They have the liberty the World toround;(dwell, 
And in their Thoughts much Heav'nly Peace doth 
When Marriage makes their Thoughts like pains of 
Hell. 
And when they die, noCare doth grieve their Mind, 
For any thing that they ſhall leave behind. 
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A Lady ſaid , If Women bad but Wit, 
Men neither Wives nor Miftreſſes ſhould get : | 
No cauſe ſhould have to murmure and complain, | 
If Women their kind Freedom would reſtrain. 
But Marriage is to Women far more worſe 
Than 'tis to Men, and proves the greater Curſe : 
And I, ſaid ſhe, for proof, aT ale will tell, 
What to a Virtuous Married Wife befell. 


W—_ once a Lord and Lady married were, 
And for Sev'n years did live a Happy Pair : 
He ſeem'd to love his Wife, as well he might, 

For ſhe was Modeſt, Virtuous, Fair, and Bright; 
A Diſpoſition ſuitable and kind ; 

No more Obedience Man in V Vitfe could find: 
She did eſteem him fo, and priz'd him ſuch , 

Of Merit, ſhe thought no Man had fo much; 
And lov'd him more than Life lov'd perfe& Health, 
Or Princes for to rule a Commonwealth. 

But ſuch the Natures of moſt Husbands be, 

That they love Change, and ſeek Variety; 
Or el{e like Fools or Children, eas1y caught | 
With pleaſing looks,or flatt'ring tongues arebrought 
From Virtues ſide, in wicked ways to run, 

And ſeldom back with Virtue do return. 

But Miſery may drive them back again, 

Or elſe with Vices they do ſtil] remain. 
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[t chanc'd this Lord a Lady fair did meer, 
Her Countenance was pleafing, Speech was ſweet; 
And from her Eyes fuch wanton Glances went, 
As from her Heart Love-Meſſages had ſent; 

V Vhereby this Lord was catch'd in Cxpid's Snare, 
How to addreſs, he only now takes care. 

Bur he ſtraight had acces, and Courtſhips makes, 
The Lady in his Courtſhips pleaſure takes ; 

And Pride ſhe takes, that ſhecould fo allure 

A Husband from a Wife, that was fo pure 

As Heaven's Light, and had the Praiſe and Fame 
Of being the moſt Fair and Virtuous Dame; 

Art laſt this Lady by her wanton Charms, 
Inchanted had this Lord, till in his arms 

He might embrace her in an amorous way, 

His Thoughts were reſtleſs, working Night and Day 
To compals his Deſigns ; nor did he care 

To loſe his Wife's affe&ion, bur did fear 

His Miſtreſs to diſpleaſe; and as her Slave, 

Obey'd her will in all that ſhe would have. 

But ſhe was ſubril, and of Nature bad; 

A crafty Wit, in making Quarrels, had : 

For which ſhe ſeemed tobe Coy and Nice, 

And ſets her Beauty at fo great a price, 

That ſhe would never yeeld unleſs that he 

From his Chaſt Wife would foon divorced be: 
Straight he, to pleaſe her, from his V Vife did part, 
For which his V Vife wasgrieved at the Heart, 
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And ſought her {elf obſcurely for to hide, 

And in a folitary Houſe did 'bide, 

As it ſhe had a grievous Criminal been, 

Or Cauſer was of his adulterous Sin ; 

And for a Penance, ſhe did ſtridly live; 

Put ſhe was Chaſt, and no offence did give: 

Yet ſhe in ſorrow liv'd, no reſt could find, 

Sad melancholy thoughts mov'd inher Mind: 
Moſt of her time in Prayers ſhedid ſpend, 

W hich as ſweet Incenſe did to Heav'ns aſcend; 
Did often for her Husband Mercy crave, 

That they would pardon all his Faults, and ave 
Him from Deſtruction, and that they would give 
Him Happy Days as long as he ſhould live. 

But after he his Miſtreſs had enjoy'd, 

And that his Amorous Appetite was cloy'd ; 
Then on his Virtuous Wife his Thoughts did run, 
The later Lady he did ſtrive to ſhun : 

For often they did quarrel and fall out; 

He gladly would berid of her, no doubt. 

Art laſt he was reſolv'd his V Vife to ſee, 

And to be Friends, if that ſhe would agree. 

But when he ſaw his V Vife, his Heart did ake, 
As being guilty, all his Limbs did ſhake: 

The terror of his Conſcience did preſent 

To him her wrongs, but yet to her he went. 

She being ſet near to a Fountain low, 


Her Tears did make the Stream to overflow. 
Thither 
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Thither he came, and on the Earth did kneel, 

Bur in his Soul ſuch paſſions did he feel 

Of Shame, Fear, Sorrow, as he could not ſpeak: 

At laſt his Paſſion through his Lips did break, 

Begging her Pardon, and great Vows did make 

Of Reformation, and that for her ſake 

He would all Pain or Puniſhment endure, 

And that no Husband ſhould to Wife be truer. 
Which when ſhe heard, ſhe ſighing, did reply, 

You come too late, my Deſtiny is nigh; 

My Bark of Life with Grief is over- fraught, 

And ready is to fink with its own weight: 

For ſhow'rs of Tears, and ſtormy Sighs do blow 

Me to the Ports of Death, and Shades below. 
He being affrighted at the word ſhe ſpake, 

In haſte he role, her in his arms did take : 

Wherewith ſhe pleas d, and ſmiling, turn'd her Eye 

Upon his Face, fo in his arms did dye. 

And being dead, he laid her on the ground ; 

He in the Baceain, cad her Tears, was drown'd. 

Impatiently in a high diſcontent 

There dy'd, fo had a watry Monument. 


Another Lady ſaid, Such Men T hate 
That wrong their Wives, and then repent too late. 
But all Adulterers I wiſh might have 
A Violent Death, and an Untimely Grave. 


Aa 


Feigned ST oR1ES mn Verſe. Book I. 


The next Man's turn to ſpeak was one that in 


The Warrs was bred; and thus be did begin: 
A Deſcription of Natural AﬀeTTion. 


Here weretwoPotentPrinces,whoſegreatFames | 
Tf or Adtions in the Warrsgot mighty Names. | 
It chanc'd theſe Potent Princes both did greer, I 
And were refolv'd in open Warrs to meet, 

Their Courages to try, their Strengths and Pow'r 

Their ptudent Conduds, or their fatal Hour. 

In ſhort , theſe Armies meet, a Battel fight, 

V Vhere one Side beaten was by Fortune's ſpight, 

The Battel won, that Army routed, ran, - 

And for to fſavehis Life, ſtrove every Man , 

And their Artillery they left behind, 

Each for himſelf a ſhelter hop'd to find. 

V Vhen from purſuit the ViRors did come back, 

The Soldiers for to plunder were not lack : 

And every Tent they fearch'd, and fought about Þ| 

To {ce if they forne Treaſure could find out. [ 

To th'Prince's Tent did ſome Commanders go, J 

V Vhere they did find an Obje& of much wo. / 

That Prince being dead, upon the ground was laid, | 

And by him fate a fair and fweet young Maid: 

Her Beauty was fo fplendrous, and fo bright, (light. 
Through Clouds of Grief, it ſhone like Heavens 

Vas V Vhich 
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V Vhich the Commanders ſaw, then ſtraight did go 
To let their General of this Beauty know. 

VVho when he came, amazed was in mind, 

Such Beauty for to fee, and Grief to find. 

For this fair Princeſs by her Father ſer, 


© Her Eyes being fixt, her Tears,his Checks did wet; 


She leaning o're his Head, her Eyes down bend, 
From whence her Tears upon his Facedeſcend. 
Upon his Mouth ſuch deep-ferch'd ſighs did breathe, 
As if therein her Soul ſhe would bequeathe; 

For which this General did her admire, | 
Her Tears quench'd not, but kindle did Love's Fire, 
With that he did command the Soldiers there, 

The Dead to take, the Body up to bear. 

But then ſhe ſpake: For pity have remorſe, 
Remove not from me my dead Father's Corpſe : 
For had not Fortune (which he never truſt 
With any buſineſs, but what needs hemuſt) 
Confpir'd with Death to work his overthrow, 

His wiſdom crofling her, ſhe grew his Foe. 

But all her Spight could never do him harm, 

For he with Prudence ſtill himſelf did arm : 

But when that Death aſſiſted her Deſign, 

She ſtruck him dead when Battels were to join; 

His Soldiers forc'd to fight , when that their Mind 

Was preſs d with grief,which faſt th' Spirits did bind; 

[t was his Death that made him loſe the Day, 

And made you ViRors that now wear the Bay. 
Aa 2 But 
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But look, ſaid ſhe, his Hands now ſtrengthleſs Iye, 
In fight which made his Enemies to flye: 
His Eyes, now ſhutby Death, in Life gave light 
Unto his Soldiers, in the Warrs to fight. 
His Tongue, that filenc'd is by Death's cold Hand, 
In Life mov'd wiſely, and could well command : 
It-Knowledg gave to thoſe that little knew, 
And did inſtru& what was the belt to do. 
His Heart lyes ſtill, no Motion doth remain : 
Ceas'd are the Thoughts in his well-temper'd Brain; 
Where in his Heart all Virtues did abide, 
And in his Brain ſtrong Reaſon did reſide: 
But all is vanquiſh'd now, and Life doth ſeem 
No better than a Shadow, or a Dream. 
Tis ſtrange in Nature to obſerve and ſee 
The unproportion'd Links in Deſtinie. 
For Man's the wiſeſt Creature Nature makes, 
And beſt Extrads to form his Figure takes ; 
And yetlo ſhort a Life to him ſhe gives, 
He's almoſt dead before he knows he lives : 
Yet ſhe from Man receives the greateſt praile, 
He doth admire all her curious ways : 
With wonder he her fev'ral V Vorks doth fee, 
And ſtudies all her Laws, and each Decree ; p 
Doth travel fev'ral ways within his Mind, 1 
His Thoughts are reſtleſs, her Effects to find. ; 
But in his Travels Death cuts him off ſhort, | 
And leads him into dark Oblivion's Court. y 
| Thus 
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Thus Nature is unjuſt, Heaven unkind, 
Which ftrikes the Beſt, the Worſt do favour find. 
My Father's Merits might have challeng'd ſtill 
A longer Life, had it been Heavens will. 
” But he isdead, and I am left behind, 
} W hich is a torture to my troubled Mind, 
” JF Soldiers pity have, grant my deſire, 
Here ſtrike me dead, and let my Breath expire. 


Said the Viftorious Prince : 
Heaven forbid! all horrid Acs we ſhun; 

For in the Field the pureſt Honour's won: 

* We ſtake our Lives for Lives, and juſtly play 

" ® A Gameof Honour ona Fighting-Day. 

> Perchance ſome Cheats may be among the Rout, 5# 

But if they're found, the Nobleſt throw them our. 
But fince you cannot alter Deſtiny, 
Nor none that live, but have ſome Miſery ; 
Raiſe up your Spirits, unto Heaven ſubmit, 
And donot here in Grief and Sorrow fit. 
Your Father wasa Soldier of great Fame, 
His Valiant Deeds did get an Honoured Name: 
And for his-lake judg us, which Soldiers be, ? 
To have Humanty, andCivility. | 
Your Father he ſhall ſafely be convey'd, 

* That he may beby his Anceſtors laid. 

* But you muſt ſtay, yet not'as Priſoner; 

” You ſhallCommand andRule our Peaceand War. 

; Bb She 
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She anſwered not in words, her Tears did plead, 
Thar ſhe with her dead Father might be freed : 
But her clear Advocates could not obtain 
Their humble Suit, but there ſhe muſt remain 
With the Vidorious Prince; but he deny'd, 

As Vidor, in a Triumph for to ride : 

For though the Battel I have won, he ſaid, $ 

Yet I am Priſoner to this Beauteous Maid. , 

She is the Conquerels, therefore is fit . 

I walk as Priſoner, ſhe Triumphant fir. | 
Then all withgreat ReſpeRs to her did bow; 

So doth the Prince, and plead, proteſt, and vow, 

To be her Servant, and to yeeld his Life 

To Death's fad ſtrokes, unleſs ſhe'ld be his Wife. 

But ſhe ſtill weeps, his Suit no favour gains ; 

Of Fates and Deſtiny ſhe ſtill complains. 

Why, ſaid the Prince, ſhould you my Suit deny, 
Since I was not your Father's Enemy? 

Soldiers are Friends,though they each blood do fpill, 
'Tis not for Spight, nor any Malice ill ; 

But Honour to maintain, and Power to get, 

And that they may in Fame's Houſe higher ſet: 

For thoſe of greateſt Pow'r, to Gods draw near ; 

For nought but Pow'r makes Men like Gods appear. 
But had I kill'd your Father in the Field, 

Unto my Suit in Juſtice you might yeeld. 

But I was not the Cauſe your Fatherdy'd, 

For ViRory doth ſtill with him abide : 
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| And chough that Death ſtid ſtrike him to the heart, 


. ® Yet hisgreat Name and Fame will never part. 


Men will ſuppoſe the Loſsis lols of Life, 
* And had he liv'd, there would be greater ſtrife 
© Between our Armies; but if you'l be mine, 
” . Our Kingdoms in a Friendly Peace ſhall join. 
' Then ſhe began to liſten, and give ear; 
She of her Countrey in diſtreſs took care: 
* And in ſhort time they were both Man and Wife; 
Long did they live, and had ahappy Life. 
: The next, a Virgin's turn ber T ale to tell; 
Her Youth and Modefly did fit it well. 


—_— 
—_ _ — 


| The Surpriſal of DE AT H, 
Company of Virgins young did meet, 


A Their Paſtime was, to gather Flowers ſweet: 
/ They white Straw-Hats upon their Heads did wear, 
And falling-Feathers, which wav'd with the air, 


Fanning their Faces, like a Zephyrus Wind, 
Shadowing the Sun, that ſtrove their Eyes to blind; 
And in their Hands they each a Basket held, 
Which Baskets they with Fruits or Flowers fill'd: 
But one amongſt the reſt ſuch Beauty had, 

That Venw for to change might well be glad. 


Bb » Her 
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Her Shape exaR, her Skin.was ſmooth and fair; | 
Her Teeth white, even fet, a long curl'd Hair : 

Her Nature modeſt, her Behaviour fo, 

As when ſhe mov'd, the Graces ſeem'd to go. p 
Her Wit was quick, and pleaſing to the Ear, 
That all who heard her ſpeak, ſtraight Lovers were. | 
But yet her Words ſuch Chaſt Love did create, | 
That all Impurity they did abate. | 
And every heart or head where wild Thoughtslive, | 
She did convert, and wile Inſtructions give: | 
For her Diſcourſe ſuch heavenly Seeds did ſow, | 
That where ſhe ſtrew'd, there Virtues up did grow, | 
Theſe Virgins all were in a Garden ſet, 


And eachdid ſtrive the fineſt Flowers to oct. 


But this fair Lady on a Bank did lye | 
Of moſt choice Flowers, which did court her Eye; | 
And every one did bend their heads full low, 
Bowing their Stalks, which from the Roots did grow; |. 
And when her hands did touch their tender Leaves, | 
Each ſeem'd to kiſs, and to her Fingers cleaves. | 
Bart ſhe, as if in Nature 'twere a Crime, 

VVas loath to crop their Stalks in their full prime; F 
But with her Face cloſe tothoſe Flowers lay,(way; | 
That through her Noſtrils thoſe Sweets might find 
Not for to rob them, for her head was full 

Of Flow'ry Phanſies, which her wit did pull, 
And Poſies made, the World for to preſent 
V.Vith a morelaſting and a ſweeter Sent. 


But | 


| 
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But as ſhe lay upon this pleaſant | Bank, 

For which thoſe Flowers did great Nature thank; 
Death envious grew ſhe ſuch delight did take, 

And with his Dart a deadly wound did make: 

A ſudden Cold did ſeize her every Limb, 

With which her Pulſe beat ſlow, s. Eyesgrewdim, 
Some that (ate by, obſerv'd her oake to be, 

But thought it ſome falſe Light; yet went to ſee 
And when they came, ſhe turn'd her Eyes aſide, 
Spread forth her arms, then ſtretch'd,and ſigh'd, and 


The frighted Virgins ran with panting-breath,(dy'd. 
To tell the ſadder ſtory of her death: 

The whilſt the Flowers to her reſcue bend, 

And all their Med'cinable Virtues ſend: 

But all in vain, their Power's too weak; each Head 


Then droop'd, ſeeing they could not help the Dead. 


| Their freſher Colours did no longer ſtay, 


But faded ſtraight, and wither all away. - (meet 
For Tears, they droppd their Leaves, and thought ic 
To ſtrew her with them, as a Winding. Sheer. 

The Airy Choriſters hover'd above, 

And ſung her laſt ſad Funcral-Song of Love. 

The Earth grew proud, now having ſomuch honour, 
That Odoriferous Corpſe lying upon her. 

When that pure Virgin's Stuff difſolv'd in Dew, 
Was the firſt cauſe new Births of Flowers =; 
And added Sweets to thoſe it did renew. 


Cc The 


The Grofſer Parts the Curious ſoon did take, 
Of it tranſparent Purſlain they did make: 
Her Purer Duſt they keep for to refine 

Beſt Poets Verſe, and gild every Line; / 
And all Poetick Flames (he did inſpire: 

So her Name lives in that Eternal Fire. 


g—_— 


A Mock-T ale of his Grace the Duke of Newcaſtle, 


UV PID Love- -birding went, his Arrow laid, 
C Aiming to hit a young freſh Countrey- Maid: 
Being pur-blind, his Arrow it did glance, 
And hit an Old:old Woman there by chance. 
She preſently with Love ſighs ſhorter breath, 
wht 'd ſo, asall the Neighboursthought her Death, 
Little ſhe had of feeling, nor no ground 
To gueſs where Cxpid us'd to make the wound, 
A long forgetfulneſs there was, no doubt, 


Of what was Love, and all thoſe thoughts worn out. 


Ar laſt, Love rubd her Mem'ry up, and then 

She thought fome Threeſcore yearsago, and ten, 
Was wounded fo; but then was in her Prime; 
The Surgeon cured her, was Father Time ; 

But he's not 'skilful for Love s wounds; all thoſe, 
Though they ſeem cured, yet they'l never cloſe, 
But break out ſtill again ; not Winter's cold 


Will freeze them up, nor Age, though ne're ſo old. 
She 
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She, with Laborious Hands, and Idle Breech, 

Us'd to weed Gardens, and for her grown rich; 

Some T wenty Pounds ſhe'd got, which ſhe did hide 

For her great, great, great Grandchild, when a Bride, 

O powerful Love! to ſee thy fatal Curſe, 

Now to forget her Noble Race and Purſe; 

Enquires out the beſt Taylors in the Town, 

To make her Waſtcoats, Petticoats, and Gown : 

New Shooes of Shoo-maker ſhe did beſpeak, 

And bids him put three-penny-worth of Creak 

Into the Soles, that Dew when them it fills, 

Like Hero's Buskins, chirrup through the Bills. 

Hants Pedlars out, and buys freſh Ribbans blew, 

To fhew that ſhe is turn d a Lover true. 

And now thoſe Hands, not white as Venus Doves, 

Not to preſerve, but hide with Dog-skin Gloves. 

Takes keener Nettles up, that by her ſtood, 

To rub her Skin and Cheeks, but found no Blood, 

No dangling Trefles there could any find; 

Siſter to Time, no Locks before, behind. 

Yet ſmooth ſhe was not, as the Billiard-ball; 

But bald as it all over, you might call. 

When met her Love, he thoughtſhe ſmil'd to grace 

Her felf , when 'twas but wrinkles in her Face. 

And all Love's arts ſhe try'd, and oft ſhe met him, 

This luſty young and labouring-man, to get him. 

His Poverty-with her Purſe join'd their hands, 

And fo did enter in the Marriage-bands. | 
Cc 2 But 
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But to deſcribe their ſumptuous Marriage-Feaſt, | 
Their richer Clothes, and every honour'd Gueſt; | 
Their melting Love-Songs, ſofter Mulick's tuch, 

Are not to be exprelsd, not halt fo much 

As you may now imagine; all my Skill, 

And fainter Muſe, too weak ; nay, Virgils Quill, 
With that deſcription, it would blunter grow; 

And Homer's too, with all his Furies ; ſo 

They bluſh'd for ſhame, when ſaw this lovely Bride 
Pat them all down; thus triumphs ſhe in Pride. 
Now after Supper, when they were both fed, 

Your Thoughts muſt goalong with them to bed : 
There being laid, he mounted now Love's Throne; 
She figh'd with Love, then fetch'd a deeper groan: 
And ſoexpir'd there in height of Pleaſure, 

And left him to enjoy her long-got Treaſure. 
Nay, fo belov'd ſhe was, that now lies low, 


That all the Women wiſh'd for to dye ſo. 


Then came a Lady young, that had not been 
In that Society; and coming in, 


T bey told ber, ſhe a T ale muſt pay, 


Or, as a Bankyupt, ſhe muſt go away. 
Truly, ſaid ſhe, I am not rich m Wi, 


Nor do I know what T ales your Humonrs fit. 


 Netim my young and budding Muſe, 
Will draw the Seaſons of the Year, 


Like 


| hn 


_ I 


ION 


Like *Prentice-Painters, which do uſe 


The ſame to make their kill appear. 


But Nature is the Hand to guide 
The Pencil of the Brain, and place. 
The Shadows ſo , that they may bide 
All the Defe@s, or grvt a grace. 


Phanſie Draws Pifures in the Brain, 
Not ſubjef to the outward Senſe ; 
7 bey are Imaginations vain , 
Tet are they the Life's Quinteſſence. 
For when Life's gone , yet they will live, 
And to the Life a Fame will give. 


—_ —_— 


T be T ale of the Four Seaſons of the Yer. 


— 


T7 Spring is dreſs d in buds & bloſſoms lweet, 
And Graſs-green Socks ſhe draws upon her feet, 


Of freſheſt air a Garment ſhe cuts our, 
With painted Tulips fringed round about, 
And lines it all within with Violets blew, 
And yellow Primroſe of the paleſt hew : 
Then wears an Apron made of Lillies white, 


And lac'd about it is with Rays of Light. 
Cuffs of Narciſſus her fair hands do tye, 


Pinn'd cloſe with Stings of Bees which buzzing flye 


Dd 
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To gather Honey-dew which thereto cleaves, 


And leave their Stings when they do prick theleaves, 
Ribbons of Pinks and Gilliflowers makes; | 


Roſes both white and red, for Knots ſhe takes. 


W hen ſhe's thus drels'd, the Birds in Love do fall, 
And chirping, then, do to each other call 
To ling, and hop, and merry make, 
And joy'd they are all for the Spring's ſake. 
But of all Birds, the Nightingal delights 
To ſing the Spring to bed in warmer Nights ; 
Becauſe the Spring at Night draws in her Head 
Into the Earth, for that ſhe makes her bed; 
And in the Morning, when aſleep ſhe lies, 
The Nightingal doth ſing to make her riſe ; 
And calls the Sun to open her fair Eyes, 
Who gallops faſt, that he might her ſurpriſe. 
But when the Spring is paſt her Virgin's prime, 
And married is to old bald-Father Time; 
The Nightingal, for grief, doth ceaſe to ſing, 
And filent is till comes another Spring. | 
The Swmmer'scloth'd inglorious Sun-ſhinebright, | 
And with a trailing-Veil of long-day-light: 
Some Duſt, as Powder, on her Hair doth place, 
And with the Morning's Dew doth waſh her Face. 
A Zepbyrus-Wind ſhe for a Fan doth ſpread, 
To cool her Cheeks, which arc hot-burning-red; 
And with that Heat ſo thirſty ſhe doth grow, 


As ſhedrinks all the freſh ſweet Springs that flow. 
Then 


Rn ——_—_—_ 
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” Thenina Thundring-C Chariot ſhe doth ride, 

For to aſtoniſh Mortals with her Pride: 

Before her Chariot flaſhing-Lightning flyes, 

A fluid Fire that ſpreads about the Skyes. 

As Princes great, that in dry ways do travel, 
Have W ater thrown t allay the Duſt and Gravel, 
This Fire allays, cleanſes all Vapours groſs, 

Leſt, riſing, they ſhquld ſtop the Thunder's force: 
And when ſhe from her Chariot doth alight, 

Then is ſhe waited on by Sun-beams bright: 

Or elſe the Rays that from the Moon do fpread, 
As Waxen Tapers, light her to her bed, 

And with refreſhing-ſleeps a while doth reſt; 
There ſweet air breathing from her panting breaſt, 
Yet Summer's proud, ambitious, high, and hot, 
And full of aQton, idle ſhe is not : 

Chol'rick ſhe is, and oft doth Quarrels make; 

But yet ſometimes ſhe doth her Pleaſure take: 

Ac high-noon with the Butter-flyes doth play, 

In th' Evening with the Bats doth dance the Hay : 
Or at the ſetting of the Sun doth flye 

With Swallows ſwift, to keep them Company, 
But if ſhe's croſs d, ſhe ſtraight malicious grows, 
And in a fury Plagues on Men ſhe throws, 

Or other Sickneſs, and makes Beaſts to dye, 

And cauſe the Marrow in the bones to fry. 

But Creatures that with long time are grown old, 


Or ſuch as are of Conſtitution cold , 
ohe 
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She nouriſhes, and Life ſhe doth reſtore, E 
In Flyes, Bats, Swallows, many Creatures more: *: 
For ſome do ſay, thele Birds in Winter dye, 
And in Summer revive again to flye. 
Of all the Four Seaſons of the Year, 
This Seafon doth moſt full and fat appear. 
Her blood is hot, and flowing as full Tide, 
She's only fit to be Apollo's Brige: 
But ſhe, as all young Ladies, in their prime, 
Doth fade and wither with old Father Time ; 
And all their beauty, which they much admire, 
Doth vaniſhſoon, and quickly doth expire. 
Juſt ſo the Summer dries, withers away ; 
No powerful Art can make ſweet Beauty ſtay. 

The Autumn, though ſhe's in her fading years, 
And ſober, yet ſhe pleaſantly appears: 
Her Garments are not deck'd with Flowers gay, 
Nor are they green, like to the Month of May, 
But of the colour are of dapple Deer, 
Or Hares, that to a ſandy ground appear: 
Yet ſhe is rich, with Plenty doth abound, 
All the encreaſe of Earth is with her found: 
Moſt Creatures, Nouriſhment to them doth give, 
And by her bounty, Men, Beaſts, Birds, do live ; 
Beſides, the grieved Heart with Joy doth fill, 
W hen from the plump Grapes W ine ſhe doth diſtill; | 
And gathers Fruits, which laſting are, and ſound, 
Her brows about with Sheaves of Cornarecrown'd, 


In 
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In thoſe are Seeds, whereot Man makes ſome Bread, 
With which the Poor and Rich are nouriſhed, 
Yet '*ris not Bounty can hinder Nature's courſe, 
For conſtantly ſhe changes in one ſource : 

For though the Matter may be ſtill the ſame, 
Yet ſhe doth change the Figure and the Frame: 
And though in Principles ſhe conſtant be, 

And keeps to certain Rules, which well agree 
To a wile Government; yer doth not ſtay, 
But as one comes, another glides away : 

So doth the Autumn leave our Hemiſphere 

To Winter cold, at which Trees ſhake for fear, 
And in that Paſſion all their Leaves do ſhed, 
And all their Sap back tothe Root is fled: 

Like to the Blood, which from the Face doth run, 
To keep the Heart, leſt Death ſhould ſeize thereon, 
Then comes the Winter, with a lowring brow, 

No pleaſant Recreations doth allow: 
Her skin is wrinkled, and her blood is cold; 
Her Fleſh is numb, her Hands can nothing hold: 
Her Face is ſwarthy, and her Eyes are red; 
Her Lips are blew, with Palſie ſhakes her Head; 
She often coughs, and's very rheumatick, 
Her Noſe doth drop, and often doth ſhe ſpit ; 
Her Humour's Melancholy, as Cold and Dry, 
Yet often ſhe in ſhow'ring Rain doth cry, 
And bluſtring Storms, as in a Paſſion ſent, 
Which on the Earth, and onthe VV ater vent; 

E e » As 
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= As Rheums congeal to Flegm, the Waters fo, 


By thickning Cold, congeal to Ice, Hail, Snow, 
W hich ſhe ſpits forth ; upon the Earth they lye 
In lumps and heaps, which makes the Plants todye: 
She's poor and barren, little hath to give, 

For in this Seaſon all things hardly live : 

But often thoſe who're at the worlt eſtate, 

By change of Times do grow more fortunate : 
So when the Winter's paſt, then comes the Spring, 
And Plenty doth reſtore to every thing, 


A Poet in the Company 
Said to bis Lady: 


Our Fingers are Minerva's Loom, with which 
Your Senle in Letters weave, 
No knots or ſnarls you leave; 


Work Fancy's Thread in Golden Numbers rich. 


Your Breaſts are Helicon, which Poets fits : 
For though they do not drink, | 
If thereon they do think, 
Their Brains are fill d with high and ſparkling Wits. 


Your Tongue's Parnaſſus Hill, on high it ſtands; 
Her Muſes fit and ſing, j 
Or dance in Fayrie's Ring, 


Crown d with your Roſie Lips, and ſweet Garlands, 
Your 


”D—— 
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Your Eyes Diana's Arrows; and no doubt 
Your arched Brow her Bow, 
Like Ebony black doth ſhow, 
From whence ſweet gentle Modeſty ſhoots our. 


Your Hairs are fatal Threads, Lovers hang by ; 
Your Brain is Vulcan's Net, 
Fine Fancies for to get, 


Which, like to winged Birds, aſpiring flye. 


The next, a Man of Scholarſhip profeſt, 
He in bis turn this Tale told to the reſt. 


Ld —— 


An Expreſſion of the Doubts and Curioſity 
of Man's Mind. 


Here was a Man which much deſir'd toknow, 
Two he was dead, whither his Soul ſhould goz 
Whether to Heaven high, or down to Hell, 

Or the Elyziaum Fields, where Lovers dwell; 

Or whether in the air to flie about ; 

Or whether it, like to a Light, goes out. 

At laſt the Thoughts, the Servants to the Mind, 
Which dwell in Contemplation, to find 

The truth; they ſaid, No pains that they would ſpare 
To travel every where, and thus prepare: 


Ee 2 Each 
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Each Thought did clothe ir felt with Language ft p 


For to enquire, and to diſpute for it: 
And Reaſon they did take to be their Guide, 
Then ſtraight unto a Colledg they did ride; 


Where Scholars dwell, and learned Books are read, 


The living Works of the molt Wile, whore dead, 
There they enquired, the truth for to know, 

And every one wasready for to ſhow; |. 

Though every ſev'ral W ork, and fcv ral cad, 
And ſev ral Tongue, a lev Y path (till lead ; 


Where the "Thoughts were ſcattering ſeveral ways, 


Some tedious long, others like ſhort Eſſays. 
But Reaſon, which they took to be their Guide, 
With reſt and ſilence quietly did 'bide, 

Till cheirreturn, who:ragged and all torn, 

Came back as naked as when they. were born : 

For in their travels hard diſputes had paſt, 

Yet all were forc'd for to return at laſt. _ 
But when Reafon'/ſ{aw. their'poor condition, ; 


Naked of Senſe, their Words, and Expedition, M7 


And ExpeQation too, and ſeeming” ſad, 

(Bur ſome were frantick, and deſpairing, mad.) . 
She told them, I hey might wander all abour, 
But ſhe did fear the Truth would ne're find out. 
Which when they heard, with rage they angry grew, 
And ſtraight fromR eafon.they themſelves withdrew. 
Then all agreed they to the Court would go, 

In hopes the Courtiers then the truth might know: 


The | 
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The Courtiers laugh'd, and ſaid they could not tell; 
They thought the Soul in Senſual Pleaſures dwell, 
And that it had no other Heaven or Hell; 
The Soul they ſlight, but wiſh the Body well. 
This anſwer made the Thoughts not long to ſtay 
Among the Courtiers, but ſoon went their way: 
Then to the Army ſtraight they did repair, 
Hoping the Truth of Souls they ſhould find there; 
And of the Chict Commander they enquire, 
Who willing was to anſwer their defire. 
They aid for certain, that all Souls did dye, 
But thoſe that liv'd in Fame or Infamy. 
Thoſe that Infamous were, without all doubt 
Weredamn'd,and from reproach ſhould ne'r get our: 
But ſuch whoſe Fame their Noble Deeds did rail, 
Their Souls were bleſt with an Eternal Praiſe; 
And thoſe that dy'd,and never mention'd were,(Air, 
They thought their Souls breath'd out to nought but 
With that the Thoughts were very much perplext, 
Then did reſolve the Chymiſis ſhould be next 
Which they would ask: ſo unto them they go 
To be refolv'd, If they of Souls did know. 
They ſaid unto the Thoughts, When Bodiesdye, 
Souls are th' Elixir, and pure Chymiſtry: 
For Gold, faid they, can never waſted be, 
Nor can it alter from its purity. 
Eternal 'tis, and ſhall for ever laſt, 


And as pure Gold, ſo Souls do never walt. 
Ff Souls 
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Souls are the Eſſence, and pure Spirits of Gold, *! 
Which never change, but ſhall for ever hold: F', 
And as Fire doth the pure from droſs divide, - 
50 Souls in Death are cleans'd and purifid 
From grofler parts of Body; and no doubt 
The Soul, as Spirits, Death exhalcth our: 
It is the Efſenceof great Nature's ſtore; 
All Matter hath this Effence, leſs or more. 
After the Thoughts had muſed long, In fine, 
Said they, we think the Soul is more Divine, 
Than from a Metal'd Earth for to procced ; 
Well known it is, all Metals Earth doth breed : 
And though of pureſt Earth the true Gold be, 
Being refin'd by Heat to that degree 
Of pureneſs, by which it long doth laſt, 
Yet may long time and labour make it waſt, 
To ſhew 'ris not Eternal; and perchance 
Dome ſlight Experience may that work advance, 
W hich Man hath not yet found;but Time,ſaid they, | 
May Chymiſts teach; and fo they went away. | 
But travelling about, they weary grew; 
To reſt a while, they for a time withdrew 
The ſearchof Truth, into a Cottage went, 
Where liv'd an aged Cottage, well content , 
A Man and Wife, which pious were, and old; | 
To them the Thoughts their tedious Journeys told, | 
And what they went to ſeek, the Truth to find | 


Concerning Souls, to tell unto the Mind : 
For 


_ 
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For we defire, ſaid they, the truth to know, 


'\ From whence the Soul proceeds, or where 'twill go, 


When parted from the Body. The Old Man faid, 
Of ſuch Employment he ſhould be afraid, 

Leſt Nature or the Gods ſhould angry be 

For his Preſumption and Curioſity. 

If it be Nature's work, there is no doubt 

Bur it doth tranſmigrate all things about: 

And who can follow Nature's ſteps and pace, 
And all the ſubtil ways that ſhe doth trace? 

Her various Forms, which curious Motion makes; 
Or what Ingredients for thoſe Forms ſhe takes? 
Who knows, ſaid he, the Cauſe of any thing, 

Or what the Matter is whence all doth ſpring? 

Or who at firſt did Matter make to move 

So wiſely, and in order, none can prove; 

Nor the Decreaſe, nor Deſtinies can find, 

V Vhich are the Laws that every thing do bind. 
But who can tell that Nature is not V Vife 

To mighty Fove? and he begets thelife 

Of every Creature which ſhe breeds, and brings 
Forth ſeveral Forms; each Figure from her ſprings. 
Thus Souls and Bodies joined in one Gin, 
Though Bodies mortal be, the Soul's divine, 

As being firſt begot by Fove, and fo 

The pureſt part of Life's the Soul, we know; 
For th' animated part from Fove proceeds, 


The grofler part from Nature ſelf ſhe breeds. 
Ff 2 And 
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And what's more Animated than Mankind, " 

Unleſs his Soul, which is of higher Kind ? | 

Thus ev'ry Creature to Fove and Nature are, | 

As Sons and Daughters, and their Off-ſpring fair. 

And as their Parents of them do take care ; 

So they, as Children, ought not for to fear 

How they diſpoſe of them, but to ſubmit 

Obediently to all that they think fit; 

Not to diſpute on idle Queſtions ſtill, 

But ſhew obedience to their Maker's will. 

Man asketh bleſſing of his Father Fove, 

And Fove doth ſeem Mankind the beſt to love. 

And Nature ſhe her bleſſing doth beſtow; 

V Vhen ſhe gives Health, makes Plenty for to flow, * 

The bleſſings which Fove gives unto Mankind, 

Are peaceful Thoughts, and a ſtill quiet Mind : 

And Jove is pleas'd, when that we ſerve his V Vife 

(Our Mother Nature) with a Virtuous Life: 

For Moral Virtues are the Ground whereon 

All Fove's Commands and Laws are built upon. 

Thoughts trouble not your ſelves, ſaid he, which way | 

The Soul ſhall go to Fove, and Nature pay : 

For Temperance, wherein the Life is bleſt, 

That Temperance doth pleaſe the Lifethebeſt. | 

Intemperancedoth torture Life with pain 
| 
i 
| 
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And what's ſuperfluous, to us is vain. 
Therefore return, and temper well the Mind, 
For you the truth of Souls ſhall never find. 


1. bl” F eigned HT © RIES in Verſe. = b, 
” "Atlaſt eame Reaſon, which had been their Guide, EY 
| And brought them Faith; in her they did confide, 


Taking their leave, away with Faith they ride, 
And Faith e're fince doth with the Mind reſide. 


A Lady which all V. anities bad left, 

Since ſhe of Touth and Beauty was bereft 
She ſaid, T hat Pride in Youth was a great ſin; 
Of which a T ale did tell, thus entring in : 


— 


A Deſcription of the Fall of fooliſh and 
ſelf-conceited Pride. 


Here was a Lady rich, that fate in ſtate, 
| And round about her did her Servants wait: 
* Where every Tonguedid walk ſtill in their turn 
L 3 
But in the ways of Flattery they run. 
; You are, ſaid one, the fineſt dreſt to day; 
A Heavenly Creature, did another ſay : 
| | Your Skin is purer far, than Lillies white, 


And yet is clear and glaſſy as the Light: 
And ſrom your Eyes ſuch ſplendrous rays do ſpread, 
* That they ſeem like a Glory round your Head: 
| Your Wit is ſuch, 'tis ſupernatural; 
* Andall thathear you ſpeak, ſtraight Lovers fall: 
* The found but of your Voice, charms every Ear, 


And when you peak, your breath perfumes the air. 
F Go Thus, 
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Thus by theſe flatteries moſt proud ſhe grew, 
And ſcornful looks on every Obje& threw : 
All Men ſhe fcorn'd that did to her addreſs ; 
And laugh'd at all did love to her profels, 1 
Her Senſes for to pleaſe, ſhe was fo nice, 4 
That nothing fervd but what was of great price, | 
Thus did ſhe live in Lux'y, Pride, and Eaſe, | 
And all her Thoughts were (till her ſelf to pleaſe. | 
She never pray d unto the Gods on high, | 
For ſhe did think her ſclf a Deity; 
That all Mankind was made her to admire, | 
And ought her Favours moſt for to defire : | 
That every knee that bow'd not to her low, 
Or whole demeanors did not reverence ſhow. 
She thought them Beaſts that did not Merit know, 
Or that her Frowns ſhould work their overthrow. Þ 
Her Smiles and Frowns ſhe thought ſuch power had, | 
As Deſtiny, to work both good and bad. | 
Ar laſt the Gods, that always have an eye 
Upon the Earth, who all things do deſcry 
Amongſt poor Mortals, they this Lady ſpy'd, 
W hoſe heart was{well'd, and thoughts were big with | 
Begot by Pluto's Wealth, and Nature's Paint, (pride, | 
Bred in the Soul, which makes it ſick and faint. | 
But Pride is nurs'd ſtill by the Senſes five, 
V Vhat from each Senſe it ſucks, it keeps alive. 
But if no Nouriſhment it gets from thoſe, 


As Touch, Taſte,Sound,ſiweet pleaſant ſcent orfhows. | 
It | 
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Ic fainrs and pines away as ſtarv'd, fo dyes, 

And in a Grave of Melancholy lyes 

But, as ſaid, when Gods poor Mortals view'd, 

They for their fins, with Puniſhment purſu'd. 
Then with this Lady they did firſt begin, 

Many ill accidents at her they fling : 

Firſt, they did ſet her Houſe and Goods on fire, 


Where her rich Furniture did ſoon, expire : 


Then Envy ſought all ways to pull her down, 

And tax'd her Land as due unto the Crown ; 

And in that Suit great Sums of Money vaſt 

Lawyers ingroſs d, which made thoſe Sums to walſt: 

And when thoſe Lawyers got all that ſhehad, 

They caſt her Suit, as if her Cauſe was bad: 

By which her Lands ſhe loſt; then only left 

Her rich with Beauty, but of Lands bereft : 

In which ſhe pleaſure took, although but poor 

Of Fortune's Goods, of Nature's Gifts ſh' had ſtore; 
But when the Gods did ſee her ſtill content, 

At laſt they to her Body Sicknels ſent. 

She patient was, her Beauty ſtill did laſt : 

But when that they their Judgment on that caſt, 

Makinga Grave to bury Beauty in, 

Which Beauty once did tempt the Saints to fin : 

Becauſe her Face fo full of Pock-holes were, 

Thatnone could judg that Beauty once dwelt there: 

Then did ſhe fit and weep, turn'd day to Night, 


Aſham'd ſhe was to ſhew her Face the light, 
CGg 2 Time, 


Time, an Ingraver, cuts the Seal of "Truth ; 
And, asa Painter, draws both age and youth: 
His Colours, mix'd with Oyl of Health, lays on; 
The plump ſmooth Youth he pencils thereupon : 
Shadows of Age he placeth with much kill, 
Making the hollow places darkeſt ſtill. 
TI" But Time is ſlow, and leiſure he doth take, 
114 { [ No price will haſten him his Works to make; 
Il! But accidental Chance, who oft doth jarr 
With aged T ime,and then ſome Works doth marr. 
But when her wealth was gon,and ſtate wasdown, 
Then did her Friends and Servants on her frown; 
So far now from protelling Slavery,” 
As they did uſe her moſt uncivilly ; 
Would rail againſt her, ſpightful words throw out; 
Or had ſhe been but guilty, would (no doubt) 
Wil} Betray her life: ſuch natures have Mankind, 
WT. That thoſe in Miſery no Friends can find : 
Fl For Fortune's Favours only Friendſhips make. 
But few are Friends only for Viirtue's ſake; 
In Fortune's Frowns Man will not only be 
A Neuter, buta deadly Enemy : 
Nay, ev'n a Devil to torment the Mind, 
If he no miſchief 'gainſt the body find. 
But after (he had mourn'd Three hundred days, 
Conſid ring Nature's, Fortune's various ways; 
She did repent, weeping for what was paſt, 


Imploring Gods to pity her at laſt. 
| Good 
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* Good Gods! forgive my Vanity and Pride, 
Ler not my Soul with ſinful ſpots be dyd; 

Let your great Mercies ſcour thoſe ſpots off clean, 
That by your Juſtice no {pots may beſeen. | 
Conſider, Lord, the Works that Nature makes, 
The Matter, Motion, and the Form ſhe takes; 

The Grounds and . Principles on which ſhe builds; 
The Life and Death in all things ſhe diſtills, 

Is various ſtill ; in what ſhe doth compoſe, - 
Nothing but wild Inconſtancy ſhe ſhows. 

Nor is it only the ſubſtantial part 

That is compos'd thus by her Curious Art: 

But what we call Immortal, as the Soul, 

Doth various paſſions appetites controul. 

And as all bodies that are young, want ſtrength, 
And wait for Time togivethem breadth and length; 
So doth the Soul want Underſtanding too, 

And knows not what is beſt to think or do: 
Wherefore, great Fove, I never ſhall deſpair 

Of thy ſweet Mercy, nor yet Devils fear. 

To puniſh Ignorance, Youth raſh ways runs, 
Which Age by long-experienc'd knowledg ſhuns; 
But Age oft time's as faulty, as Y ouths be 
Corrupted with bad Principles: we ſee . 

That length of Time and Cuſtom makes them ſhew 


As if in Man they naturally grew. 
But to conclude, the time ſhe had to live, 


dheheartily unto the Gods did give: 
H h Though 
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Though young, into a Nunnery ſhe went, F- 
Her Vows unto the Gods ſhe did preſent : | 
Her Days not being long, ſhe ſoon there dy'd, 

And now her Soul with Angels doth reſide : 

For with her Penance, Tears, and Contrite Spirit, 
She walh'd away her fins, and Heav'n did merit. 


T he next T ale when you read, it will diſcover | 
T be fortunate or the unfortunate Lover, | 


A Mock-T ale of the Lord Duke of Newcaſtle, which ' 
bis Grace was pleaſed to ſay, out of bis great Civility, © 
T bat it would ſerve for Shadows to ſet off the reſt; | 
He loving T ruth ſo well, that be was never good at t 
telling T ales. 


Young and Luſty Cheſhire-Lad did move 
A In Venus Sphere, and was fo fill'd with Love 
W hen firſt he ſaw a lovely Laſs at Cheſter, 
Whoſe badgof Chriſtianity was Heſter. 1 
So beautiful and fair ſhe did appear, 2 
Freſh as the welcome Spring to the New Year; | 
And Odoriferous as Flower's birth; 
As fair as new-born Lillies from the Earth (Fire, 
This ſet the young Man's heart in Love's Flame | 
Struck dumb in Love, turn'd all now to admire. 

Ac'laſt Love found a Tongue, which did not fail 

To burſt out violently, and thusto rail ; 
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More beauty to her than elſewhere doth live. 
Bankrupt in Beauty, ſince her ſtore is gone, 
Mankind condemn'd to foul ones now, or none. 

W as Nature laviſh? or elſe madethe Theft 

Upon her ſelf, fince ſhe hath nothing left 

Of what is handſom? fo I now do find, 

He enjoys thee, enjoys all Womankind : 

For Beauty, Favour, andwhart's height of Pleaſure, 


' Since thou art Nature's Store-houſe, & her Treaſure, 


O love me then, ſince all my hopes are croſt; 

If Ienjoy you not, I'm wholly loſt. 

For what I can call Happineſs; nay worſe, 

My Life then to me's but a fatal Curſe: 

But if you yeeld, Ile bleſs Dame Nature's Gift, 

And Bounty to you, ſince 'twas all her drift 

To make her Maſter-piece in you, and vex 

The envious Females, angring all your Sex : 

Andif her bounty to you, yougive me, 

| ſhall be Deifi'd in love by thee. 

Here on my knees I beg thy Love thus low; 

Until I have it, my Knees here ſhall grow: 

Therefore be kind. She anſwer'd with ſweet Eyes, 

Which ſpoke, nor ſpeaking, for to bid him riſe: 

And then diſcours'd with modeſt bluſhes, ſo 

Asthat did tell him all her heart did know. 

Trembling and. ſhaking with Love's Palſi'd Tung, 

With broken Sighs, and half Words it was ſtrung; 
Hh 2 Love's 
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Love's Comma's, Full-Points, and Parentheſis, *? 

And this Love's R hetorick, Oratory 1s. 

Wirh Love's pale-difficulty then afraid, = 

She ſoftly ſaid, O I'm a tender Maid, | 

And never heard ſuch language ! youll deceive me; | 

And now I wiſh, I could wiſh you wouldleave me. * 

Why dye inchant a filly Maid? alas, 

I never ſaw ſuch beauty in my Glals, 

And yetI've heard of flatt ring Glaſſes too ; 

But nothing flatters like you Men that woo: 

Your Tongue's Love's Conjuration, without doubt; 

Circles me here in Love, cannot get out, 

By your Love's Magick whiſpering. Then did yield, ' 

And ſaid, You've conquer'd,and have won the field, ' 
Such Joy between them, ſuch new Paſſions rais'd, 

Which made the God of Love himſelf amaz'd ; 

Since by no Tongue or Pen can be expreſt; 

Cupid and Hymen ne're hop'd ſuch a Feaſt. 

But ſee the Fate of buſineſs, which doth move 1 

So crols, For Buſineſs bath no ſenſe of Love. 

O thou dull Bus'neſs! Yet ſome States-men pry 

Into Love's Secrets with a glancing Eye. 

Bur here our Lover was arraign'd to ſtand 

Condemn'd to Bus nels, thatin Ireland 

Neceſſity doth urge him : That word Part, 

go cruel was, it ſtruck each other's heart, 

Which inwardly did bleed with forrow's grief, 


Since nothing now but hopes were their relief. 
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© Sadly he goes aboard, Love fills his Sails, 
And Cupid with his wings fanns gentle Gales 


1 To waft him over; hethus thought to pleaſe 


His wounded Lover o're thoſe Rocky Seas; 


Love would not leave him: nor was hecontent, 
Lnleſs this dangerous paſſage with him went. 


In the mean time, his Miſtreſs did commit 
Her ſelf to ſorrow, and with her to fit 
As her cloſe Priſoner, this was all her end, 
And grieved more than Widows do pretend. 
Safely is landed now our Lover o're, 
And Cupid with him, on the Iriſh ſhore. 


Love is ſo various, which ſome Lovers ſee; 


> Now Love an Iriſh Cupid'sturn'd to be; 


And takes all memory thus from our Lover, 

Of his firſt Miſtreſs, and doth now diſcover 

Love's new Plantation in the 1riſh Pale, 

In Love's rich Iſland there, which doth not fail 

To take our Lover, and inflame him more 

Under an Irifþ Mantle, than what's ſtore 

Of Gowns of Clothof Gold. Curls, painted Art, 

Cheats Love,when ſzmpleNature wounds Love's Heart. 
This change of Love is blown ſo up and down, 

By Fame's loud Trumpet, throughall Chefter Town: 

The Women goſlipd it, and could not hold 

Till to his former Miſtreſs they it told, 

This was the firſt time that ſhe ſmil'd to ſee 


Impoſſible Reports of him to be : 
Ii They 


They might as well {ay, Phzbw« gives no light, 
Or Starrs to fall, or make a Day of Night, 
As he inconſtant was: yet Love doth doubt, 
Not doubting, yet enquires all about, 

And ſets her Love-ſpies to enquire a-new : 
But thoſe reports each minute ſtronger grew: 
So ſhe reſolv d her ſelf to know the truth, 
And was dilguis'd in Clothes now like a Youth, 
And went in Cavalier: Thegentle Wind 
Did favour her, and landed to her mind. 

The Port was Dublin, and could not forbear 
To make enquiries for her Love, and there 

She found him at an Inn. He then began 

To take ſuch liking to his Countrey-man, 

All his Diſcourſe enquiring for his Ends , 

To know the welfare of his Engliſh Friends: 
W hich ſhe ſo fully ſatisfied, as he 

Was now enamour'd of her company ; 

And was ſo fond, in her took ſuch delight, 
As ſuppd, and lay together too that night. 
Never ſuſpeRing her, his Miſtreſs, then 
Blindly went on, and took her for a Man; 


So full of Love and Friendſhip, could not hold, 


But to her all his Iriſh Love he told, 

Deſiring her to go along and ſee 

This Miracle of Beauty, which was ſhe; 

And lo ſhe did. Her Love turn'd now diſdain, 


To ice his Falſhood, and no love remain : 


So 
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So baſe, unworthy, and unconſtant too, 
As now began to think what ſhe ſhould do. 
She quench'd her Paſſion, which is wiſe and better 
Than Love's Complaints: fo writto him a Letter 
Of her whole Voyage, and Love's conſtant Hiſt ry, 
All her Deſigns, diſguiſes in Love's Myſt ry ; 
And left this Letter in the Window : ſo 
Three or four days it was fore he did know, 
Or found it out. . In the mean time ſhe's gone, 
And ſhipp'd for England, leaving him alone. 
When found her Letter was, ſuch Paſſions grew 
Stronger upon him than e're Lover knew ; 
Reſolv'd the foaming Billows to embrace, 
Thoſe liquid ſteps of hers he meant to trace, 
 Andlay himſelf in pickled tears of Love, 
Now at her feet, to ſee what that would move: 
> But all in vain, he thought too long had tarri'd, 
* Whenlanded, found the ſame day ſhe was marri'd: 
* Fellin ſuch extaſies, curſing his Fate, 
The Ship and Winds, that made him come fo late. 
With Love's new hopes, his Sails he fill'd, and then 
Invok'd God Neptune to go back again: 
And all the paſſage as he went along, 
Challeng'd the Mermaids in a loving Song ; 
With Love's aſſurances ſo over-joy'd, 
As now his loving heart was not annoy'd, 
But fill'd with Pleaſure, and with all Delight, 
Thinking t' embrace his Iriſh Love that night. 
| Ii > No 
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No ſooner landed {o---he thought to woo 

His Miſtreſs, but he found her marri'd too. 
Curſing the Starrs of his Nativity, 

Thus ſhort of Wedlock at both ends to be ; 
Made him grow deſperate; and, as they ſay, 
Then in deſpair he made himſelf away 

Upon a Wench, and ſome ſwear without doubt, 
That there he knock'd the Brains of 's Cupid out ; 
So murther'd Love, and there he did enroul 
Each one a Fool, with a Platonick Soul : 

And fo deſpis'd and ({corn'd the old God Hymen, 
That with fo eaſte words ſo long did tye men, 
To make them Galley-ſlaves in Marriage, fo 
Tid in his Chains, condemn'd for life to row 
In'Wedlock's Galley---Give me freedom then , 
Thy Godhead I invoke, whilſt fooliſh Men 
To Love and Hymer's Priſons there do fir, 
Juſtly committed for their want of Wit: 

For he'sa Fool that's tiid when might be free : 
And thus he rav'd and talk'd Non-ſenſe you ſee, 
As he that writ this Story, you may mend it ; 
So for his ſake, and yours, and mine, I'le endit. 
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A Lady ſaid, His Tale of Love did tell; 
She with a T ale of Death would fit it well : 
For Death, ſaid ſhe, unties the Lover's knot, 
When deadly Arrows from bis Bow are ſhot. 


Lady on her Death-bed panting lay, 
Ag call'd her Friends, and thus to them did lay: 


Farewel my deareſt Friends, for I muſt go 


 Untoa place which you nor | yet know : 


May be my Sp'rit will wander in the ſhade | 
Of glimmering light, which is by Moon-ſhine made: 
Or in my Tomb in peace may lye aſleep, 
Solong as Aſhes inmy Urn do keep. 
Orelſe my Soul, like Birds, may have its wings, 
Orlike to Herc'les Flyes that want their ſtings. 
But howſoever, Friends, grieve not, nor cry, 
For fear my Soul ſhould bediſturb'd thereby : 
Clothe not your ſelves with Melancholy black ; 
Call not your Grief unto remembrance back : 
But let your Joys a ReſurreQion have, 
Call'd forth by comfort from the forrowful Grave, 

Let not Delight intombed lye 

In the ſad Heart, or weeping Eye: 

Let not pale Griet my Soul affright, 

Shrouded in Melanch'ly's dark Night : 

But Death, ſaid ſhe, I fear him nor ; 

v0 turn'd her head, and Death her ſhot, 

K k Then 
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Then on a Cypreſs Hearſe waslaid forth dead ; 
As ſcorning Death, afide was turn'd her head : 
By cruel Death her arms were careleſs flung ; 
Her hands over the ſides as ſtrengthleſs hung : 
Her eyes were closd, asift ſhe lay aſleep; 

Though ſhe was pale, her face did ſweetneſs keep. 


Her Elogie was thus : |: 


Tears rain a-pace, and fo a River make, 5 
Todrown all Grief within a watry Lake. U 
Make Seas of Tears, for Wind of Sighs to blow | 
Salt Billows up, the Eyes to overflow : 

Let Ships of Patience traffick on the Main, 
To bring in Comfort to ſad Hearts again. 


T he next turn, a Man: 
And be thus began: 


HE Silk-worm and the Spider Houſes make, Þ 
All their Materials from their Bowels take ; 

They cut no Timber down, norcarve they Stone; 
Nor buy they Ground to build their Houſes on: 

Yet they are Curious, built with Art and Care, 

Like Lovers, who build Caſtles in the Air, 

Which ev'ry puff of Wind is apt to break, 

As Imaginations, when Reafon's weak. 


| ps 
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They ſaid, His Tale was ſhort, 
He Anſwer made, I le piece it out. 
And thus be ſaid: 


HE Silk-worm digs her Grave as ſhe doth ſpin, 
Tam makes her Winding-ſheet to lap her in : 
And from her Bowels takes a heap of Silk, 

Which on her Body asa Tomb is built : 

Out of her aſhes do her young ones riſe; 

Having bequeath'd her Life to them, ſhe dyes. 

They only take that Life to ſpin a Death; 

For as they wind up Silk, they wind out Breath. 
Thus, rather than do nought, oridle be, 

They'l work, and ſpin out Life's {mall Thread we ſee. 
When all their work is done, ready to dye, 

Their Wings are grown, for Life away to flye. 


The Silk-worm #s firſt a ſmall Seed; then turneth into 
a Worm; at laſt grows to have Wings like a Flye , but 
lives not to make uſe of them. As ſoon as ſhe is big 
enough, ſhe ſpins a Ball of Sik all about her ſelf; where- 
in, being grownto be a Fly , ſhe makes a bole to come out, 
to leave Seed for the generation of ber young ones : Af- 
ter which ſhe immediately dyes. 


The Women ſaid, the Men made quick diſpatch 


In telling T ales, like Dogs that Bones do ſnatch. 
But 


— — I —— — wm + 
Feipned SToOR1ss inVerſe, Book], 


But howſoe're, a Woman did begin 
To tell a T ale, and thus ſbe entred in. 


A Deſcription of the Paſſion of Love miſplaced. 


A Lady on the Ground a mourning lay, 
Complaining to the Gods, and thus did fay: 
You Gods, {aid ſhe, why do you me torment ? 
Why give you Life, without the Mind's content ? 
Why do you Paſſions in a Mind create, 
Then leave it all to Deſtiny and Fate?. 
With knot and ſnarls they ſpin the Thread of Life, 
Then weave itcrols, and make a Web of ſtrife. 
Come Death, though Fates are croſs, yet thou'rt a 
And in the Grave doſt peace & quiet ſend. (Friend, 
It chancda Gentleman that way came by, 
And ſeeing there a weeping Beauty lye ; 
| Alas, dear Lady, why do you fo weep, 
Unleſs your Tears you mean the Gods ſhall keep? 
Yove will preſent thoſe Tears to Funo fair, 
For Pendants, and for Neck-laces to wear : 
And fo preſent that Breath to Funo fair, 
That ſhe may always move in perfum'd air. 
Forbear, forbear, make not the World ſo poor; 
Send not ſuch Riches, for the Gods have ſtore. 
I'm one, faid ſhe, to whom Fortune's a Foe, 
Croſling my Love, working my overthrow : 


A 
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A Man which to A(arciſſus might compare: 

For Youth and Beauty, and the Graces fair, 

Do him adorn ; on him my love is plac'd: 

But his negleRt doth make my life to waſt. 

My Soul doth mourn,my Thoughts no reſt can take; 
He, by his ſcorn, doth me unhappy make. 

Wirh that ſhecry'd, O Death, ſaid ſhe, come quick, 
And in my heart thy Leaden Arrow ſtick, 

Take comfort, Lady, grieve and weep no more, 
For Nature handſome Men hath more in ſtore : 
Beſides, dear Lady, Beauty will decay, 

And with that Beauty love will flee away. 
 E If you take time, this heat of Love will waſt, 

| Becauſe 'tis only on a Beauty plac'd. 
But if your Love did from his Virtue ſpring, 
You might have lov'd, though not ſo'fond havebeen. 
The love of Virtueis, for to admire 
The Soul, and not the Body to deſire: 
That's a grols Love, which only dull Beaſts uſe; 
But Noble Man to love the Soul will chuſe: 
Becauſe the Soul is like a Deity , 


Therein pure Love will live eternally. 


OSir, but Nature hath the Soul fo fix'd 
Unto the Body, and ſuch Paſſions mix'd, 
That nothing can divide or dil{-unite, 
Unleſs that Death will ſeparate them quite: 
For when the Senſes in Delights agree, 

They bind the Soul, make it a Slave tobe. 
Ll 


He 
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He Anſwered, 

If that the Soul in Man ſhould give conſent 
In every thing the Senſes to content, 
No Peace, but War amongſt Mankind would be, 
And Deſolation would have ViRory : 
No Man could tell or challenge what's his own ; 
He would be Maſter that is ſtrongeſt grown. 
Lady, love Virtue, and let Beauty dye, 
And inthe Grave of Ruins let itlye. 


With that ſhe roſe, and with great joy, ſaid the, 
Farewell, fond Love, and fooliſh Vanity. | 


The Men condenuid the Tale, becauſe ( ſaid they ) 
None but a Fool would preach ſo, Wiſe men pray. 
But Ladies hear me, did another ſay. 


O love but one, is a great fanlt, 
For Nature otherwiſe is taught : 
She caus'd Varieties for us to taſte, 
And other Appetites in us ſhe plac'd; 
And caus'd diſlike in us to rife, 
To ſurfeit when we gormandife ; 
For of one Diſh we glut our Palat, 
Although it be but of a Salat. 
When Solomon the Wile did try 
Of all things underneath the Sky ; 
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Although he found it Vanitie, 
Yet by it Nature made us free: 
For by the change her Works do live 
By ſeveral Forms that ſhe doth give: 
So that Inconſtancy is Nature's play ; 
' And we, her various Works, muſt her obey: 


A Woman faid, that Men were fooliſh Lovers, 
* And whining Paſſions Love oft diſcovers : 
| They're full of Thoughts,ſaid ſhe,yet never pleas'd, 
Always complaining, and yet never easd: (moan, 
They'l ſigh,they mourn, they groan,they make great 
They'l fit croſs-legg'd, with folded arms alone. 
Sometimes their Drels is careleſs, with deſpair, 
| With hopes rais'd up, 'tis coſtly, rich, and rare, 
Setting their Looks and Faces in a frame; 
Their Garb's affe&ed by their Miſtreſs Name, 
Flattering their Loves, forſwearing; then each boaſts 
What Valiant Deeds h' has done in Forreign Coaſts; 
Through what great dangers his adventuresrun; 
Such aft as Hercules had never done: 
That every one that hears, doth fear his Name; 
Andevery Tongue that ſpeaks,ſounds forth his fame. 
And thus their Tongues extravagantly move, 
{ Causd by vain-glorious, fooliſh, amorous Love, 


Which only thoſe of his own Sex approve. 
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But when their Rallery was paſt, 
The T ale upon a Man was caſt : 
T ben crying peace to all that talking were, 
T hey were bid bold their T ongues, and lend an Ear, 
Te Man, more than the reft, was ſomewhat old. 
T hey ſaid to him, Tour T ale you have not told : 
Alas, ſaid be, my Memory is bad, 
And I bave none ſo good as you bave bad. 
He, muſing a ſhort time, thus did begin; 
© T bope,, ſaid he, my T ale may credit win. 


— —_—_ 


A Deſcription of C til-Warrs, 


A Kingdom which long time had liv'd in Peace, 
Her People rich with Plenty, fatwith Eaſe ; 
With Pride were haughty grown; Pride Envy bred; 
From Envy Fattions grew: then Miſchief ſpread; 
And Libels every where were ſtrew'd about, 
Which after into Civil-W arr broke out. 

Some for the Commons fought, ſome for the King, 
And great Diſorder was inev' ry thing: 

Battels were won and loſt oneither fide; 

Where Fortune ebb'd and flow'd, like to a Tide. 
At laſt the Commons won ; and then aſtride 


Fierce Tyranny on Noble Necks did ride : 
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All Monuments pull'd down, that ſtood long time; 
And Ornaments were then thought a great Crime. 
No Law was pleaded but the Martial Law; 

The Sword did rule, and keep them all in aw. 

No Prayers offer d to the Gods on high; 

All Ceremony in the Duſt did lye : 

Nothing was done in Order, Truth, and Right: 
Nought govern d then, but Malice,Spleen, & Spight. 
But mark how juſtly Gods do puniſh Men, 

To make them humble, and to bow to them. 
Though they had Plenty, and thereof did eat, 

They reliſh'd not that good and ſavoury Meat; 
Becauſe their Conſcience did them fo torment, 

For all their Plenty they were diſcontent : 

They tookno reſt, Cares ſo oppreſs'd their Mind, 
No Joy nor Comfort in the World could; find. 
When drowſieſleep upon their Eyes did ſet, 

Then fearful Viſtons in their Dreams they met: 

In Life no pleaſure take, yet fear to dye ; 

No Mercy can they hope from Godson high. 

O ferve the Gods, and then the. Mind will be 
Always in peace and ſweet tranquillity. 


M m 
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A Womin ſaid, A Tale I mean to tell, 
That in thoſe Warrs unto a Croſs befell. 


N ancient Crols liv'd in our Father's time, | 
With as much Fame as didthe Worthiesnine: | 
No hatm ir did, or injury to none , |: 
But dwelt in peace, and quietly alone: 

On Tinies or Government did not complain, 

But ſtood Stone-ſtil, not ſtirr'din no King's Reign, 
Both W intet's Snow; and Summer's ſcorching Sun 
It did endure; and Urm'd was upon. 

Yer peaceful Nature, nor yet humble Mind, 

Shall not avoid tude Ignorance that's blind : 

That- fupetftitiouſly bears down all things 

Whiteh (telbbatof Antiquity, or ſprings 

From Noble Deeds;' nor love, nor take delight 

In Laws'ot 'Fuſtice, hating Truth and Right: 

But Innovations Ive; for that ſeems fine ; 

And whitis'new, atlorethey as Divine : 

That maks'them (6 negle&the Godsabove, 

For Time doth waſte'both their reſpe& and loye. 
And fo this Croſs, poor Croſs, all in a rage 

They pull'd down quite, the fault was only Age, 
Had it been gilded gloriouſly and brave, 

They Vanity for an excuſe might have: 

But it was poor, its Mortar all off worn, 

Which Time had caten, as when Dogs have torn 
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The Fleſh from Bones of Hares, ot harmleſs Sheep; 


* Or like to Skeletons, that Scholars keep. 

If they had pious been, it might have ſtood, 

> To mollifie the Minds of Men to good. 

* But they were wicked, hating every thing 

” That by example might to goodnels bring. 

© Then down they pull d it, leaving not one ſtone 
= Upon another, for it to be known 

| To after-ages; for the Ground lies bare, 


* © And nonecan know that once the Croſs ſtood there. 


Then ſaid a Man, I can this T ale well fit, 
For I a T ale can tell that's like to it. 


N old times, when Devotion falſe did reign, 
A Church was built, although to uſe prophane, 


; Was Conſecrated as Diana's right , 
Who was their Goddeſs of the Moon-ſhine bright, 
* But afterwards, when Truth with Zeal did flame, 


| It Chriſtned was, and bore Fove's mighty Name, 


And dedicated to the Sun above, 
Then married was, became his Spouſe and "BE 
Long did ſhe live in Duty, Peace, and Zeal, 
Became an Honour to the Commonweal; 
Was curiouſly adorn'd within, without, 
The Quoire all hung with Hangings rich about; 
With Marble Tombs and Statues carv dand cut, 
Wherein the Bodies of good Saints were put. 

M m 2 There 
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There poliſh'd Pillars long the Iles did ſtand, 
And Arched Roots built by a skilful hand ; 
With Painted Windows plac'd on either fide: 
At every end were Gates, large, open, wide : 
And all the inſide was moſt bravely gilt, 

As all the outſide with Free-ſtone were built : 

T here Choriſters did ſing each ſeveral Note, 
And Organs loud did anſwer ev'ry throat: 


. And Prieſtsthere taught Men how to pray andlive, 


Rewards and Puniſhments which Fove did give. 
But mark , this Temple was deſtroy'd by fin, 
Since they did leave to worſhip Fove therein, 
Becauſe this Church profan'd by ſinful Men, 
Was made a Stable, and for Thieves a Den. 

No ſurer mark of Wrath when Gods do frown, 


Then to give leave to pull their Temples down. 


Lady faid , theſe V Varrs her Soul did ſhake 
And the remembrance made her heart to ake. 

My Brother then was murther'd in cold-blood, 

Incircled round with Enemies he ſtood; 

V Vhere he, like to a fixed Starr ſhin'd bright; 

They like to black and pitchy Clouds of Night: 

He like the Sun, his Courage like that Heat ; 

Their Envy, like bad Yapours, ſtrove to beat. 

His Lightof Honour out; but pow'rful Fame | 
Did throw their ſpight back on their headswith ſhame. 


And 


N =_—_ .. 
"EY Fae Sr 02155) Faye. 37 


—_— 


ee, 


And though they ſtruck his Body, not his Mind, 
(For that in Death through all their Malice ſhin'd.) 
He valiant was, his Spirits knew no fear, 
They never chill'd when they in Battel were; 
And ſtrove to give more blows than ſafety ſought: 
” His Limbs moſt vigour had, when moſt he fought. 
| He ſpoke not loud, nor ſung, his fear to hide; 
Z With ſilence marchd, and quietly did ride, 
Viewing the Armies with a watchful Eye; 
And careful was, advantages to ſpye. 
If that his Soldiers chanc'd to run away, 
He ran not after them to make them ſtay, 
As ſome Commanders, which will call and run 
Afﬀeer the Soldiers, when the Flight's begun : 
"Þ Butwhen once gone, ſeldom return again, 

But with their Soldiers they will ſafe remain. 
& But he amongſt his Foes, like Earth, was fix'd; 
'& Or, like to Fire, bimſelf was intermix'd ; 

And their great ſolid Bodies did divide, 

Pulling their Fabrick down on either ſide; 

Until his Mercy did for Favour pray 


Unto his Courage, ſo to run away. 

He made them know he was a Soldier good, 
Train'd up in Warrs, which Art he underſtood: 
Beſides, his Genius was prompt thereunto ; 

Wit, Skill, Invention, knew what beſt to do: 
Which made the Foe more fierce his Life to take, 
For fear that he their ruin ſoon would make. 
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For they, ſo ſoon as he was in their pow r, 
Like greedy Vulturs, did his Life devour. A 
He ſtood their Rage, his Courage knew no fear; | 
Nor on grim Death with terror did he ſtare; 
But did embrace her with a Generous Mind, 
V Vith Noble Thoughts, and Kiſſes that were kind, | 
Vollies of Shot didall his Body tear; (ex : 
V Vhere his blood's ſpilt , the Earth no Grals wil | 
As if, for to revenge his Death, the Earth 

V Vas cursd with barrennels ev'n from her birth. 
And though his Body in the Grave doth lye, 

His Fame doth live, and will eternally. 


His Soul's Immortal, and fo is his Fame; | 
His Soul in Heav'n doth live, and here his Name. 


T he next time bad a Man his turn to ſpeak; 
WWho ſaid, T hat Crvil-Warrs made Rich men break. 
Populous Kingdoms, that do flouriſh well 

In Peace and Plenty, then to ruin fell. 


Hen I, with grief, unto remembrance bring 
\y y The blefled time men liv'd witha goodKing; 


To think at firſt how happy ſuch do raign, 
And in what Peace ſuch Kingdoms do remain ; 
V Vhere Magiſtrates do fitin Juſtice Throne, 
Few Crimes committed, Puniſhments ſcarce known; 
The Nobles liv'd in ſtate and high degree, 

All happy, even to the Peaſantry : 

V Vhere 
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| VVhere ecafie Laws, no Tax to make them poor, 


All live with Plenty, full is every Store: 


y They Cuſtoms have to recreate the Mind, 
” Nor barbarous, bur civil, gentle, kind: 


* And thoſe where Chance and Fortune bad do fall, 


| I Have Means ſtraight given to be kept withall : 


| Their Lands are fertil, and their Barns are full, 

* Orchards thick planted, from whence Fruit to pull: 
I Of Cattel ſtore feeding in Meadows oreen, 

Where Cryſtal Brooks run every Field between; 


BE With Cowſlips growing, which makes Butter yellow; 


; And fatted Beaſts, two inches thick with Tallow: 


Þ Andmany Parks for fallow Deer to run, 


* Shadow'd with Woods, tokeepthem from the San: 
 Andin ſuch Kingdoms, Beaſts, Fowls, Fiſh are ſtore; 


{ Thoſe that induſtrious are, can ne're be poor. 


But O fad Fate and Fortune, if it chance 


| The Sword of Civil- Warr for to advance; 
* As when Rebellions, like a watry Flood, 


Oreflows a Monarchy; in Royal Blood 
Builds Ariſtocracy with cruel hands, 

On unjuſt grounds of Tyranny it ſtands. 

Then into wicked States ſuch Kingdoms go, 
Where Virtue's beaten out, no truth they know: 


And all Religion flies away for fear , 
| And Atheiſm is preached every where. 
$ Their Magiſtrates by Bribesdo govern all, 
| No Suit is heard but whar Injuſtice call : 
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| What fitter SubjeR for my Muſe can be, 


For Covetouſnels and Malice pleads at barr 
Againſt poor Honeſty, with whom they arr : 
Calamity doth find no Pity ; for 

All Pity's buri'd in a Civil- Warr. 


A Lady's turn was next, 


Which told this T ale perplext : 


__ ſaid, I over Sea to Lapland went, 

My Husband being then in baniſhment: 
His Eſtate gone, and being very poor, 

I thought ſome means Compaſſion might reſtore: 
But when I ask'd, no pity could I find; 
Hard were their Hearts, and cruel every Mind. 


Fye, ſaith a Man, you do all Orders break, 
So long on Melancholy T bemes you ſpeak. 


T be Prologue to the Beggars Marriage. 


'Ve ſerv'd two 'Prentiſhips, and now am made 


Free of the Beggars Company to trade : 


I 


My Stock, in ſecret to your Ear I ſpeak, 
Is fach, as I am ſure I ſhall not break. 
Let Boreas burſt his Checks, and the Sea rore, 


The Beggars Bark can ne're.be tumbled o're. 


Than make Deſcriptions of our Company ? 
The 
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The Beggar's Theme too well my Fortunes fir, 
My begg'rly Fancy too, and ſo my Wit. 


* The Duke of Newcaſtle's Deſcription of the 
£ Beggars Marriage. 


| Hile'om, there was a Ragged Beggar old, 
VV wo in histime full fourſcoreW inters told; 


{ His Head all frozen, Beard long, white as Snow, 
&# With a ſtaff's prop, for elſe he could not go: 
* With bleared Eyes, all parched, dry, and cold; 
With ſhaking-Palſie, little could he hold : 

His Clothes fo tatter'd, for they were ſo worn, 
Older than he, in many pieces torn: 
The ſabtill'ſt Brain, and prying'ſt Eye, thoſe ſeen, 
Both could not ouek what ſtuff they'dever been. 
On's Cloak more ſeveral Patches there did ſtick, 
Than labour'd Alpebra's Arithmetick 
Could once tell how to number; and was fuller, 
Than was the Rainbow, of each various Colour, 
But not ſo freſh ; ſo faded when th'were ſeen,(green. 
That none could gueſs which red, which blew, which 
His Turf-houle lean'd to an old ſtump of Oak; 
A hole at top there for to void the Smoak 
Of ſtollen ſcatter'd Boughs; could not be fed 
But by his daily begging daily bread. 
There on his little Bench Ile leave him, then 
Within a while I'le ſpeak of him again. 
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A wither'd Beggar-woman, little ſundred 
From him, who all the Town ſaid, was a hundred: 
Toothleſs ſhe was, nay more, worn all her Gums, 
And all her Fingers too were worn to Thumbs: 
Wrinkles, deep Graves to bury all delight; 
Eyes now ſunk holes, little ſhe had of ſight, 
Little could ſpeak, as little ſenſe could tell ; 
Seldom ſhe heard, ſometimes the great Towns-bell: 
A long forgettulneſs her Legs had ſeiz'd ; 
For many years her Crutches them had eas'd: | 
Clothes,thouſandrags torn with the wind & weather, # 
Her Huſwifry long ſince had ſew'd together.. | 
No Livelihood, but Charity grown cold 
As ſhe was, this more than her years made old. 

In a hat Summer's day, they out did creep, 
Enliven'd-yuſt like Flyes, for elſe they ſletp; 
Creeping, at laſt each' one to other get, 

Louſfing each other, kindly thus they met: 
Apollo's Maſter-piece ſhining, did aim 

To light dead aſhes ſparks, not make a flame 

To ſtir up Nature in them, now fo cold, 

And whether Cxpid dwelt in them who're old: 
Now Heat and Kindneſs made him try to kiſs her ; 
Her Palfid Head fo ſhak'd, he (till did miſs her : 
He thought it Modeſty; ſhe gainſt her will, 
Striving to pleaſe him, could not hold it ſtill: 
She mumbſ['d, but he could not underſtand her : 


Hecry'd, Sweet Hero, I'le be thy Leander: | 
She | 
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Ghe ſaid , Before we met, cold as a ſtone is, 
| ] was; butnow am Venw, thou Adons. 

* Such heights of Paſſion's-love utter'd theſe two, 
EZ Asyoungeſt Lovers, when they 'ginto woo: 

Z For Cupid, reign ore Mankind ſtill will have; 

* He governs from the Cradle to the Grave. 

| Their Virtue's ſuch, they would not fin, nor tarry, 


ll: So heated, vow d a ContraR, then to marry. 


This Marriage now divulgd was every where 

# To neighbour Beggars, Beggars far and near; 

| The Day appointed, and the Marriage ſet, 

} TheLame, theBlind, the Deaf, they all were met : 

} Such throngs of Beggars, Women, Children, ſeen, 
} Muſter'd all on the Town's fair Grafly-Green: 
The Bridegroom's led between two Lame men, fo, 
Becauſe our- Bridegroom faſt he could notgo. 

The Bride was led by Blind-men; him behind, 
Becauſe you know that Love is always blind. 

The Hedg-Prieſt then was call d for, did him bring, 
Marri'd them both with an old Curtain-Ring : 

No Father there was found, or could be ever; 

She was ſo old, that there was none to give her. 
With acclamations now of louder joy, 

Pray'd Hymen Priapws to ſend a boy, 

To ſhew a Miracle; in Vows molt deep 

The Pariſh ſwore their Children all to keep. 

Then Tom-a- Bedlam wound his Horn, at beſt; 


Their Trumpet now, to bring away the Feaſt; 
Oo 2 Pick'd 
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Pick'd Marrow-bones they had found inthe Street, 
Carrots kick d out of Kennels with their feet; i 
Cruſts gather'd up, for Bisker, 'twas fo dri'd, : 
Alms-tubs Olio Podridoes had beſide: L, 
Many ſuch Diſhes had, but it would cumber 
Any to name them ; more than I cannumber. 
Then came the Banquet (that muſt never fail) (Ale. Þ 
W hich the Town gave,that's W hite-bread,& ſtrong F 
Each was ſo tipſie, that they could not go, 

And yet would dance, and cry'd for Myf:ck Ho; 
Cridirons and I ongs,with Keys,they play'd on too, | 
And blind-men ſung to them, as uſe to do: ; 
Some whiſtled then, and hollow ſticks did ſound, F7 
And thus melodiouſly they play'd a Round: 4 
LameMen, lame Women, mingled, ſaid, Advance; & 
And lo, all limping, jovially did dance: 4 
The Deaf-men too, for they could-not forbear 8 
When they ſaw this, although they did not bear, 
Which was their happineſs. Now to his Houſe | 
The Bridegroom brought the Bride, each drunk as | 
No room for any but them two, they ſaw,( Mouſe. F 
So laid them both in bed of good freſh Straw. 

Then took their leave, put our their Ruſhen-light; 

But they themſelves did revel all the Night. . 
The Bridegroom ruffles now,kiſs'd, and ſaid, Friend; F 
But when he kiſs'd, thought 'twas at t'other End, | 
And cry'd-her-mercy, ſaid he could not look, 
It was fo dark, and thought he had miſtook. 


of 


( 


ct 


* As if our Taper here was ſhining bright. 
: Now Love's Heſperides would touch the ſame, 
” That Place, OPlace! which Place no tongue ſhould 


She, gentle Dame, with roving hand, indeed,(name. 


b Inſtead of Crutches, tound a broken Reed. 
' They both, now fill'd with Ale, Brains in't did ſteep; 


4 So, arm in arm, our Lovers fell aſleep. 


So for the Will, though nothing elle indeed, 


i To Love the Beggars built a Pyramid. 


Mi ———_— 


— — 


A Tale of his Grace the Duke of Newcaſtle, called, 
The Philoſopher's Complaint. 


: | fm, a Cranny there did ſpy, 


A grave Philoſopher all ſad, 
With a dim Taper burning by, 
His Study was in Mourning clad. 

He figh'd, anddid lament his ſtate, 
Curling Dame Nature, for 'twas ſhe, 
That did allot him ſuch a Fate, 

To make him of Mankind to be. 

All other Animals, their Mold 
Of thouſand Paſſions makes them free, 
Since they're not ſubje& unto Gold, 
Which doth corrupt Mankind we ſe. 


Pp The 
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The buſie Merchant plows the Main, 
The Plcading-Lawyer for his Fee ; 
Wikh 1! Pious Dis in:s for Lawful Gain, 
Wits! | Mechanicks all tiJI Coz ners be. 
THR - With Plow-ſhares, Farmers wound the Earth, 
|| 411118 Look to their Cartel, Swine, and Sheep, 
1100 | To multiply their Seed, Corn s birth, 
TIN And all tor Money, which they keep. 
"1H. The Sun-burnt Dame prevents the Day, 
2111080 (As her laborious Bees for Honey ) 
108 Doth milk her Kine, and ſpins away 
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| 6:18 Her fatal Thread of Life for Money. 

11 IN _ - Mankind doth on God Pluo call, 
I! To ſerve him till, isall their pleaſure: 

Love here dothlittle, Money all ; 

For of this World it is the meaſure. 
Beaſts do deſpiſe this Orient Mettle ; 

Each freely grazing fills his Maw : 

After Love's procreating, ſettle 

To lofter ſleep, wiſe Nature's Law. 
They re not Litigious, but are mute ; 

Falſe Propoſitions never make : 

Nor of unknown things do diſpute; 

Follies, for wiſe things do not take. 

| Or Flow'ty Rher'ick to deceive; 

} Nor Logick to enforce the wrong : 

Or tedious Hiſtory to weave, 


Troubling the Hearers all along. 
a ! | Nor | 
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| Nor ſtudy the enamell d Sky, 
Thinking they're govern'd by each Starr ; 
But ſcorn Maas falſe Aſtrology, 

And think themſelves juſt as they are. 
Their Pridenotbeing fo ſupream, 
Celeſtial Bodies moving thus, 

Poor Morcals each awaking dream, 
To think thoſe Lights were made for us. 

Nor are they troubled where they run; 
'What the Sun's Matter it might be; 
Whether the Earth moves, or the Sun, 
And yet they know as well as we. 

Nor do they with grave troubled looks, 
By ſtudious Learning for to ſtay, 

Or multiplicity oft Books, 
To put them out of Truth's right way. 

For Policies, Beaſts never weave, 

Or ſubr'ler Traps do ever lay, 
With falſe diſſembling, which deceive, 
Their Kind to ruin, or betray. 

No hot ambitions in them are; 
Trumpets are ſilent, Drums do ceaſe: 
No troublers in their Kind in Warr, 
For to deſtroy, but all for Peace. 

The Stranger valu'd Jemms that dreſs 
Our beauteous Ladies like the day , 

A Parrot's Feathers are no leſs ; 


And goſlips too as well as they. 
Pp 2 
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Book 6 
Man's ever troubled 'bout his Fame, 3 
For Glory and Ambition hot : 
W hen Beaſts are conſtantly the ſame ; 
In them thoſe Follies enter not : 
Nor hope of Worlds to come, that's higher, 
With ſeveral Sets diviſions make ; 
Or fear an everlaſting Fire, 
Bur quiet ſleep, and fo awake. 
Man till with thoughts himſelf torments, 
Various deſires, what ſhall be; 
And in his life hath ſmall contents : 
Beaſts pleas'd with what they have, not we. 
Repining Man, for what is paſt, 
Hating the preſent what they ſee, 
Frighted with what's to come at laſt : 
Beaſts pleas'd with what is, and muſt be. 
Eaſe Man doth hate, and Buſineſs ſtore ; 
A burthen to himſelf he is: 
Weary of time, yet wiſhes more: 
Beaſts all theſe Vanities they mils. ? 
Self- loving Man fo proud a Durt, | 
Vain 'bove all things, when underſtood; 
Studies always himſelf to hurt : 
When Beaſts are wiſe to their own good. 
Man makes himſelf a troubled way, 
Runs into ſeveral dangers ſtill, 
V'Vhen in thoſe thoughts Beaſts never ſtray, 
But do avoid them with their will. 


Td . 


Man's 
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Man's troubled Head and Brain till (welling 
Beyond the Power of Senſes five, 

Not capable of thoſe things telling: 

Beaſts beyond Senſes do not ſtrive. 
Nature's juſt meaſure, Senſes are , 

And no Impollibles deſire : 

Beaſts ſeck not after things that's far, 

Or Toys or Baubles ſtill admire. 

Beaſts Slander not, or Falſhoods raiſe, 
But full of Truth, as Nature taught; 
And wiſcly ſhun diſſembling ways, 
Follow Dame Nature as they ought. 

Nor to falſe Cods do facrifice, 

Or promiſe V ows to break them; no : 

No Dodrine to delude with Lyes, 

Or worſhip Gods they do not know. 
Nor envy any that do riſe, 

Or joytul ſeem at thoſe that fall ; 

Or crooked ways gainſt others tries ; 

But love their Kind, themſelves, and all. 

Hard labour ſuffer when they muſt; 
When over-aw'd, they wiſely bend; 
Only in Patience then they truſt, 

As Miſery's and Afﬀiction's Friend. 

They ſeck not after Beauty's blaze, 
To tempt their appetite when dull ; 

Bur drink the Stream that Tempeſts raiſe, 
And grumble not when they are full, 


Q q They 
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They take no Phylſick to deſtroy 
That Health which Nature to them pave: 
Nor rul'd by Tyrants Laws, annoy, 
Yet happy ſeem with what they have. 

With cares Men break their ſweet repoſe, 
Like Wheels that wear with turning round : 
Beaſts quiet thoughts their Eye-lids cloſe, 
And in ſoft ſleep all cares they drown. 

No Rattles, Fairings, Ribbons, Strings, 
Fiddles, Pipes, Minſtrelfes, them move, 

Or Bugle Bracelets, or fine Rings, 
And without Cupid maketh Love. 
O happy Beaſts! that ſpend the day 
In pleaſure with their neareſt Kin, 
And all is lawful in their way, 
And live and dye without a fin. 
Their Conſcience ne're troubled is; 
We made fo, yet forbid it too: 
For Nature here is not amiſs, 
We ſtrive 'gainſt what w'are made to do. 
Beaſts need not Language, they deſpiſe 
Lnuſctul chings, all Mea's delight : 

Thoſe Marks which Language from doth riſe, 
If pleas'd with them, diſcourſe they might. 
And out of words they argue not, 

But reaſon outof things they do : 


W hen we vain Goſlipings have got, 
They quier fileat Lives have too. 
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; © Complain'd of Scholars, that they ſought 


Witch envious watching, and with ſpight, 


' To leave the good to find a fault 


In any Author that doth write. 
O vain Philoſophy ! their Laws 
With hard words (till for matter brings, 


Which nothing is, nor knows the cauſe 


; Of any thing; unuſctul things. 


Why are our Learned then fo proud, 


Thinking to bring us to their bow ? 


And Ignorance, Wiſdom allow'd, 
And know not that they do not know? 
Motion s ceſlation is the end 
Of Animals, both Beaſts and Men ; 
The longeſt Lives to that do terid, 
And to Death's Palace, his dark Den. 
Or that Beaſts breath doth downwards go, 
And that Men's Souls do upward riſe ; 
No Poſt from that World comes you know: 
Ic puzzled Solomon the Wile. 
Thus he complain'd, and was annoy'd, 
Our grave Philoſopher for's birth, 
That he was made to be deſtroy'd, 
Or turn'd to ſad or colder Earth. 
I pirid him, and his fad caſe, 
Wiſhing our Vicar him to teach; 
For to infuſe a Saving-grace, 


By his Tongue's Rhetrick for to preach, 
SEVE- 
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Feigned Stories 
| PROSE 


The Second BOO K. 


The ſirit Aſſociate. 


amegHERE was a Gentleman came to a Lady 
Pl RS with a Meſſage from his Lord, which was 
to tell her, His Lord would come to vi- 
7 wr hier. 

vir, ſaid ſhe, Is your Lorda Poet? 

No, Lady, faid he. 

Then he hath no Divine Soul, faid ſhe. 

Is he a Philoſopher? 


Rr No, 
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No, Madam, faid he. 

Then, faid ſhe, he hath no Rational Soul. 
Is he an Hiſtorian ? 

Neither, ſaid he. 

Then, ſaid ſhe, he hath no Learned Soul. 
Is he an ancient Man ? 

No, Lady, ſaid he. 

Then he hath no Experienced Soul, ſaid ſhe. 
Is he an Orator ? 

No, Lady, faid he. 

Then he hath no Eloquent Suui, :.d ſhe. 
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And it he hath neither Poetical Wir /Philoſophi- | 


cal Wiſdom, Studious Learning , Experienced 


Knowledg, nor Eloquent Language, he cannot be 


eonverlable; and if he be not converſable, his Viſit 
can neither be profitable nor pleaſant, but trouble 


ſome and tedious; therefore I do entreat your Lord F 
that he will ſpare his pains, and mine, in giving me | 


a Viſit. 


Bur, ſaid the Man, though my Lord is neither a 
Poet, a Philoſopher, an Hiſtorian, an Orator, nor | 
Aged; yet he is a Young Beautiful Man, which is Þ 


more _—_— to a fair Lady. 


Sir, ſaid ſhe, Youth and "all appears worſein | 


Men, than Age and Deformity in Women; where- 
fore, if it were in my power, I would make a Law, 


Thar all young men ſhould be kept to their Studies 
ſo long as their Effetninate Beauty doth laſt ; and FE 


old 
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old Women ſhould be put into Cloyſters when 
* their Youth and Beauty is paſt : but I muſt con- 
feſs , That the cuſtom of the World is otherwiſe ; 
” for old Women and young Men appear moſt to 
* publik view in the World; when young V Vo: 
men and aged Men often retire from it. 


F T be Judgment. 


HERE were two Gentlemen that had travel. 
[ed both into Englandand France ; and meet- 
- © ing another Gentleman, he asked one of them, 
* VVhich he liked beſt, Englandor France? V'Vho 
* ſid, Heliked both well where they werealike wor- 
| thy; and diſliked them both in things that were not 
> © worthy of praiſe. | 

* Then he ſaid to the ſecond Gentleman, And 
which like you belt? 
* VUVhichdo you mean, anſwer'd he? the Coun- 
: © treys or Kingdoms? 
r= VVhy, whatdifference is there betwixt ſaying a 
; © Countrey and a Kingdom, wasreply'd to him ? 

* Greatdifference, ſaid he: for, toſay a Countrey, 
| © is but ſucha circumference of Earth; and to ſay a 
| © Kingdom, is to ſay ſuch a Countrey manured, in- 
| © habited, or rather populated with Men thatdwell in 
| © Cities, Towns, and Villages, that are governed by 

* Laws cither Natural or Artificial. 
Rr 2 VVell, 
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Well, which Kingdom do you like beſt, then? 

Truly, laid he, I cannot give a good judgmen 
unleſs I had travelled through every part in bot 
Kingdoms, and had taken ſtri& ſurveys of ther 
Forts, Havens, Woods, Plains, Hills, Dales, Mez. 
dows, Paſtures, Arrable; alſo of their ArchiteQturs P 
as Cities, Towns, Villages, Palaces, Churches, T hes 
ters; of their Laws, Cuſtoms, and Ceremonies; of 
their Commodities, T rafhicks, and Tranſportations 
of their Climates and Situations; and of the eve. 
ral Humoursof the ſeveral People in each Kingdon: 
which will not only require a ſolid Judgment, and 
a clear Underſtanding , but a long Lite to judg « 
it all. 

Bur, ſaid the other, judg of as much as you hav 
ſeen. 

To judg of Parts 529 YEP he), is not to judy 
of the Whole: but to judg of as much as I hay: 
ſeen, I will compare them, or ſimilize the Parts df 
thoſe two Kingdoms, to two Ladies, whoſe Faces] 
have only ſeen, their Bodies and Conſtitutions be 
ing unknown ; the one hath a larger and fairer Fore: 
head than the other , and a more Sanguine Con 
plexion ; the other hath better Eyes, Eye-brows, 
and Mouth. So France is a broader and plaine F 
Countrey, and the Climate is more clear, and ſome- 
what hotter than England; and England hath better Þ 
Sea- Ports, Havens, and Navigable Rivers , than 


F rance | 
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France hath; alſo , the one hath a more haughty 
Look than the other; and the other a more plea- 


| ſing and modeſt Countenance. So France appears 


more Majeſtical , and England more Amiable. 


The Vulgar EF zghts. 


Young Gentleman, of a good Natural Wit, 
had a defire to travel: bur firſt, he would vi- 
ſit every Province in his own Countrey , before he 
went into Forreign Kingdoms; preferring the know. 
[dg of his own Native Soil , before thoſe wherein 
he was neither born, nor meant to dwell. So he 
went to the Chief Metropolitan City , where he 
did intend to ſtay foie time, that he might inform 
himſelf beſt of the ſeveral Trades, Trafficks , Im- 
poſts, Laws, Cuſtoms, Offices, and the like. When 
he was come to it, he fent his Man to ſeek him our 
ſome Lodgings in ſome private Houſe, becauſe Inns 
are both troubleſome , and more chargeable. His 
Man had not gone far, but he ſaw a Bill over a 
Trades-man's Door , to let Paſſengers know there 


were Lodgings to be Lett. The Miſtreſs litting at 


| the Door, he asked her if he might fee the Lodg- 
| | ings that were to be Lett? 
She anſwered, No; ſhe would firſt ſee them that 


were to take them: Who is it that would take 
them, ſaid ſhe? 
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My Maſter, faid he. 

Hath he a W ife, ſaid ſhe ? 

Why ask you that, ſaid he? 

Becauſe ( ſaid ſhe ) I will not Lett my Lodgingy 
to any Man that brings a Wife: for, W.omen to 
W omen are troubleſome Gueſts ; whenas Men are 
very acceptable: and I thank the Gods (laid ſhe) [ 
am not fo poor as I care for the Profit, but for 
Company and Converſation: for, to heveno other 
Company but my Husband, is very dull and me- 
lancholy. 

The man faid, My Maſter hath no Wife. 

Is he a young man , ſaid ſhe? 

Yes, faid he. 

Is he a handſome man, ſaid ſhe ? 

Yes, ſaid he. 

Then, ſaid ſhe, my Lodging is at his ſervice. 

At what Rate are they, faid the Man? 

She {aid, Your Maſter and I ſhall not fall out 
about the Price, 

So he returned to his Maſter, and told him , He 
had found not only Lodgings, but (as he thought) 
a fair Bed-fellow for him ; for the Miſtreſs would 
make no Bargain but with himſelf. 

So thither he went, where he found all things ac- 
commodated for his uſe; and his Landlady, who 
was a handſome Woman, and her Husband a plain 
Man , bid him very welcome; then taking their 
leave, 
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leave, left him to himſelf: after which, the good 

man ſeldom troubled him; but the Wife was fo 

officious, as he ſeldom miſt of her Company ; and 
or ſo wondrous kind as might be, making him White- 
to wine-Caudles for his Break-faſt, and giving him ve- 
re ry often Collations: beſides, if he ſtay'd out , ſhe 
IE would ſend her Husband to bed , and wait for his 
x Þ coming home: for which Kindneſs he would return 
her Courtly Civilitics. 

He went often abroad to view theCity, and to 
ſee the courle of the People, and the ſeveral paſla- 
ges that happen in ſuch places: and one day, as he 
went through a large Street, a Coach-man and Car- 
man fell out for the right ſide of the way; the Car- 
man ſaid he was loaded, and therefore would not 
give way ; the Coach-man ſaid, It was not fit for 
a Coach to give way to a Cart, and therefore 'he 
ſhould give way: fo after words, follow'd blows; 
and their Whips were their Mettle-blades , where- 
with they fought and laſhed one another ſoundly. 
* & The Gentleman, ſeeing them laſhing one another 
| Þ fo cruelly, ſpake to his Man to part the Fray. In 
 F troth, Maſter, ſaid the Man, if I ſhall go about to 

part all fooliſh Frays, or but one in a City, I may 
chance to go home with a broken Pate, and get no 
Reputation for the loſs of my blood. 

Thence they went to the Markert-place,and there 


weretwo VW omen which had fallen out about their 
Sl 2 Mer- 
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Merchandize, and their fight was much fiercer than 
the Coach-man and Carters, and their words more 
offenſive, and their Nails more wounding than 
W hips, inſomuch as they had ſcratched each othe 
ſo, that the blood trickled down their faces: where. 
upon the Gentleman, being of a pitiful nature, com: 
manded his man to part them: The man faid, I wil 
adventure on the Feminine Sex, for I believe I car 
pacihe them, at leaſt make my party good: fo he 
went and ſpoke to them to forbear each other; but 
their cars were ſtopt with the ſound of their ſcold: 
ing; and when he went to part them, it did fo en- 
rage their fury, asthey left fighting with each other, 
and fell upon him; who, to help himſelf , was for 
ced to fight with them both: at laſt it grew to bea 
very hot Battel; firſt off went his Hat, then down 
fell his Cloak; he thruſt them from him, they prell 
upon him ; he cufr them , they laid on blows on 
him; they tore his Band, he tore their Kerchers; 
they pull'd his Hair, he pull'd their Perticoats; they 
ſcratch'd his Face, he beat their Fingers; he kickd 
them, they ſpurned him: at laſt, with ſtrugling, they 
all three fell into the Kennel; and fo cloſe they 
fought, as thoſe three Bodies ſeemed but one Bo- 
dy , that moved as a Whale on a ſhallow ſhore, 
which wants water to ſwim ; even fo they lay ws 
ving and rolling in the Kennel: in this time a num- 


ber of people-were gathered about them to ſee them 
tight, 


 ————— 
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fioht,(for it is thenature of common peopletolook on 
Combats,but part none;to make frays,but notſ7iends) 
whoenrag dthem the more,and enflam'd their angers 
with their ſhooting-noiſes : but the Gentleman, that 
was concerned for his Man, deſired the people to parr 


Im- 
wil ® them;who cryed our, Let them fight Let them fight;and 
can B® they that had ſo much” good nature as to offer to 


pull them aſunder , were hindered by the reſt. Ar 
ut B laſt the Conſtable came, and did cauſe them all three 
14.8 to be put into the Stocks; the Man was placed be- 
twixt the two Women, which made him almoſt 
deaf of both his Ears; for though their Legs were 
faſt, their Tongues were looſe; with which they rung 
him ſuch a Scolding-Peal , as made his Head dizzy; 
whereas he, without ſpeaking one word, fatein a moſt 
lamentable poſture, with his Clothes all rent and 
torn, his Face all ſcratch'd and bloody, and that 
Hair they lefron his Head, all ruffled, and ſtanding 
58 ancnd, as' if he were affrighted : But at laſt his 
«& Maſter, by bribing the Conſtable, got his Man out 
| 


of the Stocks, and gave the Conſtable ſo much 
more to keep the Women ſhackled a longer time; 
who, when they ſaw the Man let loole, and they ſtill 
faſt, were ſtark mad. The Man was ſo dogged, that 
he would not ſpeak to his Maſter, becauſe it was by 
his command he came into that Womaniſh Quar- 
rel. His Maſter, to pacifie him, and to reward him 
for his obedience, gave him new Clothes , and all 
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things ſuitable, and Money, to be Friends again, 
But though the Money did qualifie his Paſſion, ye 
he was wonderful angry for the diſgrace ( as h: 
thought it) to be beaten by Women, and prayed 
his Maſter to give him leave to depart from him, 
that he might retire to ſome meaner man's Service, 
where he might hide his Diſhonour. His Maſta 
told him , He thought he never had much Honour 
to loſe; neither would any trouble their thoughts, 
and burthen their memory, with ſuch fooliſh Quar- 
rels: But howſoever (ſaid his Maſter) if you bez 
Man'ot 'Honour, as you imagine your ſelf, you 
ſhould glory in this Combat; for Honourable and 
Gallant Men will not refuſe to graſp with Women, 
and take it as an honour to receive blows from 
them; a rent Band istheir Victory, and a ſcratcht 
Face their Trophy , and their ſcolding Speech is 
their Chariot, wherein they ride in triumph. Hes 
ven ({aid the Man) deliver me from that Honour; for 
I had rather graſp a Fury of Hell, than an angry 
Woman! : 

So home they went ; and when they came to 
their Lodging, they found the Man and his Wikc 
together by the ears; the Man curſing , the Wit: 
ſcolding, and the W ares in their Shop flung about; 
for they had hurled all they could lay hold on, at 
each other's head: Both Maſter and Man ſtood at 
the door, not daring to enter the Houle , for feat 
they 
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they ſhould partake of the Quarrel. Ae laſt faid 
the Man to his Maſter , Sir, now you triay have 
thoſe Honourable ViRories, Trophies, and Tri- 
amphs , you ſpake of, it you will endeavour to 
part them. His Maſter anſwered , That one man 
was enough for one woman, and two would be roo 
much. The Man ſaid, I found two women too 
much for one man, and I dare lay a wager our Land- 
lady will be too hard for our Landlord. He had 
no ſooner ſpoke, but the Wife had broke her Huſ- 
band's Head with a Meaſure that lay by; which as 
ſoon as ſhe had done, ſhe run into the Kitchin, and 
ſhat the Door to ſecure her ſelf, making it her Ca- 
ſile of Defence; where her Husband followed with 
threatning-language, then bounced and beat againſt 
the Door to break it open ; but ſhe had nor only 
barred and lock'd it, but fet all the Pots, Pans, and 

its againſt it, as a Barricado to make it ſtrong. 
At laſt the Gentleman went to his Landlord , and 
perſwaded him to be friends with his Wife. At firſt 
he would not hear him ; but at laſt, when he found 
he could not get in, and that his fury was waſted 
with the many aflaults againſt the door, he was con- 
tented to have a Parley : Then there was a Truce 
agreed upon for two hours; in which time theGen- 
tleman managed the Quarrel fo well, as he made 
them Friends; the Wife being contetited to bt 
Friends with her Husband for the Gentleman's ſake, 
Te 2 and 
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and the Husband for Quiet's ſake. 'T he Man wg 
alſo contented to ſtay with his Maſter, when he ſay 
he was not the only man that was beaten by we 
men, but triumphed that the Landlord was beaten 
by one, when he had two againſt him. 


The TOBACCONIST. 


"HERE were two Maids talking of Huſ 
bands, which is for the moſt part the Thean 

of their Diſcourſe, and the ſubjze&t of their 
Thovghts. 

The one ſaid, I would not marry a man tha 
takes T obacco, for any thing. 

Then faid the other, Ir is likely you will have 
a Fool for your Husband; for T ebacco is able to 
make a Fool a Wile man : And though it doth not 
always work wiſe Effe&s, by reaſon ſome Fools are 
beyond all improvement ; yet it never fails, where 
any improvement is to be made. 

Why, faid the firſt, what wiſe Effefs does it 
work f 

The ſecond faid , it compoſes the mind, it buſies 
the thoughts, repreſents ſeveral ObjeQsto the mind's 
view, ſettles and ſtays the Senſes, clears the Linder- 
ſtanding; ſtrengthens the Judgment , ſpies out Er- 
rors, evaporates Follies, heats Ambition, comforts 
Sorrow, abates Paſſions, excites to Noble AQions, 


digeſts 
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Wa digeſts Conceptions, enlarges Knowledg , elevates we 
an WM Imagination, creates Fancies, quickens Wit, and 
wo makes Reaſon Pleader, and Truth Judsg , in all 
ta Diſputes or Controverſies betwixt Right and 
Wrong. 
The firſt ſaid , It makes the Breath ſtink. 
You miſtake, ſaid the ſecond, it will make a ſtink- 
ing Breath ſweet. 
uſ Ir is a Beaſtly Smell, ſaid the firſt. 
Ti Said the ſecond, Civet is a Beaſtly Smell , and 
cir W that you will thruſt your Noſe to, although it be an 
Excrement; and, for any thing we know, fo is Am- 
bergreece ; when Tobacco is a {weet and pleaſant, 
wholſome and medicinable Herb. 


The Scbool- Quarrels, or Scholars-Battels, 


A M AN travelling, and being very weary, 
ſeeing a large Houle, a-lighted , and went to 
the Gates, which he found open for any to pals 
without oppoſition: Entring in, he cameinto a large 
paved Court; and walking about it, he heard a 
noiſe as of a great Wind, which made him look up 
towards the Clouds; and ſeeing the Air not much 
agitated , he wondred at it: At laſt he looked inat 
. B © Door that was open, but there was ſuch a Miſt, 
: that he could ſee no further than the entrance; yer 
, going in, he perceived a long Gallery, wherein were 
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Books placed in long rows, and Men in old tatter'd 
Gowns reading them, and turning their leaves; 
which ſhewed him his error to think he heard x 
Wind, for it was the ſhuffling of the Leaves of 
the numerous Books that were turned over by thok 
many men. Burt deſiring to inſtru himſelf of their 
ſeveral Studies, he went ſoftly to obſerve them. 

The firſt man he took notice of , was one that (as 
he read) did bear his hands upon the Desk where. 
on his Book lay ; and looking over his ſhoulder 
he perceived he was ſtudying the Laws, and aGted, 
againſt he pleaded at the Barr. 

Then he went to the next, who was counting on 
his Fingers, and looking in his Book ; by which he 
ſaw he was ſtudying Arithmetick. 

A third was with a Celeſtial Globe,, and a pair 
of Compaſſes, very buſie ſtudying ot Aſtronomy, 
meaſuring of the Planets, and their diſtance. 

The fourth was with a Terreſtrial Globe before 
his Book; and one while he would read, then view 
the Globe, and then read again, ſtudying Geo- 
graphy. 

On the other fide he ſaw one very ſerious in his 
ſtudy, and he was reading Moral Philoſophy. 

Another he ſaw reading, who would often lay 
his hand upon his Breaſt, and caſt up the black of 
his Eyes, and he was ſtudying T heology. 


Then there were others who as they read, would 
often 
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often ſcratch their Heads, and they were Natural 
Philoſophers. 

But one amongſt the reſt looked very merrily, 
and he was ſtudying the old Poets. 

Likewiſe there were very many more, as, Hiſto- 
rians, Grammarians, Logicians, Geometricians, Phy- 
ficians, and the like. 

Ar laſt a little Bell rung, whereupon they all left 
off their ſtudying , and began to walk about, di 
courſing to each other of their ſeveral Studies. So 
theGrammarians and the Logicians began to diſpute, 
one for the Words, or rather for the Letters; the 
other for the Senſe, Subje&, and matter of Di- 
ſcourſe; the one troubling himſelf with Derivati- 
ons, the other about Quantities and Qualities. 

Then fell into diſpute two Divines, about the 
Controverſies of Theology : but they grew fo hot 
with zeal , that their diſcourſe flamed up high, and 
their fiery words flew above all Reſpets or Ci- 
vility , calling one another Heretick , and Beelzebub 
and the Whore of Babylon, and the like terms, thac 
the reſt of the Scholars had much ado to appeaſe 
them, 

But amongſt the reſt, there were two Hiſtorians, 
the one a Grecian, the other a Roman; who talking 
of Ceſar and Alexander, the Roman Hiſtorian ſaid, 


There was no compariſon between thoſe two Wor- 


thies: for, ſaid he, Alexander was only a Darling of 


Vv 2 Fortune, 
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Fortune, whoſe Favour gave him a free paſſage 
without oppoſition, and had no occaſion to ſhey 


his Courage, Skill, Condu, or Induſtry ; and, ſaid 


he, Fools, Cowards, and Slothful perſons, have had 
good Fortune ſometimes. At this Diſcourſe the Gre. 
cian grew very angry, ſaying, That Alexander wa 
born from a W arrier, and bred a Soldier, and was; 
Valiant, Wiſe Commander; and that Ceſar wa 
only a Man of Fortune, Traiterous , Deſperate; 
and whatſoever he gor, was all by Chance. In this 
Diſpute, one defending Alexander , the other Ceſa 
they fell from words to blows; and, like two School, 
boys, to Cuffs they went ; and ſuch notable thump. 
ing-blows they gave each other, that either had x 
bloody-noſe ; whereupon the reſt of the Scholar 
began to ſide in Factions, ſome taking one part, ſome 
another, that at laſt they were all together by the 
ears; and fo fierce in fight they were, that the Druns 
and the Trumpets of their ſeveral Clamours, arti 
ved to the Maſter of the Colledg's hearing ; at 
which noiſe he went running up to inform himſelf 
of the Cauſe: But when he came, his Queſtions 
could not be heard, nor his Commands obeyed; for 
all the Scholars were divided fo equally, as if it had 
been a pitched-Battel: for all the Scepticks were 
againſt the Mathematicians , the Natural Philoſo- 
phers againſt the Divines, the ſevere Moraliſts 


againſt the Poets; and in the like oppoſition wereal| 
the 
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the reſt : But atlaſt they grew out of all order, and 
there became ſuch a confuſion, that they cared not 
whom they did ſtrike, ſo they did tight , although 
'twere their own Parties: Whereupon the Maſter 
of the Colledg hollow'd fo loud, and beſtirr'd him- 
ſelf ſo prudently, that he appeaſed them; and after 


| their Fury was quenched, at leaſt abated , they be- 


gan to conſider, and finding their QQuarrels needlels, 
they were aſhamed; and feeling their received blows 


painful, they did repent. But howloever , it was a 
ſtrange ſight to behold them, ſome having black and 


blew Eyes, others ſwelled Forcheads, like Camels 
backs, others ſcratched Faces; ſome blowing blood 
out of their Noſtrils, others ſpitting blood out of 
their Mouths, and ſome their Teeth alſo ; and all 
the Hair both of their Heads and Beards, was in a 
ruffled and affrighted poſture, and the poor Libra- 
ry was, like a Ship after a ſtorm at Sea, in great diſ- 
order ; for there was ſtrewed about pieces of Papers 
rent from Books, and old Patches of Cloth and 
Stuff torn from Gowns, Slippers kick d from their 
feet , Caps' flown from their Heads, handfuls of 
Hairs pulled from their Crowns, and Pens and Ink 


Jans nombre. 
The man that came by chance, was crept into a ' 


bole, and was in ſuch an agony and fear to ſee this 
diſtration, that he had not power to come forth: 
but at laſt, when they were all gone out of theLi- 
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brary to Supper, or Prayers, he took courage , and 
came out of the corner, ſtealing forththe ſame way 
he came in: and being clearly got from the Col. 
ledg, full glad he was, and then began to call into 
his Mind their Quarrels ; which when he had con- 
ſidered, Well ({aid he to himſelf), if there be no 
more Tranquillity and Order amongſt Scholars, | 
will keep the company of my merry, harmleſs,and 
ignorant Neighbours; and fo returned home. 


T he Obſerver. 


Gentleman deſirous to travel to ſee the V arie- 
ties of ſeveral Countreys and Governments 
at laſt he arrived in a Kingdom, where he went to 
the chief City, and there wandring about, came to 
the King's Palace; and though there was a Guard, 
yet there was a Porter fitting at the outward Gate 
of the Palace, to whom he went and ſaid to him, | 
am a Stranger that travel to ſee ſeveral Kingdoms 
and Courts, and have heard great praiſes and fame 
of your King for his peaceable and wiſe Govern- 
ment; wherefore I defire you would pleaſe to aſlilt 
me, if you can, to ee the King. So putting twoor 
three Pieces of Cold into his hand, that the Porter 
might as well feel his Bounty, as hear his Deſire, to 
help to make his paſſage free; the Porter making 
Legs without Thanks ( for Bribes have only Civil 
Congies), 
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Congies), he told him there was a Gentleman at 
Court that was his very good Friend , and that he 
uſed to comme and go through the Gates late at night, 
and carly in the morning { which he need not have 
rold , but he thought he ſhould have as much knows: 
dg for his Money as he could give ); bur, ſaid he, 
I will try if I can find this Gentleman, my good 
Friend, and he will ſhew you the King for my 
ſake. 

No ſooner had he ſpoke , but the Gentleman 
came by; who, at the Porter's entreaty, condudts 
this Stranger to the ſight of the King and Queen 
(for Courtiers will oblige one another for Intereſt 
fake, although they have neither Kindneſs, nor Ci- 
vility, where they cannot have Ends or Deſigns): 
He guided this Gentleman through a great Courts 
yard, wherein were many walking and talking, like 
Merchants in an Exchange, or as a Court of Ju- 
dicature; and ſo up a pair of Stairs into a large 
Room, where was a Guard of Soldiers with Hal- 
berts, which were more for ſhew chan ſafety; for 
the Halberts lay by, and great Jacks of Beer and 
Wine were in their hands, and ſome at their mouths: 
drinking to one another: by their ſtrong large ha 
ture, and {well'd bulk, they ſeemed as if they did 
uſe to eat to the proportion of their drinking, 

From thence he was guided into a Long-Gallety, 
at the end of which was the Preſence, where were 

Ax 2 many 
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many young Gallants, and fair Ladies, the young 


Men courting their fair Miſtreſſes, in repeating of 
Love-Verſes and Sonnets , ſome dancing 
, lome dancing, other 
ſinging, ſome congic-ing, ſome complementing, and 
| thus diverting - themſelves in pleaſant paſting, 
,Thence he was guided into the Privy-Chamber 
where the King and Queen were ſet, with many of 
- their Nobles about them, diſcourfing of Plays 
Maſques, Balls, Huntings, Progreſles, and the like 
After he had been there a little while, the King and 
Queen role to go to Supper, and the Gentleman 
invited the Stranger to ſup at the Waiters Table 
which offer he civilly received. When he was there, 
he found good ſtore of Company full of diſcourk 
and amongſt much talk , they complained of their 
Jong Peace, ſaying , T hat Peace was good for no- 
thing but to breed Lazineſs; and that the Youth 
of the Kingdom were degenerated, and become ef- 
feminate: concluding , That there ought to be a 
Warr, were it for no other reaſon, but to exerciſ 
their Youth in Arms, which would breed Cou- 
rage, and inflame their Spirits to Action. But at- 
ter Supper, the Stranger was guided into the Pre- 
ſence again, where there was a great Company of 
Lords and Ladies waiting for the King and Queen's 
coming forth, which gave the Stranger ſome time 
for obſervation. 


It was his chance to ſtand by a Lord that had 


many 
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many of his Friends, or rather Flatterers, about him, 
ſpeaking tO him of another Lord at the other ſide 
of the Room, who ſtood allo with his Friends oft 
Flatterers ; he ſaid to his Company, Do you think 
that Lord worthy of thoſe Favours the King throws 
on him , having neither Merit nor Worth to de- 
frve them ; when Men of Noble Qualities, and 
great Deſerts , are neither regarded nor rewarded ? 
Gentlemen, ſaid he, this muſt not be; for we are 
born Free SubjeRs to the King, not Slaves to his 
Favourite; who makes our Eſtates the Exchequer 
to ſupply his Vanities by the way of large Taxes, 
which is not to be ſuffered: for, though the King 
commands by his Advice, yet he receives the 
Sums. 

The Stranger (that had bur a little time to ſtay) 
removed from that fide to the other, where the 
other Lord was talking to his Faction, and aid, 
Do you ſee that Formal Lord, who loves and affets 
Popularity, and would be the abſolute Man in the 
Kingdom, to Rule and Govern all? Let me tell 
you Gentlemen, ſaid he, He is a dangerous Man, 
whom the King ſhould be ware of: bur alas, ſaid 
he, the King is fo facil, that whoſoever comes with 
a clear Brow, and a {mooth Tongue, he believes all 
he ſays is truth. Beſides, he is fo cockered up with 
a long Peace, that hecannot believe any body dares 
be Traitors. And thus he lives in ſecure Credulity, 
Yy and 
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and is ſo timorous, that he dares not diſpleaſe any 
one: for , thoſe that are againſt him, he preferrs 
and thoſe that are faithful to him, he cares not for 
and reje&s them. | 

From that Company, the Stranger removed to 
the Women's Side; where was a Lady, with others 
by her; who ſaid to one of them, Prithee look 
on yonder Lady, how ſhe is Painted and Curled, to 
allure che Youth of the Court; bur ifaith, ſaid ſhe 
it will not do; for it one comes near, ſhe is as wi 
thered and dry as a Leaf in Autumn. So he ( defi 
ring to hear all Parts) removed to the other Lady, 
where ſhe ſaid to ſome others, Do you lee, ſaid ſhe, 
the Wit of the Court+( meaning the other Lady 
that was oppoſite )? Tfaith (faid ſhe) if I were her, 
I would rather conceal my Wit, than diſcover my 
Pratling: She is ſo full of talk, that ſhe will ſuffer 
none to ſpeak but her ſelf. Every Lady of each 
Company, flung ſpighttul words upon each other 
back: But the Muſick beginning to play, they all 
flock'd together, and did all embrace, kils, profes, 
and proteſt ſuch afteRions, and vowed uch friend- 
ſhips, That neither their Lives nor Fortunes ſhould 
be wanting in one another's Service: Which the 
Stranger hearing, went out of the Court as faſt as 
he could, for fear of the Court's Infe&ion. And 
when he came to the Gate, the Porter ( to whom 


he firſt ſpoke) ask'd him | Why he went away o 


ſoon? 
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fon? for, ſaid he, the Company ſeldom parts un- 
til one or two of the Clock in the morning , nay, 
aid he, ſome not all the night long, if their Mi- 
ſtreſſes favour them, or at leaſt take ſome pity of 
them. 

The Stranger ſaid, He had ſeen ſo much, that it 
did fright him: What, ſaid the Porter, ſomeDe- 
vils in the Play, or in the Maſque? Yes, faid the 
Gentleman, they could change into as many ſhapes 
as they would. T hat isonly intheir Clothes, an- 
ſwered the Porter. No, faid the Stranger , it was 
in their Tongues and Faces: And fo God give 
you Good-night. 


The Diſcreet Virgin. 


HERE was a Grave Matron who came to 
viſit a Young Virgin; whom ſhe ask'd, Why 


ſhe did not marry , ſince ſhe was of marriageable 
years ? 


Truly, ſaid ſhe, I am beſt pleaſed with a Single 


| Life. 


What (anſwered the Matron), will you lead 


Apes in Hell? 


The young Lady ſaid, It was better to lead 


| Apes in Hell, than live like Devils on Earth: for, 


ſaid ſhe, I have heard, That a Married Coupleſcl- 
dom or neyer agree; the Husband roarsin his Drink, 
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and the Wife ſcolds in her Choler ; the Servant 
quarrel, the Children cry, and all is in more diſox. 
der than 'tis thought Hell is, and a more confuſed 
Noile. 

The Matron ſaid, Such are only the Meana 
ſort of people ; but the Noble and Rich Men and 
their Wives live otherwile : for the Better fort (the ; 
Noble and Rich) when they are drunk, arecarried 
ſtraight to Bed, and laid ro ſleep; and their Wie 
dance until their Husbands are ſober. 

The Lady ſaid, If they dance until their Huſ 
bands be ſober, they will dance until they be 
weary. 

So they do, replied the' Matron. 

Why, ſaid the Lady, the Husbands are, for the 
moſt part, always drunk. 

. And the other anſwered, And the Ladies are, © 
for the moſt part, continually dancing, . 

But, by your favour, ſaid the Matron, Men are 
not fo often, nor ſo conſtantly drunk, as you «© Þ 
port them. 


The young wY anſwered, You tall be Jul 


- — 


and before they are throughly ſober, they go to Þ 
Supper, and they drink fo, as they go drunk to Þ 
bed; andin the Morning they will have their Re 
freſhing-draughts : But, ſaid ſhe, I perceive you Þ 


think none are drunk but thoſe hs drink in 1+ © 
verns:1Þ » 
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vern; but they, let metell you, are ſober men to 


Home Drunkards; and Taverns are quiet orderly 


| Houſes, to Great, Noble, and Rich Men's Houſes: 


for Palaces are ofr-times but Hoſpitable Taverns, 


| Inns, and Bawdy-houſes, only their Guelts pay 
” nothing for their Fare: but when they are Gaming- 
| houſes, then they pay the Box ſometimes to their 


erief. 


Fie, Lady, fie, ſaid the Matron', Why do you 


abuſe Noble Perſons ? 
I do nor abuſe them , anſwered ſhe, they abuſe 
themſelves. 


We will leave off this Diſcourſe, ſaid the Ma- 


tron, and talk of Husbands. 
We have talk'd (ſaid the young Lady) of Huſ- 


bands already : befides, the Theme is fo bad , that 


the Diſcourſe of them cannot be good. 

I am come (aid the Matron) to offer you a Huſ- 
band. 

She replied , She was offered Husbands enough, 
but there were none worth the taking : for, ſaid ſhe, 
Men in this Age are far worſe than Women, and 
more ridiculous in their Behaviours , Diſcourſes, 
Dreſſings, Vanities, and Idleneſs: As for their Hu- 
mours, ſaid ſhe, they are either apiſh, conſtrained, or 
rude: If they be apiſh, they put themſelves into a 
hundred ſeveral poſtures in an hour ; and fo full of 


apiſh a&ions, as ſcratching their Heads, combing 
Lt their 
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heir Perwicks, or gogling their Hats, with jogging | 
their Heads, one while backwards to the Noddle of þ 


their Heads, and then forwards, to their Brows ; or 


fumbling with their Buttons, Band-ſtrings, or Boot 


hoſe; or pulling their Cloaks one while upon one | 


thoulder, and then on another, and then back again; | 
or elſe pull their Cloak with one hand, and hold it | 


faſt with the other (this pulling-motion being 


the Mode, lay it about their Waſte, all ina crum- 


ple, like a Scarf ; orelle (like Male-contents) mut- 
fle themſelves therein. As for their Behaviour, thoſe Þ 


that are fantaſtical, their Bodies are in a perpetual 
motion, winding, or turning, or wreathing about 
or dancing affe&edly , ſinging fa, fa, la; or whiſt 
ling, like a Carter ; or lye careleſs upon the ground, 


Mode-mortion ): But thoſe that are very much in Þ 


kicking back with their Heels ; or with the end of | 
their Feet lye kicking the ground. But when they | 


affeQ a carelels Behaviour, as thinking it dignifies | 
them ( as all thoſe that have been meanly born or | 


bred, and have had ſome advancement either by | 


Riches, Offices, Royal Favours, or by Fortune) 
then they will fit Iolling upon their Breech, or lean 
on their Elbows, gaping or ſtretching themſelves, 
or elle laying the Ankle of one Leg upon the 
Knee of the other, heaving their Feet up towards 
the Noſtrils of their Company , eſpecially when 


Ladies are by. 
Me- 
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" Methinks (ſaid the Matron ) thatis an ill behavi- 


our, to thruſt their Feet towards a fair Lady's 
Noſe. 

They do fo, anſwered ſhe; Alſo, they have a 
Reſtleſs Mode, to ſtand up one minute, the next 
fit down; dividing the time of viſiting , in neither 
coing, nor ſtaying, but between both: for they nei. 
ther quietly ſtay, nor civilly take their leave: and 
in Winter, where there is Fire, as ſoon as they come 
into a Room, they ſtraight go the fire, and there 
turn their backs to warm their Breeches, with their 
hands turned back upon them: but if it bein Sum- 
mer, then they lean their Breech upon the Chim- 
ney-ſide, or againſt a Wall, ſtanding croſs-legg'd ; 
or elſe they ſtand bowing over a Chair's back, or 
ſet their Stomacks againſt the edg of a Table, and 
lay the upper part of the Body upon it; and ſome- 
times they reſt their Elbows thereon , and hold up 
their Chins with the palm of their Hands, or Wriſt; 
and in all theſe ations their Tongues run with Non- 
ſenſe. But the rudeſt Behaviour is, topull out the 
Ladies Fanns or Muffs out of their hands, to fling 
their Cloaks or Coats on their Beds, Couches, or 
Tables; or to lye rudely upon their Beds or Cou- 
ches; or to come unawares and kiſs their Necks,or 
embrace their Waſte; and twenty ſuch like tricks, 
which no Woman of Honour can like, but will be 
very angry: yet they know not, how to be reyenged, 
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unleſs they engage their neareſt Friends, Fathers 
Brothers, Lincles, or Husbands, in a Quarrel ; for 
they cannot fight with Men themſelves, their ſtrength 
being too weak, although their will is good. 


The Diſcourſes of the moſt part of them, are, | 
Swearing, Bragging, Ranting, Rallery, Railing, or | 
Laſcivious: and in their Dreſſings and Faſhions | 


they are more fantaſtical, various, and unconſtant, 


than Women: for, they change their Blocks for : 


their Hats ( although they cannot their Block-heads) 
forty times oftner than Women change the ſhape 
of their Bags or Hoods for their Heads, and Mens 
Bands, Cuffs, and Boot-hoſe-tops, are changed in- 
to more Grad ſhapes, than Women's Gorgets 
Handkerchiefs, or any Linnen they wear : and for 


their Doublets, Breeches, Cloaks, Coats, and Cal. 


ſocks, they change their Faſhions oftner than the | 
Winds change their corners: whereas Women will þ 
keep to the faſhion of their Gowns, Petticoats,and | 
W aſtcoats; two or three years beforethey alter thei F 


ſhapes. Neither do Men change for convenience, 
grace, or behaviour; but out of a fantaſtical vant 
ty. And are not Men more Perfumed, Curled, 
and Powdred, than V Vomen? And have they 
not greater Quantities of Ribbons of ſeveral Co- 
lours ti'd and fet upon their Hats, Clothes, Glove, 
Boots, Shooes, and Belts, than V Vomen on their 


Heads and Gowns? Have not Men richer and 
more 


| 
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more gaye Clothes than Women have ? And 


where Women make Clothes once, Men make 


* Clothes three times; yet Men exclaim againſt the 
* Vanities of Women, when they are a hundred 
* rimes vainer, and are more unneceſlarily expenſive 
* than Women are: Women may be allowed by 


* the ſevereſt Judgments, to be a little vain, as being 


* Women; when it ought to be condemned in Men 
* as an Effeminacy, which is a great Vice. 


The laſt is their Idleneſs: for, Do not Men ſpend 
their time far more idly (not to ſay wickedly) than 
Women? Do not Men run viſiting from Houſe to 
Houſe, for no other purpoſe but to twattle, ſpend- 
ing their time in idle and fruitleſs diſcourſe? Donot 
Men meet every day in Taverns and Ordinaries,to 


* fitand goſſipover a Cupof Wine? When Wo- 
* men are condemned for goſſiping once in a quarter 
: of a year, ata Labour, or a Chriſtning , or at the 
* Up-ſitting of a Child-bed Woman. And do not 


* Menrun and hunt about for News, and then meet 


to goſſip on it with their Cenſuring-Verdids ? Be- 
ſides, they are ſo greedy of twatfle, thatrather than 
want idle matter to prate of, they will invent News, 
and then falſly report it; and ſuch are accounted 
Wits that can make the moſt probable Lyes, which 

they call Gulling. | 
Have not Men alſo more fooliſh Quarrels than 
VVomen have ? Are not Men more apt to take ex- 
A aa ceptions 
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ceptions at each other, than Women are? Wi] 


not Men diſſemble, ve, and flatter with each othe, 


more than Women do? Will not Men rail ani 
back-bite each other, more than V Vomen will Ar 


not Men more ſpightful, envious, and malicious x | 
each other, than V Vomen? VVill not Men ini. | 
tate each other's fantaſtical Garb, Dreſs, and the : 


like, more than V Vomen ? V Vill not Men rid | 


"Vie place to place, to no purpoſe, more than We. 
men? And do not Men take more delight in id, 
paſtimes, and fooliſh ſports, than V Vomen ? And 
in all this time of their Viſiting, Club, Goſſi ping 
News-travelling, News-venting , News-making 


Vain-ſpending, Mode-faſhioning , Fooliſh-quarre.: 


ling, and Unprofitable-journeying, what advan | 
tage do they bring to the Commonwealth, or ho | 
nour to their Poſteriry , or profit to themſelves? Þ 
None at all; but they are like Flyes bred out of 2 
Dunghill, buzzing idly about, and then dye : wher 

VVomen are like induſtrious Ants, and prudent | 
Bees, always employed to the benefit of their Fa- | 
milies. Therefore unleſs I can have a Husband that Þ 
is ſo wile that hecan entertain himſelt with hisown Þ 


thoughts, to dwell quietly in his own Houle , go- 
verning prudently his own Family ; alſo, to behave 
himſelf civilly, to ſpeak rationally, to accourre 
himſelf manfully , to defend himſelf, and maintain 


his Honour valiantly ; to do nobly, to judg chart 
hn tably, 
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cably, to live honeſtly, to temper his Appetites , rule 
his Paſſions, and be very induſtrious; I will never 
marry: for it is not only a Good Husband , but a 
VViſe Man, that makes a V Voman happy in 
Marriage. 


Of Three TRAVELLERS. 


T HERE werethree Travellers that enquired 


of each other about their Travels; and after 


they had recounted their tedious Journeys, danger- 


ous Paſſages, and their many Inconveniences; they 
diſcourſed of the Climates of each Countrey they 
had been in, their Scituations, Commodities, Trade, 


” andTraffick ; the Cuſtoms, Faſhions, and Humours 


of the People, the Laws and Government of their 


?Þ Princes, the Peace and V Varrs of Neighbour-Na- 


| 


: 


* tions; at laſt they became to queſtion oneanother, 


VVho had ſeen the greateſt V Vonders in their 


* Travels? 


Said one , I have ſeen the greateſt V'Vonder: 


* for have "WM a Mean Man become. an Em- 
| peror, 


Piſh, ſaid the Second , that is nothing; for [I 


| have ſeen a Mean Fdlow, without Merit, a Pow- 


erful Emperor's Boſome- Friend, and Chief Ruler: 
for, though the Power of Ha can enthrone 
dlaves, and unthrone Kings; yet Fortune hath no 
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Power over the Souls of Kings: for, although 
Fortune hath Power over the Body, ſhe hath none 
over the Mind. 

V Vhy ; faid the third , that is no mare V Von- 
der for Nature to put a SubyjeQ's Soul Chill d with 
mean Thoughts) into an Emperor's Body, than for 
Fortune to ſet an Emperor's Crown on a Slave's 
Head. Burt I can tell you , ſaid he, a VYonde 
indeed, 'which is, That where I travelled , there 
was an Emperor, the wiſeft Man in the world. 

That is no wonder, anſwered the other; for all 
oreat Monarchs and Emperors oughtto be the wi- 
ſeſt, becauſe they rule all others. 

Bur though they ought to be fo, ſaid the other 
yet they are not always fo : for, were not many of 
the Roman Emperors called, The Fooliſh Emperorg 
And when there are ſo few wiſe Men in the world, 
that-there is ſcarce a wiſe Man to be found in an 
Age, it is a V Vonder when V Viſdom lightsin the 
right Line, I mean in a Royal Line. 

' No, an{wered the Third, it is no Wonder ; for 
the.Gods take a particular care to endue a Royal 
Head with Underſtanding, and a Royal Heart with 
Juſtice: for, Hereditary Royalty is Sacred ſince 
the Gods annoint thoſe Lines to that Dignity. 

But thoſe that have not a Right by Inheritance, 
the Gods take no care of; nay , many times the 


Gods puniſh with Plagues, and other Mileries, 
thoſe 
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thoſe : Pcoplethat make a King of their own chuling, 

and juſtly; ſince Kings are God's Vicegerents,or De- 
uties on Earth: for, as the Gods are chicf in Hea- 

n- ven, andrule the Works of Nature as they will; 

th ſo Kings are chief on Earth, and rule the reſt of 
* Mankind as they pleaſe. 

SF But, ſaid the other, If they rule not well, they 


« © are ro give an account. 
re Yes, anſwered the other ; but not unto thoſe 


Men they rule, but to the Gods that placed them, 


in their | "Thoiy 


The Loving-Cuckold. 


HERE was a Gentleman that had married 
a Wite, Beautiful, Modeſt, Chaſt, and of a 
mild and ſweet Diſpoſition ; and after he had been 
| married ſome time, he began to negle& her, and make 

Courtſhip to other Women : which ſhe perceiving, 


grew very melancholy ; and fitting one day very 
penſive alone, in comes one of her Husband's Ac- 


quaintance to ſee him, whom this Lady told, Her 


Husband was abroad. 
He ſaid, I have been to viſit him many times, 


and (til] of is gone abroad. 

She ſaid , My Husband finds better Company 
abroad than he bath at home, or atleaſt thinks lo, 
which makes him go fo often forth. 
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So he, diſcourſing with the Lady, told her, He iſ , 
thought ſhe was of a very melancholy Diſpoſi. @ , 
tion. F 
She ſaid , She was not naturally ſo, but what Iſl ] 


her Mifortanes cauſed. 
He ſaid , Can Fortune be cruel to a Beautiful 
Lady? 
'Tis a ſign, ſaid ſhe, I am not Beautiful , that 
ſhe would match me to an unkind Husband. 
He faid , To my thinking it is as impoſſible fot 
your Husband to be unkind, as for Fottune to be 
cruel. 


She ſaid , You'ſhall be Judg whether he be not 
ſo: for firſt, ſaid ſhe, I have been an Obedient 
Wi ife, ebfrnl his —"eRannuy and obeyed his will 
inevery thing. Next, I have been a Thrifty,Cleanly, 
Patient, and Chaſt Wife. Thirdly, I brought him 
a great Portion. And laſtly, My Neighbours ſay, 
I am handſome; and yet my Husband doth negle8 

the , and deſpiſe me , making Courtſhips to other 
Women, and ſerimes (to vex me the more) be- 
fore my Face. 

He ſaid, Your Husband is not worthy of you 
thetefore, if I may adviſe you , I would caſt aſide 
the affeQtion I had placed upon him, and beſtow it 
upon a Perſon that will worſhip you with an Ido- 
latrous Zeal; andif you pleaſe to beſtow it on me, 
I will offer my Heart on the Altar of your Fa- 


vours, 
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vours, and ſacrifice my Services thereupon; and 
my Love ſhall be as the Veſtal Fire, that never go+ 
eth out, but perpetually burns with a Religious 
Flame. 

Thus ſpeaking and pleading, he made Courtſhip 
to her; which ſhe at firſt did not receive: Buthe has 
ving opportunity , by reaſon her Husband was 
much from home, and uſing importunity , at laſt 
corrupted her; and ſhe, making a Friendſhip with 
this Gentleman , began to negle& her Husband as 
much as he had done her: which he perceiving, 
began to pull in the Bridle of his looſe carriage; and 
finding that his Acquaintant was her Courtly Ad- 
tirer, he began to woo her a-new to gain her from 
him ; but it would&not be: for ſhe became from a 
Meek, Modeſt, "Obedient, and Thrifty Wife, to 
be # Ranting , Flanting, Bold, and "3/108 one, 

But her Husband grew ſo fond of her, that he 
fought all the ways he could to pleaſe her; and was 
the moſt obſervant Creature to her, that might be; 
ſtriving to pleaſe her in all things or wayshe could 
deviſe ; infomuch, as obſerving ſhe was never plea - 
ſed but when ſhe had Gallants to court her , he 
would invite Gentlemen to his houſe, and make 
Entertainments for them; and thoſe ſhe ſeemed moſt 
to- favour, he would make his dear Friends; and 
would often be abſent, to give them opportunities 


to » de with his Wife alone ; hoping to get a favou- 
Bbb 2 rable 
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rable Look, or a Kiſs, for his good ſervices, which 
ſhe would craftily give him toencourage him. 
But the other Gentleman that made the firſt ad- 
dreſſes to her, being a Married-man, his Wife hear. 
ing her Husband was fo great a Lover of that Lz. 
dy, and that that Lady's Husband was reformed 
from his incontinent life, and was become a doting 
tond Wirtal, loving and admiring her for being 
courted and made love to; eſtceming that moſ 
which others ſeemed to like beſt ; ſhe began to im 
tate her: which her Husband perceiving , gave he 
warning notto do ſo; which ſhe would not take 
but entertained thoſe that would addreſs them(clve 
to her: Whereupon her Husband threatned her 
but ſhe was at laſt fo delighted with variety, tha 
ſhe regarded not his Threats: whereupon he uſed 
her cruelly; but nothing would reclaim her ; only 
ſhe would make more ſecret meetings , wherewith 
ſhe was the better pleaſed ; for ſecret meetings, as | 
have heard, give an edg to Adultery ; and it is the 
nature of Mankind to be moſt delighted with tha 
which is moſt unlawful. But her Husband, finding 
no reformation could be made, he parted with he, 
becauſe he thought it a greater diſhonour to be 1 
Wittal than a Cuckold, although he was very much 
troubled ro be either : for, though he was willing 
ro make a Cuckold, yet he was not willing to be one 


himſelf. Thus you may ſee the different natures of 
Men. The 
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T he Converts in : Marriage. 


T7 ERE were four young Gentlewornetni, 
whoſe Fathers were near Neighbours; where- 
upon there grew an Acquaintance, and ſo a So- 
cietY between them. 

The firſt was Reſerved and Coy. 

The ſecond was Bold and Ranting, 

The third was Merry and Gay. 

The fourth was Peeviſh and Spightful. 

She that was Reſerved and Coy, was Generous 
and Ambitious. 

She that was Bold and Ranting, was Covetous 
and Wanton. 

She that was ry and Gay , was Vain and 
Fantaſtical. 

She that was Peeviſh and Spightful, was Croſs 
and LInconſtant. 

It chanced that the four Fathers ( by reaſon they 
had good Eſtates) were offered four Husbands for 
their four Daughters, all at one time. 

The Husband that was to marry the firſt Lady, 
was Covetous, Miſerable, and Timorous; as all Mi- 
ſerable, Covetous Perſons, for the moſt part, are: 


but being very Rich, the Father to this Lady for- 


ced her to marry him. 
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He that was to marry the ſecond Lady, was ; 


Temperate, Prudent, and Chaſt. .. 
He that was to marry the third Lady, was Me. 
lancholy, Solitary, and Studious. 


And he that was to marry the fourth Lady, was ; 


Cholerick and Impatient. 
After they had been married ſome time, the Co || 


vetous and Timorous man became Hoſpirable | | 


Bountiful, Valiant, and Aſpiring; doing High and L 


Noble Dat - 


And ſhe that. was Bold and Wanton, became þ 


Chaſt, Sdber, and Obedient. 


He that was Melancholy, became Sociable : 
Converſable, and Pleaſant; and ſhe, Thrifry and 


Staid. 


x 


: 
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. But he that was Cholerick and Impatient , who 


married her that was Peeviti and Spightfal, they live | 
like Dogs and Cats, ſpit, ſcrawl, ſcratch, and Þ 


bite; inſomuch as they were forced to part: for, 


being botty faulty, they could not live happily , be | 


cauſe they could never agree: for Errors and Fauly 


multiply, being joined together. 
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HERE was a Man and his Wife that had 
Ji married many years together ; and had 


reed and lived happily, loving each other won- 


> gdrous well: but at laſt, after they were ſtricken in 


years, the Husband was catch'd with a crafty young 


; Wench , (like a Woodcock in a Nooſe or Net) 


| wherein he was entangled in Love's Fetters; and 


though he fluttred and fluttred to get looſe, yet ſhe 
kept him faſt ; not that ſhe loved Age, but Wealth: 


* for Amorous Age is prodigal , and though more 
| {elf-conceited than thoſe that are young, or in their 
! prime of years, yet are eaſily catched; which is 
* ſtrange: for, moſt commonly , thoſe that are ſelf- 


conceited, are proud, diſdainfal, deſpiſing, thinking 


' few or none worthy of their love. But Amorous 
Age, although they are felf-conceited, take a pride, 
' andbrag, that they can have a Love as well as thoſe 
| hat are Young; which makes each ſmile and eve- 
| Iy amorous glance from youthful eyes, to be ſnares, 
' or rather baits, which Ape doth nibble at. 


But his White obſerving her Husband to prank 
and prune, to jet and ſet himſelf in ſeveral poſtures, 


to bgxcravagant in his ations , fantaſtical in his 


dreſs, looſe in his diſcourſe; wondred to ſee him on 
a ſudden transformed from a Sober, Grave, Staid, 
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Wile Man, to a Jack an-apes: Act laſt concluded 
with her ſelf, T hat for certain he was mad ; with 
which opinion ſhe became wondrous melancholy, 
Bur, by chance, finding him making amorous ad. 
dreſſes to a young Woman , ſhe then perceived 
the Cauſe was Love, and nothing but Love; I mean 
Amorous Love, that powerful Amorous Lowe 
which blindfolds long and wiſe Experience, with a 
foul, falſe appetite; making not only Young , but 
Old Men Fools. 

His Wife, like a diſcreet Woman, moderated 
her Paſſion for a while, hoping it was but a ſudden 
flaſh, or faint blaſt, that would ſoon dye. But when 
ſhe perceived his Amorous Humournot to quench, 
bur rather to burn, though ſmutheredly, and no per- 
{waſions could reform him, but rather make him 
worle, as Cordials in hot Fevers; ſhe parted from 
him, after that they had been, and as ſhe thought, 
happily married many years; and fo reſigned that 
part of the Command and Government of his Fx 
mily that was left her ; for the Maid had encroachs 
by her Maſter's favour, and had ingroſs'd the chic 
«t Power of Rule in the Houſhold-affairs , as well 
as in the AﬀeRion of the Heart. 

Thus his Wife left him, and his Dotage ; but 
Death in a ſhort time did come and revengg he 
Quarrel ; and that Tinder-fire Cupid had made, 
Death put out. Me; 

by 
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jo | By this we ſee, there is no Certainty of Con- 


led BW fancy , nor no Cure in Time, nor no Settlement 


ith Þ in Life. 


ly, 

1d. The Three W OOERS, 

ed 

an T HERE were three Knights went a woo - 
Ve, ing : 


12 A Covetous Knight. 
ut An Amorous Knight: and 
A Judicious Knight. 
\ The Covetous Knight ſought a Rich Wife, not 
caring for her Birth, Breeding, or Beauty. 
The Amorous ſought for a Beautiful Wife, not 


caring for her Wealth or Birth. 
The Judicious ſought for a Wife Virtuous,well 


bred, and honourably born, not caring for the 


Wealth or Beauty. 

And having all three good Eſtates, every Man 
that had Daughters, invited and feaſted them. 

So they went to viſit all Noble, Hoſpitable 
| B Houſe-keepers, ſuch as Gentlemen are, and Honou- 
, © rable Perſons, that livein the Countrey. 

The Amorous Knight made love to all thoſe 
Ladies and Gentlewomen that were Handſome; but 
as ſoon as he was to treat with their Parents or 
Friends about Marriage, or to appoint a Wedding- 
day, he would find ſome excuſe or other to break 
off, Dd d The 
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The Covetous Knight would be fo far from 
Wooing, that he would not ſpeak to any of the 
young Ladies, nor look on them often}, for fear 
they ſhould claim Marriage; but he ſtill would 
creat with their Parents or Friends, to know what 
Portions they had, or what Eſtates were likely to 
befall them by the death of their Friends. 

The Judicious Knight would neither woo the 
Ladies, nor treat with their Parents or Friends, but 
diſcourſed with them civilly, obſerving ſtritly what 
Capacities, Wits, and Behaviours, the Women 
had; alſo employing Agents ſecretly to enquire of 
their Servants, Neighbours, and Acquaintance, of 
what Natures, Diſpoſitions, and Humours , they 
were; not truſting to their ſober outſides, and for- 
malities they uſe to Strangers. 

After they had viſited all Noble Entertainers, 
they went to the City. 

For, ſaid the Covetous Knight, I will not chuſ: 
a Wife in theſe Families ; for theſe Daughters, S- 
ſters, and Neeces, are too prodigally bred to make 
Thrifty Wives. So they went to viſit the City. 

But the Amorous Knight faid , He would not F 
chaſe a Wife outyof the Ciry ; becauſe ( ſaid he) F 
I ſhall never love my Wife but on Holy-days, of 
Sundays; for they then appear indifferent Hand } 
ſom, when they have their beft Clothes ; but on | 
VVorking days they ſmell of the Shop, and ap 


pear 
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pear like their Father's faded , mouldy, withered 
VVares. Beſides, ſaid he, they diſcourfing to none 
but their Journey-men and *Prentice-boys, cannot 
tell how to entertain a Gentleman, or a Lover, with 
Romancical Speeches, or pieces of Plays, or Copies 
of Verles, or the like. 

The Covetous Knight faid , You condemn that 
| ſhall commend , and diſlike that which I ſhall like, 
and love that which I ſhall hate: for I hate whi- 
ning-Love; and I ſhall be unwilling to marry a 
Woman (although ſhe ſhould bring me agreat Por- 
tion) that would be reading Romances, and the 
like ; and be entertaining with repeating Verſes, and 
finging Love-Sonnets, when ſhe ſhould be looking 
tomy Servants, ordering my Family , and giving 
diretions: Or ſuch a one that would be half the 
day drefs'd fo fine, ſhe cannot ſtir about her Houſe, 
or will not, for fear of dirtying or crumpling her 
Clothes; beſides the infinite Expence their Bravery 
will put me to. But when they drefs fine but on 
Sundays and Holy-days, (I mean, only at ſach 
Good-times as Chriſtmas, Eaſter, Whitſuntide, or (o) 


{ aSilk-Gown will laſt ſome Seven years. He is a 
good Husband that will or can love his Wife 


' © ſometimes, as on Holy-days; although I ſhall love 


| my V Vife beſt thoſe days ſhe is moſt in her Huſ- 
| witry ( which is, in her Sluttery), and not on Holy- 
- | days, when ſhe is in her Bravery, But he that loves 
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his Wife every day, and ar all times, is Luxuriow 
and ought to be baniſhed a Commonwealth: for 
Fond Husbands make Proud, V ain, Idle, and Ex. 

penſive Wives, who ſpoil Servants, kill InduſtyÞ 
and all good Huſwitry, which is the ruin to Nobk Þ 
and Ancient Families. : 

But after they had traverſed the City , they Þ 
went to the Court. 

And when the Coverous Man ſaw the Bravery 
of the. Court, he would by any means be gone from 
thence. The other two asked him the 'reaſon: Ht 
ſaid, He was afraid that they would cheat him , a 
bring ſome falſe Witnefs to accuſe him of Tres 
ſon, to. get his Eſtate; or at leaſt to bring him into 
ſome Court of Juſtice, to get a Fine : for, ſaid he 
[ verily believe they have no Money, having no 
Lands but what they, get by ſuch ſhifting , ſhark 
ing, flattery, bribery , betraying, and accuſing: for, Þ 
. faid he, poor Courtiers are like ſtarved Priſoner, Þ 
devour all they can get, and ſometimes they devour 
one another. But the Amorous Knight was raviſh- 
ed with the gliſtering Shews; and was more ena- Þ 
moured with the gay Clothes, than with the fas Þ 
Ladies; and did long to embrace their Silver-Lace; F 
which made him uſe all his Rhetorick to the Co- | 
verous Knight, to ſtay. 

As for the Judicious Knight, he was neither mo- 
ved with fear, as the Covetous; nor ſtruck with 


admiration, 
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admiration, as the Amorous Knight ; ſaidlittle, but 
obſerved much; and was willing to go or ſtay, as 
the others could agree. 

But when the Covetous Knight heard them to 


! talk of nothing but Faſhions, Gowns, Gorgets, 
* Fanns, Feathers, and Love-Servants, he fell into a 


| Cold-ſweat , for fear he ſhould be forced by the 


King and Queen to marry one of thoſe Maids of 
Honour. And when he heard them talk of Love, 
Juſtice, and juſtifying loving- Friendſhips , he was 
forced to go out of the room, or otherwiſe he 
Gould have ſwooned with an Apoplexy , or Lethar- 
gi, .or the like ſudden Dilcale: for he did imagine 
himſelf married to one of them, and all his Eſtate 
ſpent, and he only left with a pair of Horns; and; 
like a Horned-Beaſt, in the wild Foreſt of Po- 
verty. 


But theſe forts of Diſcourle did enſlave the A- 


* morous Knight , binding him in Love's Fetters,in- 


ur ® fomuch as he became a Servant to them all: but then 


| finding it was impoſſible to pleaſe them all , he only 
| applied, and at laſt yeelded himſelf to one; to 


1 whom, after a-ſhort time, he was married. 


The Covetous Knight , being afraid of being | 


+ | forced to marry a Courtier, took a Wife out of 


the City. | | 
The Judicious Kaoight, ſeeing his Wooing-Tra- 
vellers married , thought it would ſhew an uncon- 
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ſtant Humour not to marry, fince he travelled F 
about with them to get a Wife; or elſe it would j 
ſcem as if he thought no Woman V irtuous, or a | 
leaſt Diſcreet. So he went to a Noble Gentleman, Þ 
who had a fair, well-bred, virtuous Lady to his 
Daughter, alchough but a ſmall Portion; and hs. | 
ving the Father's conſent, and the Lady's affeQion, 
at leaſt her good-will, married. 
When theſe three Knights were married , each Þ 
carried his Wife to his Dwelling- Houle. 
W here the Coverous Knight did [pare from his | 
Back and Belly, riſe early, and go, to bed late; ya Þ 
his Wife and Servants did agree, at leaſt did wink 
at cach other , to cozen him: let him do what be F 
could to fpare, they outwitted him with craft , t Þ 
get. ; 
The Amorous Knight, when he had lived a | 
home a little while to himſelf , and his Wive's gay Þ 
Clothes were faded, and ſhe appeared in her naturl 
Complexion, and became like her Neighbours , he | 
courted others , and defpifed his Wife ; then the 
ftrives to ſpruce up, and to get others to court he, 
which Courtſhips did cauſe Expences, in Dancing, 
Meetings, Revelling, and Feaſting, 
The judicious Knight and his Lady, lived hap: 
pily, loved dearly, governed orderly, thrived mo- 
derately, and became very "ich, when the ather two 
were Bankrupts; the one being cozen'd by his Wie 


and 
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? | ad Servants ( he not allowing them ſufficiently ); 
” the other being impoveriſhed with Miſtreſſes and 


Vanities. 


Ambition preferr 4 before Love. 


HERE was a Noble Gallant Man , made 


love to a Virtuous Fair Lady; and after he 


” had exprels'd his affeion, and deſired a return,and 
” fo agreeto marry; ſhe told him, If ſhe would mar- 


ry, and had her liberty to chuſe a Husband through 


| all the V Vorld, it ſhould be him: for, faid ſhe, the 


fame of your Worth, and praiſe of your Merits, 
hath planted a Root of Aﬀettion in my Infanct- 


| years, which hath grown up with time: but, ſaid 
* ſhe, there was another Root alſo planted therein by 
' Encouragement, which is Ambition; which Ame .: 


bition, ſays ſhe, hath out-grown that; ſo that the 
Tree of Love is like an Oak to a Cedar; for 
though it may be more laſting, yet it will never be 
ſo high. On this high Tree of Ambition, faid ſhe, 
my Life is induſtrious to climb to Fame's high 
Tower , for - the top reaches to it; which, if I 
marry, I ſhall never do. 
Why, ſaid her Lover, Marriage can be no hin- 
drance, | 
Q, yes, ſaid the Lady ; Husbands will never ſuf- 
fer their V Vives to climb , but keep them faſt 
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lock'd in their Arms, or tye them to Houſhold. | 
Employments; or, through a fooliſh-obſtinacy, 
barr up their Liberty : but did they not only give 
them Liberty, but aſſiſt them all they could; yer 
the unavoidable Troubles of Marriage would be 
like great ſtorms, which would ſhake them off, or 
throw them down, before they had climbed half F 
the way : V Vherefore, ſaid (he, I will nevermar. | 
ry, unleſs you can aſſure me that Marriage ſhall not 
hinder my climbing, nor cauſe me to fall. 

Her Lover faid, I will give you all the aff. 
rance I can: bur, {aid he, You cannot be ignorant, 
but know, That Fortune, Fates, and Deſtiny, have 
power in the ways to Fame, as much as.in the way 
to Death; and Fates, ſaid he, do ſpin the Thread Þ 
of Fame as unevenly, as they do . Threads -&f | 
Life. : | 

Yes, ſaid ſhe ; but there is a Deſtiny belongs to 
Induſtry ; and Prudence is a good Decree in Ns 
ture : V Vherefore, {aid ſhe, I will be ſo prudent, as 
not to marry; and fo induſtrious, that all the aQ 
ons of my life, and ſtudious contemplations, ſhall 
be buſily employed to my Ambitious Deſigns; for 
I will omit nothing towards the life of my Mse- 
mory. 


— — 
— > > —— 
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The Matrimonial Agreement. 
A Handſome young Man fell in love with afair 
young Lady ; inſomuch thar if he had her 


not, he was relolved to dye; for live without her, 


; hecould not. So wooing her long, ar laſt, although 


ſhe had no great nor good opinion of a married 
life, being afraid to enter into fo ſtrict bonds, ob- 
ſerving the diſcords therein that trouble a married 
life, being raiſed by a diſagreement of Humours, 


and jealouſie of Rivals. But conſidering withal], 


that Marriage gave a reſpe& to Women, although 
Beauty were gone; and {ceing the Man perſonable, 
and knowing him to havea good. Fortune , which 
would help to counterpoile the Inconveniences and 
Troubles that go along with Marriage, ſhe was re- 
ſolved to conſent to his requeſt. 

The Gentleman coming as he uſed to do, and 
perſwading her to chuſe him for her Husband , ſhe 
told him ſhe would ; bur, that ſhe found her ſelf of 


' that Humour, that ſhe could not endure aRival in 


Y1kw 


Wedlock ; and the fear of having one, would 
cauſe Jealouſie , which would make her very un- 
happy ; and the more, becauſe ſhe muſt be bound to 
live with her Enemy ( for ſo ſhe ſhould account of 
her Husband , when he had broken his Faith and 


Promiſe to her ). 


Fff He 
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He ſmiling, told her, She need not fear ; and that Þ 
Death was not more certain to Man, than he would 
be conſtant to her; ſealing it with many Oaths and Þ 
ſolemn Proteſtations ; nay , ſaid he, When I am | 
falſe, I wiſh you may be ſo, which is the worſt of | 


Ills. 


She told him, Words would not ſerve her turn; | 
but, that he ſhould be bound in a Bond, That not | 


-» 


only whenſoever ſhe could give a proof, but when | 


ſhe had cauſe of ſuſpition, ſhe might depart from | 


him ; with ſuch an allowance out of his Eſtate , as Þ 


ſhe thought fir to maintain her. 


He told her , He was fo confident, and knew Þ 
himſelf fo well, that he would unmaſter himſelf of : 


all his Eſtate, and make her only Miſtris. 


She anſwered, A part ſhould ſerveher turn. So | 
the Agreement was made and ſealed; they married, Þ 
and lived together as if they had but one foul : for, F 


whatſoever the one did, or ſaid, the other diſliked not; 


nor had they reaſon: for their ſtudy was only to | 


pleaſe each other. 
After two years, the Wife had a great Fit of 
Sickneſs , which made her pale and wan, and notfo 


full of lively ſpirits as ſhe was wont to be; bur yet 


as kind and loving to her Husband, as ſhe was afore: 
and her Husband, at her firſt ſickneſs, wept, watch- 
ed, and tormented himſelf beyond alt meaſure ; but 


the continuance made him ſo dull and heavy, that 
he 


— _—- — —— — 
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| he could take no delight in himſelf, nor in any 


| thing elle. 


His occaſions calling him abroad, he found him-, 


| ſelf fo refreſhed, that his ſpirits revived again ; but 
© returning home, and finding not that mirth in the 
+ fick, as was in the healthy Wife, it grew weari- 


ſome to him; inſomuch that he always would 


: have occaſions to be abroad, and thought Home 


his only Priſon. His Wite, mourning for his ab- 


* ſence, complained to him at his return, and ſaid, 
! ſhe was not only unhappy for her Sickneſs, but mi- 
> ferable, in that his occaſions were more urgent to 
* call him from her, when ſhe had moſt need of his 
| company to comfort her in the loſs of her Health, 
* than in all che time they had been married: And 
{ therefore, pray Husband, ſaid ſhe, what is this un- 
* fortunate buſineſs that employs you ſo much , and 


makes me ſee you ſo {cldom? - He told her, 'The 


| Worldly Aﬀairs of Men, Women did not un- 


derſtand ; and therefore it were a folly to- recite _/ 


| them: beſides, ſaid he, I am fo weary in following 
| them, that I hate to repeat them. She, like a good 


Wife, ſubmitted to her Husband's Afﬀairs, and was 
content to fit without him. 

The Husband returning home one day fromjolly 
Company, whoſe Diſcourſe had been merry and 
wanton , he met with his Wife's Maid at the door, 
end ask'd her how her Miſtris did; ſhe ſaid, Not 
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very well : Thou lookeſt well, ſaid he , and chuck, Þ 
her under the chin. She, proud of her Maſter Þ 
kindneſs, ſmerks and ſmiles upon him; inſomuch, Þ 
that the next time he met her , he kilsd her. Noy Þ 
ſhe begins to defpile her Miſtris, and only admire 
her ſelf, and is always the firſt Perſon or Servant Þ 
that opens the door to her Maſter; and, through 
the dilgenceof the Maid, the Maſter's great Afﬀeair Þ 
abroad were ended; and his only employmentand F 
buſie care is now fo much at home, that whenſoe- Þ 
ver he was abroad, he was in ſuch haſt, that he could Þ 
ſcarce ſalute any body by the way ; and when hi 
Friends ſpake to him,his Head wasſofull of thought, 
that he would anſwer quite from the queſtion ; in- 
ſomuch that he was thought one of the beſt and 
carefulleſt Husbands in the World. 

In the mean time his V Vife grew well, and his 
Maid grew pert and bold towards her Miſtris; 
and the Miſtreſs, wondering at it, began to obſerve F 
more ſtrialy, what made her ſo: for ſhe perceived F 
the Wench came oftner than accuſtomed whereha F 
Husband. and ſhe were; and found alſo, that he | 


Husband hadalways ſome excule to turn his head | 


andeyes to that place where ſhe was; and that when- 
ſoever the V Vench came where they were, he 


would alter his Diſcourſe, talking extravagantly. 


VVhereupon, not liking it, ſhe examined her 
Husband, V Vhether his AﬀeQtions were as ſtrong 
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* to her as ever they were: He anſwered, He was the 


perfe&teſt good Husband in the World, and o he 


ſhould be until he dycd. 


It chanc'd he was employed by the State into 


| another Countrey ; where, at the parting, his Wife 
' and he lamented moſt ſadly, and many tears were 


ſhed. But when he was abroad (being in much 


| Company who took their liberty, and had many 


Miſtreſſes ), he then conſidered with himſelf, he was 


| a moſt miſerable Man that muſt be bound only to 


one; but withall, did confider what Promiſes he 
made his Wife, and what Advantages ſhe had on 
him in his Eſtate ; which kept him in good order 
for a time. 

But at laſt he was perſwaded by his Companions 
to fling off all Care, and take his pleaſure whilſt he 
might : for, ſaid they, What do our Wives know 
what we do? Beſides, ſaid they, Wives are only to 


keep our Houſe, to bring us Children, not to give 
{ usLaws. Thus preaching tohim, heat laſt follow- 
' ed their Dorine, and improved it fo well, that he 
| became the greateſt Libertine of them all; like a 
| Horle that having broken his Reins, (when he finds 


himſelt looſe) skips over Hedges, Ditches, Pales, or 
whatſoever is in his way; and runs wildly abour, 
until he hath wearied himſelf. 

But his Wife having ſome Intelligence ( as moſt 
commonly they want none), or may beout of pure 
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love, comes to ſee him: He receives her with the 
preateſt joy, and makes the moſt of her in the f 
World, carrying her to ſee all the Countrey and 
Towns thereaboutrs, and all the Varictics, Curioſe. F 
ties, and Sights, that were to be ſeen. But when ſhe 
had been there a Month, or ſuch a time, he tells her 
how dangerous it is to leave his Houſe to Servants | 
who are negligent, and his Eſtate to be entruſted he | 
knows not to whom; ſo that there is no way but 
to return both for his and her good, eſpecially if ; 
they had Children; although , faid he, I had ra- Þ 
ther part with my life, than be abſent from you; 
but Neceſſity hath no Law. So ſhe, good Wo- 
man, goeth home to care and ſpare, whilſt he ſpends 


for in the mean time he follows bis Humours: and F 
Cuſtom making Confidence, and Confidence Care. Þ 
leſneſs, begins to be leſs ſhie, and more free; inſo- Þ 
much as when he returned home, his Maid, whom F 
he did but eye, and friendly kiſs, now he courts in Þ 
every Room; and were it not for his having hi 
Eſtate made over, even before his Wive's face; but Þ 
that made him fawn and flatter, and ſomewhat for F 
quietnels ſake. 

But his Wife, one day being in his Cloſet , by 
chance opened a Cabinet , wherein ſhe found a 
Letter from a Miſtris of his ; whereat ſhe was much 
amazed: and being ſtartled at it, at laſt calling her 
(elf to her felt again, ſhewed it to her Husband; he 


fain 
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! fain would have excuſed it , but that the plainneſs 
' of truth would not give him leave: whereupon 
| he craved pardon , promiſing amendment, and 
* fearing he never would do fo again. 


No, ſaid ſhe, I never will truſt a broken Wheel: 


” Do you know what is in my Power, ſaid ſhe? 


Yes, ſaid he, agreatpart of my Eſtate. 
O how I adote Dame Nature , faid ſhe, that 


| gave me thoſe two Eyes, Prudence to foreſee, and 
* Providence to provide: but I have not only your 
| Eſtate, bur your Honour and Fame in my Power; 


ſo thar, if I pleaſe, all that ſee you, ſhall hiſs ar 
you, and contemn whatſoever you do. 
For, if you had the Beauty of Paris, they 


* would ſay, You were but a Fair Cuckold. 


If you had the Courage of Hefor, they would 


ky, You were but a Deſperate Cuckold. 


Had you the Wiſdom of Ulyſſes, or Solomon, 


| they would laugh, and ſay, There goes he that is 


not yet ſo Wile as to keep his Wife Honeſt. . 
If you had the Tongue of Tally, and made as 


| Eloquent Orations, they would ſay, There is the 


Prating Cuckold. | 


If you were as fine a Poet as Virgil, or as ſweet 
as Ovid, yet they would laugh, and (corn, andlay, 
He makes Verſes, whilſt his Wife makes bim a 
Cuckold. is 

Now Jealoufic and Rage are her two Bawds to 
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corrupt her Chaſtity ; the one perſwading her tobe Þþ 
revenged, to ſhew her Husband ſhe could takede. Þ 
light, and have Lovers, as well as he. This make Þ 
her Curl, Paint, Prune, Dreſs, make Feaſts, Play, Þ 
Balls, Maſques, and have Merry-meetings abroad: Þ 
whereupon ſhe began to fhnd as much pleaſure « Þ 
her Husband, in Variety; and now begins to flat. Þ 
ter him, and to diſſcmble with him, that ſhe may Þ 
play the W hore more privately , finding a delight Þ 
in obſcurity, thinking that moſt ſweet which is (toln; Þ 
fo they play, like Children, at Bo-peep in Adultery, | 
and face! it'out with fair looks, and ſmooth it ova 
with ſweet words, and live with falſe hearts, and Þ 
dye with large conſciences. But theſe, repenting Þ 


when they dyed, made a fair end. 
Of Two Ladies different Humonrs. 


HERE weretwo young Ladies bred toge- Þ 
ther; the one proved a Stoick, living a retired F 

life ; the other proved a Goſſip, her Head being full 
of vain Deſigns, her Tongue full of idle Diſcour- 
ſes, her Body buſily-reſtleſs, running from place to 
place, ſpending her life in fruitleſs Viſits, and ex- 
penſive Entertainments; gleaning up all the News 
ofi the Town ; and when ſhe had gathered up a Bun- 
dle, or Sheaf, of this unprofitable Grain, her Cu- 


Nom was to come and threſh it out with the Flail of 
F151: * her 
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her Tongue, at the Door of the other Lady's Ears; 
which ſhealthough with great inconvenience,ſuffered G 
| by reaſon of their long acquaintance, which many 
* times breeds a kind of triend(hip, although between 
* different Humours, Natures, and Diſpoſitions : for 
” Cuſtomof Acquaintancebegets ſome ſmall affeRions 
even in the molt obdurate hearts. 


But this Stoical Lady did comply fo much with 


her Friend's humour, as to give her the hearing, al- 
* though ſhe would often adviſe and- perſwade her to 
| that courſe of life ſhe lived ; which courſe of life 


the other Lady would often diſlike , and ſpeak 


| apainſt, ſaying, That Solitarineſs was a Grave that 
* buried the Life; and, that a Contemplatory Mind 
' was a Tomb, wherein lay nothing but infipid 


; Thoughts. 


The other Lady ſaid , That Solitarinels was a 


| Paradice of true Happineſs; and, that Contempla- 
tion was a Heaven of Fruition: for in Imagination 
' (kid ſhe) we enjoy all things with eaſe, and as we 


will; whereas iu Action we find great diſturbance 


and oppoſition; are croſs d in every thing, anden- 


joy nothing. * At laſt the Lady Goſſip married, 
whereat the Stoick-Lady rejoiced , imagining her 
Friend would become grave and ſtaid, and that her 
thoughts would be more compoled and ſetled to a 
retired life, being married , than when ſhe was a 
Maid, by reaſon married Wives have more em- 

H hh ployment 
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ployment than Maids, in ordering their Families, di. Þ 
reQing and over-ſeeing their Servants, nurſing their Þ 
Children, and the like. 

But after ſhe had been married ſome time, ſhe | 
came with her Eyes full of Tears, and her Mouth | 
full of Complaints, one while for the Debauche. | 
ries of her Husband, and other times for the Care- 
leſneſs and Cozenage of her Servants. 

Other times ſhe would come in a cholerick hu. 
mour , with railtng-ſpeeches, telling her Friend wha Þ 
quarrels ſhe hath had with ſuch a Lady, and ſuch Þ 
a Neighbour , and what abuſes ſhe had received: Þ 
W hich the Stoick Lady would endeavour to par 
cifie, and per{wade her to patience, as much as ſhe 
could. But at laſt the Stoick-Lady married to a 
Gallant Heroick Man. 

But ſoon after, a Civil-W arr broke out; where 
theſe two Ladies Husbands being for the Emperor, 
after great Dangers, and many Wounds gotin ther F 
Royal Maſter's Service, with the loſs of their E 
ſtates, and baniſhment of their Perſons, they were 
forced to wander into other Nations, to live with 
Strangers upon cold Charity; and theſe two La 
dies were forced alſo to take up their Croſſes, and 
travel with their Husbands ; wherein the Stoic 
Lady did bear her part patiently. 

The other Lady was impatient with her Misfor- 


tunes, which made her quarrel with every thing,even 
vvith 


- 
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» © yvith her {elf ; and yet ſometimes vvould take de- 
er light with the leaſt hopes of a repair, and would 
* [end a credulous ear to every hopeful report, al- 
he | though never ſo improbable. 
th | Bur the Stoick-Lady , as ſhe bare her Misfor- 
_y_ patiently , fo ſhe lived quietly, making her 
e- | Neceſſities a School of Wiſdom, where Truth 
* taught, and Judgment correted; wherein - ſhe 
u- Þ learned neither to be credulous, nor obſtinate; not 
at Þ to believe every report, nor to reje& all reports; but 
h Þ ferled her {elf , if good came, ſoz if not, ſhe knew 
& © how to ſuffer without repining at that which could 
a” © not be avoided nor amended. 
ie ® But one day the Lady-Goſip came to the Stoick- 
2 | Lady with a pleaſed humour, and merry counte- 
* nance, and told her, That her Husband had been 
re | with the Emperor, and that the Emperor uſed him 
r | very kindly, and had ſpoke to him very affeQi- 


| onately. rf 

x The other Lady ſaid, That Princes would do 

e | fo to them that had deſerved no favour. 

h Nay, faid the Lady-Goffp, he told my Husband 

- | That when he hath his Power, he would reward 

d | his Service. 

k O, ſaid the other Lady , Princes forget to Re- 
ward when they have Power, although they ne- 

- | ver forget to promiſe Rewards when they have 


n none, 


h Hhh 2 Nay, 
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Nay, ſaid the Lady-Goſfip, the Emperor's Fa ; 
vourite ſaid , T he Emperor had a great eſteem of 
my Husband; and that he takes an occaſion in all 
his diſcourſe to commend my Husband , and t | 
expreſs his Love and Kindnels to him. 

The Stoick, Lady ſaid, That was but a petry Fa. þ 

[14 vourite's Policy , to keep off Envy from himſelf 
x and to feed hali-ſtarved Sufferers: for it is not to | 
your Husband only, who is a Gallant Man , and : 
deſerves much; bur to every one he ſays the like; 
even' to Grooms; I rumpeters, Cooks, and Sculli Þ 
ons, making no difference in Promiſes nor Com. Þ 
mendations. The like they do in Letters; for one Þ 
kind of ſtile ſerves for all Qualities and Degrees, | 
which is as one Deed of Gift to ſeveral Friends, Þ 
which in effe&-proves nothing ; and though they 
think it is not perceived, yer it is as publick as a Þ 
Proclamation , which begins , May it be known v 
all People. 
Bur, ſaid ſhe, although this kind of Policy may 
deceive unpraftiſed Men, and pleaſe young Men, 
and fooliſh Women, with vain hopes, cauſing them 
to: build Caſtles in the Air: yet they that arewike 
and experienced, are not muttled nor blinded there- 
with, nor build any deſign thereon, by reaſon that 
Polictick Foundation is rotten and weak; and that 
ſuch poor, ſmooth, ſmiling , diſſembling Policies, | 
will ſooner pull down Monarchy, than defend it, 


much 
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much leſs ſer up one that hath been caſt down by 


| Rebellion. 


No, faid (ſhe, Wiſe Men know, That the beſt 
Policy is True and Plain-dealing, 

And, faid ſhe, let me fore-warn you, Not to feed 
upon Court-Promiſes, Smiles, Commendations, 


and Letters; for they will breed in you Vain Cru- 
dities, and fill you with Hydropſfical Spleen, and 


Spightful Vapours, and hot Malicious Humours, 


which are apt to make Honeſt Men turn Knaves. 


The Lady-Goſſp ſaid, If I thought my Huſ- 


band's great Lofles and Faithful Services ſhould not 
| be rewarded , I houtd-hare the Favourite for play- 


the Politician with my Husband ; and, for re- 


: venge, I would work up a FaQion of Women 


againſt him; and ifaith, ſaid ſhe, they would notfail 


to pull him down. 


Indeed, faid the Stoick-Lady , our Sex is preva- 


* {nt and prompt in any Revengeful-Deſign; and 
thoſe in Authority might ſafer diſpleaſe Ten Men, 


than One Woman: far, though they can do no 
good ( ſaid ſhe) in State-Afairs, yet we can do 
hurt. 

Yes, ſaid the Lady- Goſſip , and fo ſecretly, that 
Men ſhall not perceive it. 

But, ſaid the Stoick-Lady , it is againſt the na- 


fure and temper of our Sex to do fo. 
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No, ſaid the Lady-Goſip, we were born to do it it; 


and ſo went out in choler. 


The Drunken Poets. 


HERE were a Company of Men met at | 
a Well called Helicon ; which place of So. | 
ciety is the cauſe, many times, of good Fellow. | 
ſhip; and drinking they take for their Paſtime. But Þ 
here, at firſt, they drank fſoberly, and diſcourſe 
orderly ; hat at laſt they began to drink Healths : 
and ſo many, that they grew ſo drunk that they | 
could not ftand ; and fo drowhie, that they all fel Þ 
aſleep. But, in their ſlcep, this Drink did work ſuch Þ 
effeas, that when they waked, they became all Mad Þ 
in Poetry ; ſome Merry, ſome Melancholy, othen F 
Envious; ſome Amorous, ſome Divinely , Poets 
cally Mad. 

Thoſe that were Mad-merry , were Lyrick Po- 
ets, who did nothing but ſing Sonnets. 

The Melancholy were T ragedians. 

The Envious were Satyrifls , who deſcribe the 
World a Hell, and the Men therein Devils. 

The Amorous run all into Blank-Verlſes , put- 
ting them into ſuch Numbers as to raiſe the Voice 
to a paſſionate whining, folding their Arms , fixing 
their Eyes. 

But a Grave Moral Philoſopher walking that 


way, 


SE 
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| way, ſeeing a Company together, out of a Curio- 

* firy went to them. . Thefirlt that he ſaw, was blind 
Homer, ating of Paris; who hearing one come to- 

* wards him, imagined (ſtraight it was a Woman, be- 


cauſe his defire would have it ſo; and would have 
him a& the part of Helen. The Philoſopher told 


him , He was not fit to make a Courtezan, Why, 


* ſaid Homer, Pythagoras was one in hisT ranſmigrations. 
| Whereat the Philoſopher was very angry, and left 


' him, and went to ſce who the reſt were. 


The next he met, was Virgil, ating of /Eneas; 


who as ſoon as ſaw the Philoſopher, would needs 


| take him up for his Father Anchiſer. The Philoſo- 


pher deſired to be excuſed: for though (ſaid he)I 


| am old enough to be thy Father, yet I love not 
the few remainder of my days ſo well, as to have 
them be a cauſe to burthen my Son; nor am fo 
* uncharitable as he was to his Daughter-in-law, to 


; expoſe her to danger, and fo to be loſt, whilſt he 


rid lazily upon his Son's Shoulders. 

The third Perſon he ſaw, was Ovid, transform- 
ing Gods, Men, and Beaſts. As ſoon as he ſaw the 
Philoſopher, he. would needs have him Exropa, and 
him(clf Faprter ; and lay tumbling upon the Graſs, 
figning himſelf like a Bull , and would have him 
get upon him, as Exropa did , and bid him lay hold 


| upon his Horns. The Philoſopher ſaid, He thought 


them all Horn'd-mad, and fo left him. 
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The fourth he met, was Lucan, deſcribing the 
Battel between Ceſar and Pompey: and when he 
ſaw the Philoſopher, he would have him ſtand fo þ 
Pompey, whilſt he repreſented Ceſar, and fo would þ 
have had them fight. But the Philoſopher told þ 
him, He was a Man of Peace, and not for War, 
my ſtudy, {aid he, is, To conquer unſatiable Amhi. 
tion, and not to fight and kill for Power and Ay. 
thority by Ulurpartion. 

The fifth he mer , was) Martial; who was wri. Þ 
ting Epigrams, and would needs write one of the | 
Philoſopher. But he prayed him to forbear : for, | 
ſaid he, my ways are ſo dull and ſober , that they Þ 
will not produce ſuch Fancies as muſt go to the me Þ 
king of Jeſting-Epigrams. ; 

The ſixth he met, was Horace; who was deſcri- Þ 
bing, in his Diſcourſe, a Countrey-Life;and would Þ 
needs have the Philoſopher a Countrey-Laſs; hs F 
would have had him fit down upon a Bank by him, | 
that he might make love to him, by repeating of 
Amorous Poems. But after much ſtrugling , the 
Philoſopher got from him; and growing weary of 
their Company , left them to their vain Fantaſas, 
and Fantaſtical Humours, 
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LOVEs CURE, 


| Tt ERE was a Man, Amorous by nature, 


and of a Courtly Behaviour, who madelove 
to a young Lady, and ſhe returned him AﬀeRion 
for his kind Profeſſions: but after a while he forſook 
her, and made love to another ; of whom he had 
alſo the good fortune to be beloved, asoft-times A- 


' morous Men have, by reaſon they addreſs their 


Suits to Credulous Women , who are (clf-con - 
ccited and opinionated, ealily believe, and ſoon 
perſwade themſelves, That Men's Prailes and Pro- 


| miſes, Vows and Proteſtations, are real; and, that 


their AﬀeRions are unalterably fix'd, when they ad- 


dreſs themſelves as Suitors and Servants. But this 
* Gallant left her, as he did the other, and made love 


to a third : for it is the nature of Amorous Per- 
ſons to love variety, and ſeek for change, being ſoon 
weary of one and the ſame ObyeR. 

Whereupon theſe two forſaken-Ladies became 
very melancholy; and though they were Enemies 
whilſt he madelove to either , yet now became dear 
Friends, ſince he made love to neither: and every 
day they would viſit one another, to condole and 
bewail their Misfortunate Loves. 

But the ſecond forſaken-Lady having been ſome 


time in the Countrey, and returning thence, went to 
K kk viſit 
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viſit her Friend, with a Face clothed ina ſad Coun. F 
tenance, and veiled with dull Eyes; and ſeeing her 
Friend (who had wont to have as mourning a Þ 
Face as (he) to have now a merry Countenance ; 
a lively Behaviour, and a healthful Complexion: 
began to be 2 flor, thinking her unconſtant Lo- 
ver had renewed his Love-ſuit to her: for Friend- 
ſhips made by Loſs, diſſolve, when either get what Þ 
they before did loſe; and think they had a right to, 


, or at leaſt a ſhare in it. 


Bur, to be reſolved , ſhe asked her the reaſon ſhe 
ſeemed ſo well diſpoſed to bepleaſant ; for when ſhe 
parted from her laſt, ſhe ſeemed to be like one 
newly raiſed from the dead ; or like a Statue made Þ 
of Stone, that had no Life nor Motion. 

Truly, ſaid ſhe, my Mind is in ſuch peace, that 
my Thoughts take a harmleſs freedom to ſport and 
play, and it gives allo my Body leave to nouriſh 


Life. - 

The ſecond Lady ſaid , Would my Mind could 
find the ſame tranquillity. 

The firſt ſaid, Truly if your Mind be troubled 
ſtill, and finds no reſt, I pity you, by what I have 
fel my ſelf; for when my Mind was troubled, 
there was a Civil- Warr amongſt my Paſſions, ſuch 
FaQtions, Side-takings, and Diſputations, with An- 
ger, Spight, Spleen, and Malice, againſt Love, 
Hope, and Jealouſie, that it cauſed many Tears 
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| to be ſhed, and Groans to be ſent forth. 


But how came you to be. cured, ſaid (he? 
tell you (anſwered ſhe) ; After a long Civil- 


Warr amongſt my Paſſions, my Body became al- 


moſt waſted to skin and bone, for want of reſt and 


{ nouriſhment; for my Paſſions had devoured Sleep, 
and baniſhed Appetite, whereby my Mind began 
| to be infeed with a Feveriſh Diſtemper ; which 
| Reaſon perceiving, came to the reſcue, bringing an 
| Army of Arguments, of which Underſtanding 


and Truth were chief Commanders; and after 


many Skirmilhes, thoſe Paſſions being often foiled, 
and put to a rout, they grew weak, and ſo diſper- | 
ſd ſeveral ways. But after theſe VW arrs, a dark Me- 


| lncholy cover d my Mind like a Cloud, which 


eclipſed all the Light of Comfort, and made it 
murmur againſt the Gods Decree, and complain 
2gzinſt Nature's Works, and curſe Fortune's Inſta- 
bility : at which, poor Virtue, whom Education 
had put to be my Governeſs, was very angry , and 
ſad, The Gods had been too merciful, Nature too 
bountiful , and Fortune too favourable, 'unleſs I 
were more thankful. Yet ſhe commanded Patience 
and Charity ( who were two of her Handmaids) 
to ſtand by me. But as my Mind was muſing, in 
came my grave and ſober Companions , the Scien- 
ces; and ſceing me in that poſture, began to coun- 
ſc] me, perſwading me to follow their Studies: for, 


K kk 2 ſaid 
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ſaid they, nothing can compoſe and ſettle the Mind 
more than we do. | 
My Mind, bowing to them, gave them: thank; ] 
for their advice: But as ſoon as they were gone þ 
in came my Domeſtick Acquaintance, the Art, F 
who offered me all their Induſtry and Ingenuity, F 
to do me ſervice. But I told them, I was paſt the Þ 
cure of any. Art: Whereupon they very ſorrow. Þ 


fully departed. 


No ſooner were they gone, but in came my Play. 
fellows, the Muſes; who ſeeing me fit fo dejeded 
began to ſport with me; one pulled me our to 
Dance; another would have me Sing ; another re. 
peated Love-Verlſes; another deſcribed Battels and Þ 
Warrs; another, like a Mimmick, imitated ſevera 
Humours: and fo every one endeavoured to pleale 
me in their turns. But the Tragedian Mouſe ſaid, Þ 
That ſhe liked my Humour very well; and, that Þ 
I was the only fit Company for her. But my Mo- 
ral Governels chid them away, and ſaid, She would 
order me better, than to ſuffer ſuch wanton Wen- 
ches, and idle Huſwives, to keep me Company; for 
they were able to ſpoil and corrupt a whole Nation 


with their wildneſs, and impoveriſh a Kingdom 


with their lazineſs : whereupon ſome went laugh. 
ing away, but others went weeping. So after Ihad 
been ſome time chaſtiſed by Virtue, the Sciences re 
turned in a Chariot which the Arts had made, being 

finely 
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finely carved, neatly cut, and lively painted , join- 


* ed with curious Screws, and ſubrtil Engines, and the 
Wheels Mathematically Compaſſed : Which Cha- 


| riot was drawn by Six new, found, ſtrong, and well- 


breath'd Opinions, Harneſſed with Speculations, 


Shod with Diſputations, wherewith they often 


ſtumble upon the ridg of Ignorance, or plunge in- 


to holes of Nonſenſe. He that drove the Charior, 


was Ambition ; the Poſtillion, was Curioſity; the 


"Þ Sciences ſatin it, and Doubts and Hopes run by, 


as Lacquies; which Lacquies did bear me upon 


| their Shoulders, and placed me in the midfſt of the 
| Chariot, the Sciences being round about me. 
| Where I was no ſooner ſet, but Rhertorick preſent- 


ed me with a Poſie of ſweet Eloquence, and the 
Mathematicks crown'd ,me with Truth. Bur they 


all, in their turns, encouraged me with Promiles, 
That they would carry me to Fame's Palace, and 
| there I ſhould remain. 


No ſooner had Ambition given a Laſh, to make 
the Opinions run , but the Muſes came in another 


| Chariot made by Contemplation, cur out of Ima- 
| gination, lined with ſeveral-colour'd Fancies, em- 


broidered with R hymes, rowling upon the W heels 


of Numbers, drawn by Diſtinguiſhings, whoſe 


Trappings were Similizing, Plumed with Delight, 
Shod with Pleaſure, which makes them run ſmooth, 
lwift, and eaſie : He that did drive the Chariot, 
L1I was 
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was Judgment; and the Poſtillion, Wit. 

But when the Mules, who were therein, ſaw I 
was in the Chariot of the Sciences, they began to 
quarrel, and draw out their Satyrical Swords, 

The Sciences, being more Grave and Tempe- 
rate , received their Afſaults very civilly , as com 
ing from fair Ladies. Burt after ſome diſpute, they 
did agree to take turns to carry me to Fame's Pa. 
lace. After I had travelled ſome time with the Sci- 
ences, I was received into the Chariot of the My- 
ſes, where I was received with great joy , and 
crowned with a Wreath of Flame. And thus | 
am travelling with very wiſe and pleaſant Com: 
pany, though as yet I have no ſight of the Palace; 
but howſoever, my Mind is ſo pleaſed with the 
Journey, ſo delighted withthe Society, and fo proud 
of the Favours and Gifts it receives from them eve-, 
ry day, that it deſpiſes the Follies, and hates the 
Falſhood of Mankind, and ſcorns the Proffers of 
Fortune, not regarding the Vanities of the 
World. 

Would you could bring me into that Society, 
ſaid the ſecond Lady. 

The firſt anſwered, I will do my endeavour. 

So, after a ſhort time, ſhe pleaded fo earneſtly 
in her Friend's behalf, that ſhe was received into 
their Company, in their Chariots; where each Lady 


took their turns to ride in each Chariot, whereby 
| the 
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the Maſes and Sciences were both pleaſed, having 
always one of them with each. And when at any 
time they reſted from travelling , the Sciences and 
Muſes made Paſtimes for thoſe two Ladies , like 
thoſe of the Olympick-Games ; the Sciences found 
out new places to play in, and took the Height, the 
Longitude and Latitude of them. 

Alſo, by the help of the Arts, they fortified and 
made them ſtrong, and built thereon; and the Mu- 
ks invented Maſques, made Plays, and the like: for 
the Sciences, Arts, and Muſes, were ſo proud, and 
did ſo glory that they had gotten two of the Fe- 
minine Sex, that they ſtrove with all their Induſtry 
to delight them, and to entertain them after the 


# beſt manner. 


The Propagating SOULS. 


HERE was a handſom young+Lord, and 

a young beautiful Lady , who did love one 
another ſo paſſionately and entirely, that their Af. 
f&ions could never be diflolved: but their Parents 
not agreeing to it , would by no means be perſwa- 
ded to let them Marry , nor fo much as to let them 
converſe like Strangers , ſetting Spyes to watch 
them. 


But when they found they would meet, in & 


| lpight of their Spies, they encloſed them up from 
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coming at each other : W hereat they orew fo dif. 
content and melancholy , that they both dyed; and 
juſt at one and the ſame time, to the great grief of 
their Parents, who now wilſh'd they had not been 
cruel. 

But when their Bodies were dead , theſe Lover 
Souls, leaving their Fleſhly Manſions, went towards 
the River of Styx, to pals over to the Elyziun. 
Fields ; where, inthe way, they met each other: At 
which meeting they were extreamly joyed, but kney 
not how to exprels it, for they had no Lips to kils 
nor Arms to embrace, being Bodilefs, and only Sp 
rits. But the Paſſion of Love being always ingen 
ous, found out a way, that their Souls ( which are 
Spirits ) did mingle and intermix , as liquid Eſſen 
ces, whereby both their Souls became as one. 

But after theſe gentle, ſmooth, ſoft Love-exprel 
ſtons, they began to remember each other of thei 
Croſles and Oppoſitions whilſt they lived in their 
Bodies : but, at laſt, conſidering of the place they were 
moving to, the Maſculine Soul was unwilling to go 
to it; for, ſince he had his Beloved Soul , he cared 
not to live in the Elyginm : Then, ſpeaking in the 
Soul's Language, he perſwaded his Love not to go 
thither : for, ſaid he, I defireno other Company but 
yours; nor would I be troubled or diſturbed with 
other Lovers Souls. Befides, I have heard, ſaid he, 


that thoſe that arethere , do nothing but walk and 
talk 
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talk of their paſt-life, which we may defireto for- 
oet, Then let us, ſaid he, only enjoy our ſelves by 
intermixing thus. 

She anſwered, She did approve of his deſire; 
and, that her Mind did join and conſent. But where 
(aid ſhe) ſhall be our Habitation ? He anſwered, 


7 He would build a Manſion in the Air, of Poets 
ards k ; ; 3 
un. | £40cies, and Philoſophers Imaginations, and make 


At Gardens of Oratory: 


Wherein ſhould Flow'rs of Rhetorich grow, 
b | By which Rivers of Divine F aith ſhould flow. 
| That place (ſaid ſhe ) a Paradice would be ; 
But I no ftrong Foundation there can ſee ; 
\- For it will ſhake with every puff of Wind; 
No certainty nor ſurance will you find. p 
N My Soul, ſaid be, then we will higher fly, 
And there another Manſion we will try. 


And after they had argued ſome time, at laſt they 
did agree to dwell in one of the Planets; but be- 
fore ſuch time as they could arrive to the loweſt 
Planet, theſe. two Noble Souls, by Conjundtion, 
produced ſeveral Flames, which were called Mete- 
ors: theſe, being not able to travel ſo high, lived 
in the Lower Region ; and by intermixing toge- 
ther, as their Parents did, produced more of their 


| Kind. 


M m m But 


Feigned STOR IES in Proſe. = 


But after thoſe produQtions of theſe Souls, they 
went to the Planets, wherethey found ſomeof their 
Climates too cold, others too moiſt, others too cold 
and moiſt ; others hot, and others hot and moiſt; 
others hot and dry, others cold and dry ; with which 
they did not agree, being not equally temper'd. 

Bur yet in every Planet, theſe Souls being fruit- 
ful, they lefr many of their Iſſues, called Meteors, 
which are ſhining-lights, like Starrs; but being pro» 
duced from the Mortal temper of the Souls, are 
ſubjzet to Mortality : for, Amorous Thoughtsare 
the Bodily-dregs of Mortality , which made thele 
Meteors ſubje& to dye, as other Generations , be- 
ing the Mortal EffeRs of their Immortality; other- 
wiſe they would be Starrs: for, whatſoever is Mor- 
tal, may beget their Like , or Kind , which other 
things that are Immortal, never do. 

But when theſe two Souls had travelled above 
the Planets, they became one fix'd Starr , as being 
Eternal, and not ſubje& to dye. 

And when they were thus, they did produce no 
more Iſſues ; for what Mortality the Body left, 


T boſe Souls to Earth and Planets did reſren, 
Which in a Generation of Meteors ſhine. 


Fancy 
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Fancy's Monarchy in the Land of Poetry. 


N the Land of Poetry ,/ Reaſon was King; a 
Gallant Prince he was, and of a Heroick Spirit, 
aMajeſtical Preſence, and of a Sober and Grave 
Countenance: He was tall of Stature, and ſtrong 
of Limbs. His Queen was the Lady Wit; a La- 
dy of a quick Spirit, of a pleaſant Converſation, 
amiable Countenance, free Behaviour,and of a ſweet 
Diſpoſition: ſhe was neatly ſhapd, fair Com- 
jon'd, and finely, but variouſly attired. 

This King and Queen loved one another with 
an extraordinary AfﬀeRion, and lived very happily 
and peaceably, for he governed wiſely. His Kingdom 
was large, and fully populated ; well manured, and 


' of great Traffick. He made profitable Laws , ſer 


ſrit Rules, and kept good Orders both in the 
Church and State. 

As for the Church, Faith and Zeal werethe two 
Arch-biſhops, who were ſworn to conſecrate none 
but Moral Virtues, to preach Good Life, and leave 
al Se&s, Opinions, Superſtitions, Idolatry, and the 
like. Neither were they ſuffered to make LeQures 
of Learning, becauſe it is always about Controver- 
fies , puzling Belief with nice DiſtinQions, vain 
Fantaſms , and empty Words, without Senſe. 
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The Cathedral Church, was the Conſcieng 
The two Univerſities, were Study and Pradtice 
wherein all the Maſculine Youth of the Kingdon 
were bred. 

As for the State, there were Superintendent Of 
cers and Magiſtrates made of all degrees. The Se 
ces were the five Ports to this Kingdom ; the Head 
and the Heart were the two Magazines. 

There were two Governqurs made to every Por 
to Command and Rule, Judgment and Unde. 
ſtanding always fir atthe Ports called the Ears,to e&, 
amine all that enter there, having a ſtrict Command 
from the King to ler in no Sound but Harmony, no 
Reports but Truth, no Diſcourſes but R ationale 
Witty ; and that they ſhould ſhutthe Gates againk 
Flattery , Falſhood , Diſcord, harſh loud Strain; 
Scraping, Creaking, Squealing Noiles. 

Love and Skill were the ewo Commanders to 
the Port, Eyes, who were commanded to let none 
in, but Uniformity, Cimmetry, Beauty , Graceful 
Motions, pleaſing Aſpets, light and well-mixt Co- 
lours; and to ſhut the Gates againſt Deformity a 
Monſtroſity, rude or cruel Actions, glaring Lights 
ill-mix'd Colours, falſe Shadows, and Darknek, 
and to ſet up the light of Dreams when they are 
ſhut. Allo to let no Tears paſs through the Eye, 
but thoſe that have a Paſs-port from the Gove: 
nour of the Heart. 


At 
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like, who were commanded to let in none but ſweet 
Smells, ſuch as refreſh the Brain; as, the ſcent of 
ſweet Flowers, ſavoury Herbs, Earth new-plough'd, 
new-bak'd Bread ; alſo, ſweet Gums, ſweet Eſſen- 
ces, and the like; but to ſhur the Gates of the No- 
ſtrils againſt ſnuffs of Candles , ſtinking Breaths, 
corrupted Fleſh , ſtale Fiſh, old Apples, ſtrong 
Cheeſe , ſpilt Drink, foul Gutters, eſpecially the 
Pump or Sink in a Ship: allo, no Smells of Suet 
or Greaſe; and from many more ſtinking Scents, 
which would be too tedious to mention. But in caſe 
of necellity they were to be allowed, or at leaſt com- 
manded, to let in ſome ſorts of Stinks, as Aſſafetida, 
and burnt Feathers, to cure the Firs of the Mo- 
ther. 

[Then the two Commanders of the Mouth were, 
Truth and Pleaſure; one was to govern the Words, 
the other the Taſte. Pleaſure was commanded to 
lt nothing into the Mouth that was either too ſharp, 
too bitter, too ſalt, or too deliciouſly ſweet. Truth 
was commanded to ſuffer no Lyes, Curſing , Slan- 
dering, Railings, Flattering ; nor Amorous, Laſci- 
vious, Fatious Diſcourſes. Likewiſe, never to 
let paſsan Oath, but to confirm a Truth;no Threat- 
ning, but to terrifie or reclaim the Wicked,or Croſs- 
natur d; no Pleading , but for Right; no Com- 
mands, but for Good ; no Prailes, but for Worth. 

N nn Allo, 
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Alfo, to let no Sighs nor Groans paſs, n norno Pro. | 
feſſions, except they have a Paſs-porc from the Heart, Þ 
Nor no Promiſes, but when they have a Pals-port ; 
from the King, which is Reaſon. 

The two Commanders of Touch, were Pain and Þ 
Pleaſure ; who were commanded to keep out all 
ſharp Colds, burning Heats, Bruiſes, Pinches, Þ 
Smartings, Cuttings, Prickings, Nippings, Prefling, 
R azing; and to ler in none bur nouriſhing Warmth, Þ 
ſoft Rubbing , gentle Scratching , refreſhing Colds, F 
and the like. And upon pain of Death, or at leaſt Þ 
high Diſpleaſure, theſe Rules were to be kept. Yet Þ 
ſometimes, Bribery corrupted the Commanders. 

The Privy-Council-Chamber was the Breaſt; the 
Privy-Councellors were, Secrecy , Conſtancy,, Fi 
delity, Unity, Truth, Juſtice, Fortitude, Prudence, F 
and I emperance. Theſe Privy-Councellors helped F 
the King to manage the Afﬀeairs of the Kingdom. 

The Secretaries of State were Intelligence and 
Diſpatch. 

The Treaſurer, was Memory. 

The Lord Keeper, was Remembrance. 

The Mayors of every City, were Authority. 
The Conſtables were Care. 

The Judges were , Commutative and Diſtribu- 
tive Juſtice. Honeſty was the Commander of all } 
the Forces, of the Actions and Thoughts. 


The 


c 
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' The Heroick Aions, are the chief CRnmen. 


; ders, as Captains, and Coloack and the like. 


The Common-Soldiers are he ordinary and ne- 


. eſſary AQtions, which are employed in Offenſive 
; and Defenſive W arrs. 


The Merchants are the Imaginations, which traf- 


| fick and trade all over the World. 


- 


The Inventions, are the Handicratts-men and * 


> Labourers. 


The Appetites are the Citizens, that are ſo co- 


| (erous as to engrols all Commodities , and the 
Wealth of the Kingdom; andare the moſt Luxu- 
| rious People in the Land. 


But, as I faid, the King was a Wil: Prince; 
and to divert his Subjeas from too ſerious Studies, 


? dull Contemplations, and laborious DiQatings, he 
* had Maſques, Plays, Paſtorals, and the like; being 
| attended by his Nobles, the Sciences; and the Gen- 
| try of the Kingdom, which were the ſeveral Lan- 


| puages. 


The Queen, by the Muſes and Graces. 


The Marriage of Life and Death. 


2 ponder went a wooing to Life; but her 


grim and terrible Aſpe& did fo aftright Life, 


that ſheran away, and would by no means hearken 


unto her Suit. 


Nnn 2 Then 
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Then Death ſent Age and Weaknels, as tw 
Ambaſſadors, to preſent her AﬀeQtion: but Lif 
would not give them audience. 

W hereupon Death ſent Pain; who had ſuch ; 
perſwaſive power, that made Life yeeld to Death; 
embracements. And after they were agreed , the 
Wedding: day was (ct, and Gueſts invited. | 

Life invited the Five Senſes, and all the Paſſion 
and Aﬀettions, with Beauty, Pleaſure, Youth, Wir 
Proſperity ; and allo, Virtue, and the Graces, 

Burt Health, Strength, Cordials, and Charms, te 
fuſed to come; which troubled Life much, 

None that Death invited, refuſed to come ; they 
were, Old Father Time, Weakneſs, Sickneſs, al 
ſorts of Pains, and all forts of Diſeaſes, and killing. 
Inſtruments; as alſo, Sighs, Tears, and Groans 
Numbneſs, and Paleneſs. 

But when Life and Death met, Death took Lift 
by the Hand; then Peace married them, and Reſt 
made their Bed of Oblivion, wherein Life lay in Þ 
the cold Arms of . Death. Yet Deathgot numerous F 
Iſſues; and ever ſince, whatſoever is produced from Þ 
Life, dyes. Whereas, before this Marriage,there was F 
no ſuch thing asdying; for Death and Life werefin- Þ 
ple, like Batchelors and Maids. But Life proved F 
not ſo good a Wife, as Death a Husband; for Death 
is ſober, ſtaid, grave, diſcreet, patient , dwelling 


filently and ſolitary ; whereas Life is wild, various, | 
uncon- 
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anconſtant, and runs abour, ſhunning her Huband —_ 
Death's company. 
4 Bur he, as a loving and fond Husband, follows 
her; and when he embraces her, ſhe grows big, and 
ſoon produces young Lives. But all the Off pring 
of Death and Life, are divided ; half dwelling with 
Life, and half with Death. 
At this Wedding, old Father T ime, which look- 
ed the youngeſt, although he was the oldeſt in the 
Company , and danced the nimbleſt and beſt, ma- 
| king ſeveral changes in his Dances; he trod fo gent- 
w_ ly, and moved fo ſmoothly, that none could perceive 
, how he did turn, and wind, and lead about. And + 
; being wiſer than all the reſt , with long Experience, 
he behaved himſelf fo handſomely, inſfinuated fo 
's ſabtilly, courted fo civilly, that he got all the Ladies 
BB Afﬀettions; and being dextrous, got Favours from 
every one of them, and ſome extraordinary ones; 


j for he devirginated Youth, Beauty, Pleaſure, Pro- 


ſperity, and allthe Five Sences ; but could not cor- 


g | rupt, Wit, Virtue, nor the Graces. 
{ Bur Nature, hearing of the abuſe of her Maids, 


m 
, | was very angry, and forced him to marry them all. 
| | But they, although they were inamoured of him 
if before they were married, yet now they do, as moſt 
; | other Wives, not care for him; nay, they hate him, 


rail and exclaim againſt him; that what with his 


peeviſh, froward, and croſs Wives , and with the 
Ooo jealouſie 
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jealouſie he hath of Sickneſs, Pains, and Miſchances, 
that ofen raviſh them, he is become full of wrinkles, 
and his Hair is turned all gray. 

But Virtue and Wit,which are his {worn Friends, 
and ſweet Companions, recreate him with their plea. 
ſant, free, honeſt, and honourable Societies. 


Of the Indiſpoſitions of the Mind. 


T HE Mind was very fick, and ntfor Bi 
ficians; and the firſt that came, were Divines; 
who diſputed fo long, and contradiQed one another 
ſo much, that they could conclude of nothing, One 
adviſing the Mind to take a Scruple of Calvin's 
Inſtitutions ; others, a' Dram of Luther's Dorine; 
ſome, two Drams of the Romiſb Treacle, or Opini- 
ons; ſome, of the Anabaptiſts Water; others, to 
take ſome of the. Browniſts Spirits. But there were 
ſome quite from theſe Opinions, and would adviſe 
the Mind tolay fome of Mahometr's Pigeons at the 
feet, cutting them with the T wrkiſh Scimitar , then 
bind it up with his AFſcaron; others would have 
the Mind bind the Head with the Talmd of the 
Jews. 

But che Mind grew licker and ſicker ; infomuch 
that it was almoſt at the laſt gaſp : whereupon the 
Mind deſired them to depart ; for, ſaid he, your 


Controverſies will kill me ſooner than your Doctrine 
will 
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will cure me! - T he Mind being very fick ; ſent for 
other Sets of Phyficians, wha were Moral Philo- 
ſophers; who being come, ſet round a[Table , and 
there began to diſcourſe and diſpute of the Diſcs 
{&s of the Mind. ; 14 

One ſaid, Griet is: a Lethareze. 


No, ſaid another, Stupidity is a Lethargre; fir 


Grief rather weeps, how ſleeps. 

O, but ſaid another , there are dry Griefs, that 
ſweat no Tears. 

Pray, Gentlemen, diſpatch, fad the Mind, for 1 
am in great pain. | 

One ſays, Hate-is an Apoplexy; for it is dead to 
it ſelf, though it'lives to the Beloved. | 

No, faid he, but Hate is a Dead-Paljie. 

No, ſaid the other , Ignorance is a Dead-Palſe, 
but Hate is an Apoplexie, cauſed by the ſtopping 
of the Spirits, cither Animal'or Vital; the Vital 
Spirits being Compaſſion ; the Animal Spirits, Ge- 
nerolity. 

You are moſt ſtrangely midube ſaid another ; 
for all the Spirits are compoſed of Fortitude; the 
Vial Spirits are aQive, the Animal are paſſive. 

But they diſputed ſo long upon this point, that 
they had almoſt fallen out ; and the/Mind prayed 
them not to quarrel; for vranglngnoi dd ltr 
him much. 


: Y 
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Then one faid , That Spight and Envy we 
Cancers; the one cauſed by ſharp Humours, th 
other by ſalt, 

Another laid, That Spight was not a Cancer, by 
a Fiftula, that broke out in many ſeveral places;and 
that Envy was the Scarvy , that ſpeckled the whol: 
Body of the Mind, like Flea-bites. 

The Mind prayed them to go no further inthy 
diſpute. 

Then one of them ſaid, T hat nag was a Hy 
[Butning: Fever. 

Nay, by your "I {aid another, Anger isa 
'Epilepſie, tat foams at the Mouth , and beats it 
Breaſt, ſtrugling/and ſtriving, and-will be often i 
Cold-Sweats, and as pale as Death, 

\Then'another'faid; That an Ague in the Mini 


wh Doubt and Hlope; the Cold Fit being Douky 


and the Hort Fit, Hope. | 

A ſecond anfrered. That Agnes were Fear,whid 
cauſed Shaking-Fits. 

- Athird ſaid, That Jealouſie was an Ague , tha 


had Cold and Hot Fits. 


Nay, {aid a fourth, Jealouſie is an Hedlick Fas | 


:that is; 'an extraordinary Heat got into the Art: 
'ries, which inflames the Spirit of Aion, drinksu Þ 


the Blood-of Tranquility, and at laſt waſts and þ 
conſumes the Body of Love. 
A fifth ſaid , Jealouſi is the Gout; which is 1} 


burning, 
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burning, beating pain, never letting the Mind be ac 
relt, 

Said a ſixth, Jealouſie is a Head-ake, cauſed from 
an ill affected Friend. 

But there grew ſuch a Diſpute upon this, as whe- 
ther ir was the Head, Heart, or Arteries; that the 
Mind was forced to threaten them, they ſhould 
have no Fees it they did diſpute fo much. 

As for the Wind -cbolick in the Mind, ſomeſaid, 
It was an overflow of Imaginations a Concep- 
tions: others, T hat it was ſtrange Opinions: others 
faid, It was wild Fancies: others, That it was the 
over-dilating of the Thoughts: and many more ſe- 
veral Judgments were given ; whereupon they were 
ready to fight. 

To which the Mind replied, That itis impoſſible 
you ſhould preſcribe effe&ual Medicines, it you 
cannot agree about the Dilcaſle. 

Then another ſaid, Slander was the Sported- 
Fever. 

Another ſaid, A Spotted-Fever was Malice. 

Says another , A Spotted-Fever and the Plague 


{ have near relation : but the Plague, ſaid he, is Dif- 


content, that is cauſed by Envy, Slander , Malice, 


and the like, This Plague of Diſcontent breaks 
| out into FaQions, Sores, and great Spots of Re- 


bellion , which cauſeth Death and DeſtruQion. 
But one of the former DoRors was about con- 


Ppp traditing 


— OO I CCC OO 


Then one ſaid , Melancholy was the Stone, cau. 
ſed by a cold congealment of the Spirit. | 
Another ſaid , Cruelty was the Stone, cauſed Þ 
by hot Revenge, or covetous ContraQtings, Þ 
which bakes all the tender and ſofter Humours in- Þ 
to a hard confirmed Body, the Stone. 
Then one ſaid , That Rage and Fury were Con- 
vulſions. 
No, ſaid another, Inconſtancies are Convulſzons, 
Then one faid , Piry was a Conſumption , pining Þ 
and waſting by degrees. q 
Nay, by your favour, ſaid a ſecond, Forgetful- Þ 
neſs is a Conſumption, which fades as Light and Co- F 
lours, or moulders as Duſt. : 
Then another ſaid , Deſire was a Dropſre, which Þ 
was always dry. ? 
Nay, ſaid a ſecond, Defire is that Diſeaſe which F 
is called a Dopg-like- Appetite ; which cauſes the Ap- Þ 
petite of the Mind to be always hungry, andthe Þ 
Stomack of the Mind ſeeming always empty, which Þ 
makes the Thoughts hunt after Food, But a Drop F 
(faid he) is a ReluRancy, which always ſwells out F 
with Averſions. 
O, ſaid a third, a Dropſre in the Mind is Volup- F 
tuouſnels. | 


Nay, faid a fourth, a Dropſee is Pride, that ſwell 
out with Vain-glory. 


But 
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" Butthey diſputed fo much, whether a Dropſie, e,0r 
cau- Þ a Dog-like- Apperite, or a Relu@ancy, or Voluptuouſ- 
E wſs, or Pride, that they fell rogether by the Ears, 
| And the Mind was well content to let them fight. 
* But for fear the Mind ſhould be diſturbed,his Friends 
parted them, and pray d the DoQtors that they would 
preſcribe the Mind ſomething to take. Then they 
$ began their Preſcriptions. 
! For the Lethargie of Grief, ſaid one, you muſt 
os. ©: take fome Crumbs of Comfort mix'd with the Juice 
ing © of Patience, the Spirits of Grace, and Sprigs of 
* Time, and lay itto the Heart of the Mind, and it 
ul- Þ will prove a perfe& Cure. 
o-Þ® Another ſaid, A Lethargie is Stupidity; and 
” therefore you muſt take hot and reviving Drinks, 
ich Þ as the Vapourof Wine, or the like Drinks, va- 
riety of Objects, pleaſant Converſation ; mix theſe 
i<h © together: then put this Liquor into a Syringe of 
p- © Muſick, and ſquirt ir into the Ears of the Mind, 
the © and this will bring a perfect Cure. 
< | The DoQor, who ſaid an Apoplexy was Hate, ſaid, 
fe © The Mind muſt take a few Obligations, and mix 
ut © them with a mollifying-Oyl of Good-nature, and 
Ppirits of Gratitude, and bind them upan the grie- 
p- | ved part, and that would cure it. 
' No(faid the Doctor that ſaid Apoplexies were 
| F Love), you muſt take the Drug of Misfortunes, 
and the Sirrup of Miſery; and when you have 
it | Ppp 2 mix d 
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mix'd them together, you mult ſet them a ſtewiny 
on the Fire of Trial, then drink it off warm ; and 
although it will make the Mind fick with Unkind. 
neſs for the preſent, yet it will purge all the doting. 
Humours out of the Mind. 

Put he that ſaid, Hate was a Dead-Palſee , pre. 
ſcribed the ſame Medicine as he that ſaid it was an 
Apoplexy; for he {aid , an Apoplexy is a kind of 1 
Dead-Palſze. 

He that ſaid, Ignorance wasa Dead-Palſee, ſaid 
The Mind muſt take ſome good Books, whoſe Ay. 
thors were Learned Perſons, and ſqueeze them hard 
through a Strainer of Study, and mix ſome pradi- 
ſed Experience thereto, and make a Salve of Indy 
ſtry, then ſpread it upon a ſtrong Canvaſle of Time, 
and lay it upon the Malady, andit will be a perfed 
Cure. 

And he that faid , Spight and Envy were Cav 
cers , bid the Mind take the Honey of Self-conceit 
once in two or three hours, and it would abate that 
ſharp or ſalt Humour. 

The other, that ſaid that Spight and Envy were 
Fiſtula's, bid the Mind get ſome of the Powder of 
Inferiors, or the Tears of the Diſtreſſed, and mix 
them well together, and lay it to the Sore, and it 
will be a perfe& Cure. 

He that ſaid , that Envy was the Scurvy , bid 


him bathe in Solitarineſs, and drink of the _ 
0 


—— 
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of Meditation , wherein run Thoughts of Death, 
like Mineral- Veins, and it will cure him. 

And the DoQtor that ſaid, Anger was a Fever, 
bid the Mind drink cold Julips of Patience. 

He that ſaid , Anger was an Epilepſie, bid the 
Mind take the Powder of Diſcretion. 

And the DoQor that ſaid , An Age was Doubts 
and Hopes; bid him take the Powder of Watch- 
fulnels, and mix it with a Draught of Courage,and 
drink it in his Cold Fit 3 and take the Powder of 
Induſtry in the Liquor of Judgment, in his hot Fir, 
and it will cure him. 

He that ſaid, An Ape in the Mind was Fear, 
gave the ſame Preſcription of the former Medicine 
for the Cold Fit. 

Bur he that ſaid, Jealouſie was an Agee , bid the 
Mind take ſome of the Spirits of Confidence. 

And he that ſaid, Jealouſie was a Conſumption; 
bid the Mind take Nouriſhing-Broths of Variety, 
and bathe in the River of Oblivion, which would 
cool the Fever of Sufpition. 

But he who ſaid , That Jealouſte was the Gout 
in the Mind; bid the Mind lay a Plaſter of Ab- 
ſence, ſpread on the Canvaſe of Time, and it would 
cure him. | 

As for the Wind-Cholick, he that faid it was the 
overflow of the Imaginations and Conceptions, bid 


the Mind take ſome ſeveral Noiſes, both Inſtrumental 
Qaqq and 
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and Vocal, and mix them with much Company, 
and lay them to the Earsof the Mind , and it wil 


cure. Probatum eſt. 


And thoſe that ſaid, That Wind-cholick was 
ſtrange Opinions, or wild Fancies; bid the Mind 
take ſome Pills of Employment to purge out thoſe Þ 
crude, flatulent, and undigeſted Humours. | 

But he that ſaid, It was cauſed by a dilatation of 
the Thoughts, bid him take the Eyes of Dice, and 
the Spors of Cards , and the Chequers of Chek- 
boards, and the Points of Table-men, and put them 
rogether ; and when they are throughly mix'd, and 
diſſolved into an Oil, anhoint the Fingers-ends, the 
Palms of the Hands, the Wriſt , the Elbows , and 
the Eyes of the Mind; this, ſays he, will contraf 
the Thoughts to the compals of a Single-penny, 
which will cure that Dilcaſe. 

As for the Dilcaſe called the Sported-Fever, which 
is Slander ; they bid the Mind take a good quanti- 
ty of Repentance, and diftil it , from whence wil 
drop Tears; and take a Draught of that diſtilled F 
Water every morning faſting. 

| But he that ſaid , That Malice was the Sported- Þ 
Fever, bid the Mind diſtil Merits , from whence Þ 
will drop Praiſes; and bid the Mind takea draught | 
of that Water every Evening. | 

He that ſaid, Diſcontent was the Plague , being a 
part of all the Diſeaſes; bid the Mind take Humi- | 

lity, | 
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ly, Magnanimity, Obedience, Loyalty , Fidelity, 


| and Temper ; and put all theſe together , and make 


a Pultis, and lay it upon the Swelling, it will keep 
it from breaking , aſlwage the Pain, and cure the 


Patient. Bur if they come out in Spots of Rebel- 


| lion, there is no Remedy to avoid Death. 


As for Melancholy, he that ſaid it was the Stone 
in the Mind, cauſed by a cold congealment in the 
Spirits, which ſtupifies the Senſes of the Mind into 
Stone; bid him take Beauty , Wit, fine Landskips, 
Proſpes, Muſick, freſh Air ; put this into the Li- 
quor of Mirth, and drink of it every day; it would 


prove a perteR Cure. 
But he that ſaid , The Stone in the Mind was 


Cruelty , cauſed by the ſharpneſs of Envy , the 
bitterneſs of Hate, and greedy Covetouſneſs; bid 
drink a Draught of Prodigdlty once a week ; and 
it would cure him. 

And he that ſaid , Cruelty was the Stone, that 
baked the tender and fofr Humours, intoa hard con- 
firmed Body of Stone; bid him take an Ounce of 
Compaſſion, two Ounces of Charity , two Ounces 
of Generolity, as much Clemency, and bray them 
all together ; then divide them into two parts, and 
lay one half to the Heart, and another to the Reins 
of the Mind; and thoſe Medicines will ſoon dif- 
ſolve the Stone. 


As for Convulſrons of the Mind, he that ſaid it 
Qq q 2 was 
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was Fury, bid the Mind take an Ounce of Diſcre. 
tion, half an Ounce of Judgment, a Scruple « 
Gravity; mix them all together, as in an EleQtuary 
and take it faſting, and it will cure him. 

And he who ſaid, That Inconſtancy was the 
Convulſion in the Mind, bid him take an Ounce 
of Temperance, and an Ounce of Judgment ; on: 
Ounce of Underſtanding, two of Reſolution; mix 
theſe into an EleQuary, and take a good quantity 
of it every morning, and this will cure him. 

As for a Conſumption , he that ſaid , Pity was 
Conſumption; bid the Mind take a Heart., and bake 
it dry; and when it was dried to Powder, mix it 
in his ordinary Drink, and it will curehim. 

But he that ſaid , Forgetfulneſs was a Conſunt, 
tion; bid him only take a Draught of Remem- 
brance every day. 

As for Dropfzes , he that ſaid Deſires were Drop. 
fres, bid the Mind take a Bunch of Reaſon, that 
grows in a well-temper'd Brain ; and as much Hy: 
mility, that grows in a good Heart; boil them in the 
Water of Content; and drink a Draught three 
times a day ; this ( {aid he) will dry up the ſuper- 
fluous matter. 

But he who ſaid , That Deſire was that Diſeaſe 
which was called the Dog-like- Appetite ; bid the 
Mind make a Bisk of Vanity, an Oil of Curio 
fity,and a Hodg-podg of V ariety; and eat fo long, 
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cre. F he did vomit it up again; : and if he could ſur- 
le of I feit thereof, ic would prove a Cure, otherwiſe there 
uary, W was no remedy , unleſs the Mind could get ſome 
Fruition, which is ſeldom to be had ; yet ſometimes 
it is found, ſaid he. 
|  Buthe that ſaid, A Dropſie 1 e was a ReluQancy, 
that ſwelled out with an Averſion ; bid the Mind 
only uſe Abſtinence, and it wonks cure him. 
And he that ſaid, It was Voluptuouſnels, ſaid, 
That the ſame Medicine was to be preſcribed. 
as 4 He that faid, It was Pride that ſwelled out with 
ake W Vain-glory; bid the Mind take agreat quantity of 
cit W Humilicy; but if you take it from the hand of 
Misfortunes, ſaid he, it will make you ſick. 
” But the Mind , perceiving that they agreed not 
mn F inanyone Medicine or Diſeaſe, deſired that they 
would depart from him : for , ſaid he, Gentlemen, 
- Þ it is impoſſible you ſhould preſcribe an effeual 
at Medicine, or Remedy, ſince you cannot agree 
- F about the Diſcaſe. So he paid them their Fees, and 
ie they departed ; and the Mind became his own Phy- 
* Þ fician, Apothecary, and Chyrurgeon. 
Firſt , He let himſelf Blood, opening the wilful 
Vein, taking out the obſtinate Blood. 
Then he did take Pills made of Society and 
© | Mirth, and thoſe purged all ſtrange and vain Con- 
celts. 


| Alſo, the Mind eat every morning a Meſs of 
Rrcr Broth, 
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Broth, wherein was Herbs of Grace, Fruit of | 
ſtice, Spice of Prudence, Bread of Fortitude; the(: 
were boiled with the Fleſh of Judgment, in the W. 
ter of Temperance. This Breakfaſt was a Sove- 
raign Remedy againſt the malignant Paſſions; for 
it did remper Heat, qualifie Sharpneſs , allay V+ 
pours, and mollifie obdurate Paſſions, and fooliſh 
Aﬀetions. 

' Likewiſe, he did take, to his Service, the ſtrongeſt, 
ſoundeſt, and quickeſt Senſes, which were Five; thele 
waited on him: and each in their turn gave him in- 
telligence of every thing , and brought him all the 
News in the Countrey , which was a Recreation 
and a Paſtime for him. And in thus doing , he be 
came the healthfulleſt and jollieft man in the Pariſh 


The Thoughts feaſted. 


HERE weretwo men, great Companion, 
one of them told the other, That he had made 
a particular ſearch, and a ſtrict enquiry for him, 
three days together, and could not hear of him; in 
fomuch that he had thought ſome unfortunate Ac- 
cident or violent Death had befallen him. 
He anfwered, His Senſes had been to viſit the 
Soul , which was the cauſe of his Body s retire 
ment. 


_ Theother ſaid, [ have heard that the Soul did ule 
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to viſit the Senſes, but never heard that the Senſes 
did uſe to viſit the Soul. 

He anſwered ; That the Senſitive Spirits did as 
often, in ſome men, viſit the Rational , as the Rati- 
onal did the Senſitive. 

Well, ſaid he, and how doth the Soul live ? 

He ſaid, As agreat Prince ſhould do: for the 
Manſion of the Soul is nobly ſituated upon a high 
Hill of Ambition , which aſcends by ſteps of De- 
fires, whereon ſtands a very curious Caſtle of 
Imaginations, and all about are ſolitary Walks of 
Contemplations, and dark Groves of Melancholy, 
wherein run Rivers of Tears. The Caſtle is W al- 
kd with Vain-glory, and built upon Pillars of 
Hope. Within the Walls are fine Gardens of Elo- 
quence, ſet full with Flowers of Rhetorick, and Or- 
chards of Invention, wherein grow fruitful Arts. In 
this Orchard are many Birds of Fancies, which flic 
' from Tree to Tree, from Branch to Branch, from 
Bough to Bough, ſinging fine Notes of Poetry ina 
lweet ſtrain of Verſe , and chirping Rhymes, and 
building their Neſts in Arbours of Love, wherein 
they hatch Conceits. 

Likewiſe, ſaid he, the Soul hath another Houſe, 
which is a moſt ſtately Palace ; it ſtands in the midſt 
of a large Plain of good Nature, wherein run Ri- 
vers of Generoſity. This Palace is walled about 
with Fortitude, and ſtands upon Pillars of Juſtice. 

Rrr 2 There 
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There are long, ſtraight, level Walks of Temper. 
ance, where is freſh Air of Health. This Palace j 
built very convenient : for on the out-fide are 
Stables of Diſcretion, wherein are tyed up wild. 
pinions, Phantaſms, and all skittiſh Humours, and ; 
large Riding-Room of Judgment, where all Opi- 
nions are managed. Alſo, there are Granges of 
thrifry Contrivance , wherein are Cattel of Pry. 
dence, that give the Milk of Profit. Beſides, there 
are Kirchins of Appetite, Dining-rooms of Luxu- 
ry, Galleries of Memory , Cellars of Forgetful 
nels, Chambers of Reſt, and Cloſets of Peace. 
Bur, ſaid he, afrer my Senſes had viewed every 
place, they took their leave of the Soul, who told 
them, That they ſhould ſtay and feaſt with her. $0 
the Soul invited all his SubjeRs, the Thoughts, The 
firſt of all, were the Generous Thoughts, whoar: 
the Nobles; then the Gentry , who are the Oblj 
ging and Graceful Thoughts; theHeroick Thoughts MW 
were Commanders. of Warr; the FacttiouwW i 
Thoughts were the Commons; the Mercenary 
were Trades-men; the Plodding-Thoughts were 


' the Yeomantry; the Ordinary Thoughts were @Þ ' 


Labourers and Servants. Then there were the Po- 
litick Thoughts, which were Statiſts; the Proud 
Thoughts, Magiſtrates; and the Pious Thoughts, 
Prieſts; the Cenſuring Thoughts, were the Judges 
the Wrangling and Pleading Thoughts, Lawyer; | 3 


and 


SO 
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and the Terrifying Thoughts, Sergeants; the Argu- 
ing Thoughts were Logicians; the Doubting 
Thoughts, Scepticks ; the Hoping Thoughts Phyſi- 
cians; the Inquifitive Thoughts, Natural Philoſo- 
phers; the Humble Thoughts, Moral Philoſo- 
phers; the Phantaſtical Thoughts, Poets; the Mo- 
deſt Thoughts, Virgins; the Jealous Thoughts, 
Wives ; the Incontinent Thoughts, Courteſans; the 
Amorous T houghts, Lovers; the Vain Thoughts, 
Courtiers; and the Bragging or "ing Thoughts, 
Travellers. 

And when all theſe- Thoughts were met, the Soul 
feaſted them with Delight, and the Senſes with Plea- 
fure , preſenting them with Reaſon and Truth. | 


The Travelling- Spirits. 
HERE was: a Man went to a - Witch, 


whom he cntreated to'aid his Deſires :: for, 

aid he, I have a curioſity to travel; but I would ga 

into ſuch Countreys, which, without your powerto 
aſſt; me, I cannot do. 

'The Wicch asked him, What thoſe Countreys 


were? _ > _ .- 
He faid, He would go to the Moon. 


Why | aid ſhe, the Natural Philoſophers are the 
only men for that Journey ; for they travel all the 
Planets over; and indeed, ſtudy Nature ſo much, 
and are fo diligent and devout in her Services, that 

oil they 


——_—— 
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they deſpiſe our great Maſter the Devil, and would 
hinder us in our ways very much, but that they tra, 
vel moſt by Speculation. 

Then, ſaid he, I would go to Heaven. 

Truly, ſaid ſhe, I cannot carry you thither ; for 
I am as unpraGiiſed in thoſe ways, and have as littl 
acquaintance there, as the Natural Philoſophers have, 
for they believe that there is no ſuch Kingdom. 

Bur if you deſire to travel to that Kingdom, you 
muſt go'to the Divines, who. are the only Guides 
yet you mult have a care in the choice: for , ſons 
will-carry,you a great way about, and through ye. 
ry troubleſorme and painful places; others, a ſhor- 
ter, but a very ſtrait, narrow way ; others, through 
ways that are pleaſant and eafie; and you will find, 
not only in Natural Philoſophers, but alſo in Di. 
vines, ſuch Combats and Difſſentions amongſt rh, 
that it is both a great hindrance and a trouble tothe 
Paſſengers ; which ſhews they are not very 
themſelves'in their ways: for many Travellers go, 
ſome a quarter, and ſome half; and ſome three pa 
of 'the way, and then are forced to turn- back again, 
and take another Guide; and ſo from Guide'to 
Guide, until they have run them all over , or are 
out of breath ; and yet be as far toſeckof their way, 
as when they firſt ſer out. 

Why, then (ſaid the Man) carry me to Hell. 

Traly, faid the Witch, Iam but a Servant ex- 
traordinary, 
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traordinary, and have no power to go to my Ma- 
ſter's Kingdom, until I dye; although the Way be 
broad and plain, and the Guides ſure: yet, being 
the Devil's FaRor todo him ſervice on the Earth, I 
en call forth any from thence, although it were the 
King himſelf. 

Well then, ſaid he, carry me ([ beſeech you)to the 
Center of the Earth. 

That I can do ({aid ſhe), and fo obſcurely , that 
the Natural Philoſophers ſhall never ſpye us. So ſhe 
prayed him to come into her Houſe; for , ſaid ſhe, 
tis a great Journey , therefore you muſt take ſome 
repaſt before you go. Beſides, ſaid ſhe, your Body 
will be too cumberſome ; wherefore we will leave that 
behind, that you may go the lighter, being all Spi- 
rit. So ſhe went out, and came and brought a Diſh 
of Opium, and prayed himto eat well thereof : Sohe 
at very heartily, and -when he had done, his Senſes 
grew very heavy, infomuch as his Body fell down, 


wina wound, remaining without Senſe; in the 


- mean while his Spirit ſtole out, and left the Body 


alleep. 

So the Witch and he took their Journey; and as 
they went, he found the Climate very intemperate, 
ſometimes very hot, and ſometimes very cold: great 
Varieties they found in the way; in ſome places, 
monſtrous great and high Mountains of the Bones of 
Men and Beaſts, which lay mixed withone another, 
Sil 2 Then 
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Then he ſaw a very large Sea of Blood 
which had iſſued from ſlain Bodies; but thok 
Seas ſeemed very rough : whereupon he agked 
W hat was the reaſon? She anſwered, Becayk 
their Deaths were violent. And there war 
other Seas of Blood , which ſeemed fo ſmooth 
that there was not a wave to be ſeen. Whereat þþ 
ask'd, How comes this to be ſo ſmooth and calm} 
She ſaid, It was the Blood of thoſe that dyed in 
peace. Then he asked her, Where was the Blood 
of other Creatures, as Beaſts, Birds, Fiſh , and th 
like. She ſaid , Amongſt the Blood of Men: for 
ſaid ſhe, the Earth knows no difference. 

And as they went along , they came through 1 
moſt pleaſant place, which (ſhe ſaid) was the Store- 
houſe of Nature, where were the ſhapes and ſub 
ſtances of all kind of Fruits, Flowers, Tres 
or any other Vegetables, but all were of a dudy 
colour. There he gathered ſome Fruit to cat, butit 
had no taſt; and he gathered ſome Flowers, and 
they had no ſmell; Of which he asked the reaſon? 
She ſaid, That the Earth gave only the Form and I f 
Subſtance; but the Sun was the only cauſe of th 
T aſt, Smell, and Colours. r 

t 
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Going farther , they ſaw great Mines, Quariis 
and Pits; but ſhe, being vers'd, and knowing th 
way well, did avoid them, fo that they were no hin 
drance in their journey, as otherwiſe it would hav Þ | 


been. But 


— 
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\M Bat going down further, it began to grow very 

{W dark, being far from the face of the Earth; inſo- 

| W much that they could hardly ſee the plaineſt way: 


whereupon he told the Witch , That the Hill was 
ſo hideoully ſteep, and the place began to grow fo 
dark, that it was very dangerous. No, ſaid ſhe, 
there isno danger, ſince our Bodies are not here: for 
MW our Spirits areſo light, that they bear up themſelves. 
BW Sothey went a great length, until the place grew fo 
ſtrait, that it began to bea pain even to their Spirits: 
and ſo he told the Witch, His Spirit was in pain. 
She ſaid, He muſt endure it: for, the Center of the 
Earth was but a Point in a Circle. So when he came 
tothe Center of the Earth,he ſaw a Lightlike Moon- 
ſhine;of which, when he came near, he ſaw that the firſt 
Circle about the Center , was Glow-worms Tails, 
which gave that Light; and in the Center was an 
old Man, who did neither ſtand nor fit, for there 
was nothing to ſtand or fit on; but he hung ( as it 
were) in the Air; nor ever ſtirr'd out of his place; 
and had been there ever ſince the World was made; 
for he, having never had a Woman to tempt him to 
lm, never dyed. And although he could never re- 
move out of his place; yet he had the power to 
call all things on the Earth unto him , by degrees; 

and to diſpoſe of them as he would. 
But, being near the old Man, the Witch. excuſed 
her coming, and prayed him not to be offended with 
Tet them: 


CG 
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them : for, there was a Man deſired Knowledg, and 


would not ſpare any pains or induſtry to obtain it 
For which he praiſed the Man, and ſaid, He was wel. 
come ; and any thing he could inform him of, he 
would. 

The old Man asked him about the Chymiſts thy 
lived upon the face of the Earth. 

The Man anſwered, They made much noiſe in 
talk, and took great pains, and beſtowed great coſty, 

; to find the Philoſophers Stone, which is to make the 

Elixir, but could never come to any perfeRion. 
Alas, faid the old Man, they arc too unconſtant 
to bring any thing to perteQion ; for they never keep 
to one certain ground or track, but are always try- 
ing of new Experiments; fo that they are alway 
beginning, but never goon towards an end. Be. 
ſides, ſaid he, they live not long enough to find the 
Philoſophers Stone : for, ſaid he, 'tis not one nar 
two Ages will do it, but there muſt be many Ags 
to bring it to perfeRion. Bur, I ſaid he, living long, 
and obſerving the courſe of Nature ſtrialy, am ar 
rived to the height of that Art; and all the Gold 
that is digged out of the Mines, was converted by 
me: for, in the beginning of the World, there ws 
very little Goldto be found ; and neither my Bro- 
ther Adam, nor his Poſterity after him , for many 
Ages, knew any ſuch thing : but fince I have at 


tained to the perfeRion of that Art, I have made 
ſo 
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ſo many Mines, that it hath cauſed all the outward 
parts of the W orld to gotogether by the ears for it: 
but I will not hereafter make ſo much as to have it 
deſpiſed. 

As for my Stills, ſaid he , they are the Pores of 
the Earth ; and the Waters I diſtill, are the ſweet 
Dews: the Oily part is the Ambergreece ; and the 
Chymiſts know not how, or from whence , or from 
what it comes: for ſome ſay, from Trees ; others, 
that it is the Spawn of ſome kind of Fiſh; ſo ſome 
think it one thing , ſome another. 

The faltneſs of the Sea comes alſo from Chymi- 
fry; and the Vapour that ariſes from the Earth, is 
the Smoak that ſteems from my Stills. Bur, ſaid he, 
the World' is not to continue long as it is; for I 
will, by my Art, turn it all into Glaſs; that as my 
Brother Adam tranſplanted Men from Earth, by his 
fin, fome to Heaven, ſome to Hell ; fo I will tranſ- 
plant the World from Earth to Glaſs, which isthe 
laſt a&t of Chymiſtry. 

Then the Man obſerving a great concourſe of 
Waters, that went with a violent force cloſe by the 
Center; he asked the old Man, How came that 
Water there? He anſwered, It was the Gutter and 
dink of the Earth: for, whatſoever W ater the Sun 
drank from the Sea, and ſpued upon the Earth, run 
through the Veins, into the Sea again, by the Center, 
all little Pipe-V cins meeting there, or elſe ( aid he) 
Terr 2 the 
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the World would be drowned again: for, at Noah' 
Flood, thoſe Pipe-Veins were commanded by ory 
to be ſtopt, and after ſuch a time to be opened 
again, 

I wonder, ſaid the Man, that all the weighty Ma- 
terials in the World do not fall upon your Head, 
and fo kill you. Why ſo they would , faid he, if 
they lay all together on a heap: but, asevery thing 
hath a ſeveral motion ; {o, every thing hath a proper 
place: for, Gold and Iron never dwell together in 
the Earth; neither are all kinds of Stones found in 
one: Quarry ; nor do all the Mines or Quarries 
Join together; but ſome are in,one place, and ſome 
in another ; which poiſes the weight of the Earth 
equally, and keeps it from falling. 

The Man faid, You have but a melancholy lif 
being none here but your ſelf. 

O, ſaid the old Man, the Riches of the Earth, 
and all the Varieties thereof, come into my Com: 
paſs : This place is the Heart or Soul of Plenty: 


Here have I ſweet Dormice, fat Moles, nouriſhing 


Worms, induſtrious Ants, and many other things, 


for Food. Here are no Storms to trouble me, nor 
Tempeſts to diſorder me; but Warmth to cheriſh 
me, and Peace and Quiet to comfort and joy me: the 
drilling-Waters are my Muſick, the Glow-worms 


my Lights, and my Art of Chymiſtry, my Paks- 
time. 
When 
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Whenhe had done ſpeaking , they took their 
leaves, craving pardon for their abrupt Viſit, and 
iving him thanksfor his gentle entertainment. But 
the old Man very kindly prayed them to have a 
care of themſelves as they returned: for , ſaid he, 
you mult go through Cold, Crude, Aguiſh, and 
Hot, Burning, Peſtilent places; for there are 
great Damps in the Earth, as alſo a great Heat and 
Fire in the Earth; although ir gives not Light 
like the Sun ; for the Heat of the Earth, faid he, is 
like the Fire in a Coal; and that of the Sun, like 
that of a Flame, which is a thinner part of Subſtance 
ſet on fire, and is a weaker or fainter Heat ; but the 
Sun, ſaid he, gives more Heat by his quick Motion, 
than the Heat gives Motion. And though, ſaid he, 
the Fire be the ſubtilleſt of all Elements , yer it is 
made ſlower, or more aQtive, by the ſubſtanceit works 
upon : for, Fire is not fo ative upon ſolid Bodies, 
as it is upon leighter and thinner Bodies. 

So the Witch and the young Man's Spirit, gave 
him thanks, and departed. But going back , they 
_— the ways ſo pleaſant as when they went : 
for ſome ways were deep and dirty,others heavy and 
clayie, ſome boggy and ſandy, ſomedry and dulty, 
and great Waters, high Mountains, Stony and 
Craggy Hills, ſome of them very Chalky and 


Limy. 


But at laſt, arriving where they ſet our, he found 
Vvv his 
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his Body there; and putting it on as a Garment, 
gave thanks to the Witch, and then went home to 
reſt his weary Spirits. 


The 1 ale of the Lady in the Elyzium. 


T HERE was a Lord that made love to a 
Lady upon very honourable terms, for the 
End was Marriage. T his Lady received |his Love 
with great Afﬀe&ion ; and ir chanced that upon the 
hearing of a report, That he was married to another, 
ſhe: fell into a ſwound:for above an hour, inſomuch 
that they all thoughe her to be dead: but at laſtzre- 
turning to her ſelf again, ' one told her, That he 
thought her'Soul had-utterly forſaken her Manſion, 
the Body. No, {aid ſhe, 'twas only the ſudden and 
violent Paſſion, which had hurried my Soul to Cha- 
ron's Boat, in a diſtracted Whirlwind of Sighs; 
where, in the Croud, I was Ferried over to the Eh. 
gium- Fields. 

They ask'd her, What manner of place it was? 

She anſwered, Juſt ſuch a place as the Poets have 
deſcribed; Pleaſant green Fields, but as dark as a 
ſhady Grove, or the dawning of the Day; or likea 
ſweet Summer's Evening, when the Nightingal be- 
oins to (ing, which is at the ſhutting upof the day. 
But when I was there, ſaid ſhe, I mer with ſuch Com- 
pany as I expetted not? Who were thoſe, ſaid they? 
TE Fulins 
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Fulins Ceſar and the Veſtal Nunn, Nero and 
his Mother, Agrippa and Catiline, and his Daugh- 
ter Cornelia; and fuch as Anthony and Cleopatra, 
Dido and ZEneas , ſans nombre. But finding not my 
chaſt Lover there, ſaid (he, I went to Charon , and 
told him, The Fates had neither ſpun our my - 
Thread , nor cut it in ſunder ; but they, being 
careleſs in the ſpinning, it was not ſohard twiſted as 
it ſhould have been ; inſomuch pthat the report of 
my Lover's Marriage had given it ſuch a pull, that 
(if the Fates had not had great care in lacking it) 
it had broke from the Spindle. So I told Charon, 
He muſt carry me back again ; where , with much 
entreaty, he ſer my Soul where he had taken it up; 
and from thence it returned into my Body, to be 


alive again. 


The SPECULATORS. 


A M AN having occaſion to travel, being in the 
heat of Summer, for more eaſe took his jour- 
ney when Night was running from Day, for fear the 
glorious Sun ſhould overtake her. And looking 
earneſtly, to obſerve how her darker Clouds retired 
or were illuminated ; at laſt, in the dawning, before 
the Sun appeared in glory, he thought he ſaw ſome- 
thing appear in the Air, more than uſual ; which 
Fancy of his cauſed him to a-light from his Horſe; 
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and faſtning his Bridle to a Buſh, himſelf went ard 


lay upon his back on the ground, that he might fix | 


his Eyes on the ſtrange Sight the more ſtedfaſtly, 
But his defires were croſs'd with the dulneſs and 
dimneſs of his Eyes, which (by over-earneſtneks) 
could view nothing at all. 

Burt a grave old man coming there, |asked him, 
Why he lay in that poſture? He anſwered, Itwas 
to look up to fee more perfetly that which in the 
Air he had but aglimpſe of: but, ſaid he, ſtriving 
to ſee more, I ſaw leſs; for I have nor only loſt the 
Viſion, but almoſt my Sight 

That may well be, faid the old man ; for the 
Body is like the Mind , whereinto if you take more 
Learning than the Linderſtanding can (diſculs, it 
overwhelms it, and knocks Reaſon onthe head; as 
if you take more Meat into the Stomack than it can 
digeſt, it ſurfeits; if the Ear receives too ſwift or 
harſh a Sound, it makes it deaf, ſmuthering the di 
ſtint Notes. Likewiſe, if you draw more Species 
than can pals through the Eye, in order to the Op 
tick Nerve, it's like a Croud of People at a narrov 
Paſs, every one (triving to get in firſt, wedging 
themſelves fo cloſe, ſticking ſo faſt , one binding in 
the other, that they can neither paſs backward nor 
forward, but ſtop up the place. Juſt ſo come the 
Eyesto be dimmed or obſtructed. Beſides, ſaid the 


old man, Nature is not only curious in her work: 
ngs, 
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ngs, but ſecret in her Works: for, none of her 
Works know themlelves: perfeRly ; nor Man, who 
ſeems to have the beſt Underſtanding ; becauſe Na- 
ture governs her Creatures by Ignorance; and if 
any had perte&t Knowledg, they would be as great 
as She. 

The other Man ſays, Doth ſhe know her ſelf? 

The Anſwer was, T hat it is a Queſtion not to 
be reſolved : but ſurely, if her Creatures knew her, 
ſhe would be flighted ; for what they know , they 
deſpiſe: but Ignorance begetrs Fear ; Fear, Superſti- 
tion ; Superſtition, Admiration ; and Admiration, 
Adoration. By that we perceive, that Nature takes 
delight that her Creatures ſhould ſearch her ways, 
and obſerve her ſeveral motions; and thoſe are 
eſteemed her perfeAeſt and beſt Works that do ſo. 
And becauſe your Defires flye high, I will give you 
ſuch Glaſſes as ſhall ſatisfie your Mind concerning 
the Celeſtial Globe. Here be three Glaſſes ; the firſt 
ſhews you the Lower Region; the next, the Second 
Region; and the third Glaſs ſhews you the Upper 
Region ; that is, as high as can be obſerved. So ta- 
king leave of the Gentleman, helefr him to his ob - 
ſervation. 

Soon after, the Gentleman takes the firſt Glaſs, 
and laying his Eye to it , he ſaw a Vapour ariſe 
from the Earth, ſtraight upward, in ſmall Lines or 
Streams, ſtreaming through every Pore of the Earth, 
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which Pores were like a Sieve full of ſmall holes; 
This was a fine fight, to ſee how ſmall, ſtraight, 
and thick, thoſe Streams were: for it ſeemed as ay 
aſcending-Rainz and thoſe Streams, at|a certain 
height, gathered together, and became ſpongy 
Clouds; which Clouds were of the taſhion of 
Honey-combs, where, in every hole, Iye drops of 
W ater, which are {queezed by the agitation of the 
Air; or, by the heat of the Sun, made |to bubble 
out ; or, thoſe holes being over-full, they fall down 
with their own weight; or, as one may fay, they 
overflow. 

Then turning his Glaſs to the two Poles, firſt to 
the North, then to the South; he ſaw they were 
like two Cryſtal Squirts, which ſome call Syringe; 
thoſe ſuck and draw in acertain quantity of Wa- 
ter from thoſe Honey-comb-Clouds ; and when 
they are full, they ſpout that Water with ſuch a 
force back, that it goeth a great length ; and the 
{malneſs of the paſſage, wire-draws it, as it were;and 
by the agitation it becomes ſo powerful , that it 
drives all before it, if they be not very firmly fix d; 
it enters all Porous Bodies ; and thoſethat areſen- 
ſible, it puts to pain, as if they were ſharp; for the 
ſmalneſs, thinneſs, and quickneſs, makes it cut anddi- 
vide; and the force makes it break and caſt down 
all that doth oppoſe it. Theſe are called the South 
and North Winds. 

Then 
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| Then direQting his PerſpeQive to the midſt , be- 
:ween the Eaſt and the Weſt , which is called the 
Torrid Zone; he perceived it was like a Cymbal of 
Fire, which had three holes; the one in the mid(t, 
by which it drinks in Water; theother two holes 
of each ſide, which are called the Eaſt and Weſt: 
for, the W ater that is drawn in, being in this hol- 
low Ball, the Heat rarifies it ſo thin, that it breathes 
forth at the leſſer Holes: for, as the Water is ra- 
ified into Air by the Heat; ſo the Air is rarified 
into Wind ; and thoſe two ſmall holes let out the 
thinner part, and keep the groſler in, until it bemore 
rarified into Wind. Thoſe Winds that are made 
thus, are much gentler and ſofter than thoſe that 
proceed from the Squirts, becauſe this is only a vo- 
luntary Motion, which breathes out, and ſpreads 
gently ; the other is. forced , and goeth out with 
Violence. 

Now the hole that is in the midſt of this Cym- 
bal, which ſerves as the Mouth, drinking perpetu- 
ally, being very dry, by reaſon of the heat with- 
in, cannot digeſt it all at once, but by degrees. Now 
if that partof -the VW ater be rarified ſooneſt, which 
is of that ſide we call the Eaſt, that blows out firſt; 
if it be rarified of that fide firſt , that we call the 
VVeſt, that blows ſooneſt : but if it blows from 
ſeveral places or parts, then that predominates that 
s moſt powerful. 
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After he had perceived how the VVinds were 
made , he Jaid by that Glaſs, and took up the (:. 


cond, and looked into the Middle-Region; then 
he Ge curling, folding , and rowling 'V Vaves of 


Air, every Wave as thin as the thinneſt Cypreſ; 
and through thoſe Waves he ſaw many Cities 
which had great Champanes of Air, full of Floy. 


ers, Fruits, and ſweet Herbs; which Champanes of 


Air the Winds plough or dig; and the Sun plants 
ſows, and ſets Incorporeal Vegetables with his In- 


ſtrumental Beams; for they draw the Vapours or 


Scents of all Herbs, Flowers, Fruits, and the like 
from the Earth, and plants them there: So there 
grows nothing but the ſweet and delicious Scents 
and not the groſs Corporeal part. 

As for the People in that Region, |they are df 
upright ſhapes, and very ſlender ; but | their ſub. 
ſtance is of the ſame of Fiſh, and they ſwim in 
the Air, as Fiſhes in the Sea, which do not admit 
of a firm footing; ſo that they ſwim or ride upon 
V Vavesof Clouds every where. 

As for their Houſes, they are made of the Azure 
Sky;and are fo clear, that the Inhabitants are ſeen in 
them, when the Sun ſhines; being only obſcured 
when the Sun is from them. - Theſe Houſes arc 
covered with Flakes of Snow, and all their Streets 
are pitch'd with Hail-ſtones. 


But when the Chariot of the Sun runs through 
cher 
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-heir Streets in the Winter time, their furious Hor- 
ſes being more heady in Winter, run then the 
ſwifrer ; for in Summer they are lazy and faint with 
Heat: but with the trampling they looſen the ſtones, 
and then they fall ro Earth, and there melt to Wa- 
cer, Neither are their Tiles or Slats ſafe; for the 
Wheels of the Chariot do fo ſhake their Houſes, 
that the flakes of Snow fall many times from their 
Houſcs upon th: Earth. Bur they, being of a na- 
ture as induſtrious as little Ants , do ſtraight pitch 
their Streers a-new, and repair their Houſes, having 
enough Materials: for there are there great Rocks 

of Hail-ſtones, and huge Mountains of Snow. 
But when the Chariot runs in Summer-time, the 
Streets being dryed and hard, or, asI may ſay, Cry- 
talined, it makes a ratling Noiſe , which we call 
Thunder ; and the Horles being ' very hot, great 
flaſhes of Fire proceeds our of their Noſtrils, which 
we call Lightning ; and many times their Breath is 
ſo exceeding hot, and being moiſt withall, that it 
ſoftens their Streets; and, melting their Hail-ſtones, 
cauſe great overflows, which fall down in pouring- 
ſhowers of Rain, as we oft ſee when it Thunders. 
Now Snow and Hail are as naturally engendered 
there by Cold,as Minerals in the Earth by Heat;both 
being wrought by Contraction; only the one is 
more diſſolvable than the other, becauſe the Matter 
contracted, is different in ſolidity ; but they mect 
TYyy af 
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at one End at laſt, though by different ways. 

When he had obſerved the Middle Region , he 
takes the third Glaſs to view the higheſtRegion. There 
he ſaw Six moving-Cities , which we call Planets; 
every City had a Governing-Prince; their Cech 
paſs was very large, their Form round, and moving 
in a Circular Motion. The midſt of thoſe Cities, 
was a Center-City, as I may ſay, a Metropolitan- 
City, which we eall the Sun, the King thereof ; and 
all his People are of the nature of Salamanders,for 
they live alwaysin Fire, as Fiſhes in Water; for it 
is not ſo hot as is imagined; becauſe; that which 
feeds the Flame, is not a groſs, combuſtible, and (o- 
lid Matter, to burn like Coals ; but a'thin, volu- 
ble; and oily ſubſtance, which makes only a Flame 
clear and bright, having no Droſs mix'd init; and 
whatſoever is waſted by the Flame, is ſupplied 
by the Six Cities, which is the Tribute they pay to 
the Seventh, the Monarchical City ,| whom all 
the reſt are ſome ways or other ſubjet unto. 

But indeed, theſe Cities are forced, by neceſlity, 
to ſend Oily Matter, or the like, or elſe they ſhould 
be in perpetual Darkneſs, wanting Light; ſo that 
this Oily Matter comes into the Merropolitan-City, 
and the Flame goeth out like the Water into the 
Sea; for the Water of the Sea goeth our ſalt, and 


returns freſh, being clarified by the Earth: ſo this 


Oil, when it runs to the Center-City , is refined, 
and 
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| and made more thin and pure, and is ſent back in 
| Streams and Beams of Light. 

{ But though the King and People be of the na- 
tare of Salamanders, yet their ſhapes are like thoſe we 
| deſcribe Angelsto be, and flye about through Beams 
of Light, though our groſler Senſe cannot ſee them 
without the help of ſome Miraculous Glaſſes, as 
thele were. 

Some of them perceiving this Man ſaw them, 
went to the King, and complained thereof; which 
when he heard, he was very angry, and roſe ina great 
Rage, caſting a Blaze of Light, which dazled his 
Eyes, blinded his Sight, and in this Heat melted his 


Glaſſes. 
The Body , Time, and Mind, diſputed for 


Prebeminency. 


T HE Diſpute was begun by T ime, who faid, 
If it were not for me, the Body would neither 
have Growth nor Strength, nor the Mind Know- 
dg or Underſtanding. 
The Mind affwered , That though the Body had 
a fix'd time to arrive to aperfet growth, and ma- 
ture ſtrength, yet the Mind had not: for I, ſaid 
the Mind, can never know and underſtand ſo much, 
but I might know and underſtand raore; nor hath 
Time ſach a Tyrannical Power over the Mind, 
Yyy 2 to 
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to bring it to ruin, as it hath over the Body. 


wW hy , laid the Bady, T ine hath not an abſolute 


power over me neither: for Chance and evil Ac. 


dents prevent Tines Ruins; and Sicknels andeyi | 


Diers qbitru& and hinder 7 mes Zuildings. Na. 
ther is it only T ime that ncurithes the Eody , but 
Food ; for wirhour Food the >»4y would waſte to 
nothing: for, the Sromack is as the Por, and the 
Heart as the Fire, ro boil the Food, to make it fi 
for Nouriſhment, making a Broth for Blood, 1 
Jelly for Sinews, a Gravy for Fleſh, and Oil fe 
Fat; from which a Vapour ſtcems forth to make 
Spirits; and the ſeveral parts of the Body, are the 
ſeveral Veſlels, wherein, and by which, the Body is 
nouriſhed, and Life maintained. Neither doth T ine 
give the Mind Knowledg and Underſtanding, but 
the Senſes, which are the Porters that carry them in, 
and furniſh the Mind therewith ; for the Eyes bring 
in .ſeveral Lights, Colours , Figures, and Forms 
and the Ear ſeveral Sounds, both Inſtrumental and 
Vocal; the Noſe, ſeveral Scents ; the Tongue, { 
veral Taſts; and every part of the Body , ſeveral 
Touches ; without which , the Mnd would be as 
an empty, poor, thatch'd Houſe with bare Walls 
did nor the Senſes furniſh it. Beſides, ſaid the Body, 
the ind could have no pleaſure nor delight, ware 
it not by my Senſes. 

But the Adind anſwered, That Delight belonged 


only 
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only to the Soul, and Pleaſure only to the Body. 
'Tis true, lays the Mind, they often make a Friend- 
| ſhip, as the Soul and the Body do; yetthey conſiſt 
| by,and of themſelves. And for T ime, ſaid the Mind, 


| he is only like a Page or Lacquey, which brings 


Meſſages, runs of Errands, and preſents Neceſlaries 


| for the Mind's uſe: but, ſaid the Mind, had Time 


no Employment, or the Senſes no Goods to bring 


'Þ in, and neither would or could do the Mind any 


ſervice ; yet the Adind would not be like a thatch'd 
Houſe, empty and unfurniſhed ; for Delight would 
be there as Queen , were it not for Diſcontent, 
which is begot in the Body , but born in the Mind: 
and if he lives, becomes a Tyrant, unthroning De- 
light, which is the natural Queen thereof , as Plea- 
ſure is in the Body; andit it were not for this Ty- 
rannical Ulſurper, Delight would have more perfe& 
Fruition than Pleaſure hath, by reaſon Perfe&ion 
lives more in the Mind, than in the Senſes. And let 
me tell you, ſaid the Mind, Nature builds ſome 
Minds like a curious and ſtately Palace, and fur- 
niſhes them ſo richly, that it needs neither 7 ime nor 
the Senſes, laying Reaſon as the Foundation, and 
Jadgment for the Building ; wherein are firm and 
ſtraight Pillars of Fortitude, Juſtice, Prudence, and 
Temperance ; is paved with Underſtanding, which 
s folid and hard; walled with Faith ; which is roof- 
ed with Love, and bows like an Arch, to embrace 
Lt: all 
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all cowards a round Compals; is Leaded with Dif 
cretion, which ſticks cloſe, keeping our watry Er. 
rors, and windy Vanities; it hath paſſages of 
Memory and Remembrance, to let Obje&sin; and 
Doors of Forgetfulnels, ro ſhut them our ; like- 
wiſe, it hath Windows of Hopes, that let in the 
Light of Joy ; and Shutts of Doubts, to Keep it 
out : alſo, it hath large Stairs of Defire, which ariſc 
by ſteps or windings up, by degrees, to the Towers 
of Ambition. 

Beſides, in the ArchiteQture of the Mind, there 
are wide Rooms of Conception , furniſh'd richly 
with Invention, and long Galleries of Contempla 
tion, which are carved and wrought with Imagins 
tions, and hung with the PiQtures of Fancy. 

Likewiſe, there are large Gardens of Varieties 
wherein flow Rivers of Poetry, with full Streams 
of Numbers, making a purling Noiſe with R hymes. 
on each fide are Banks of Oratory, whereon orow 
Flowers of Rhetorick, and high Trees of Perſws 
ſion, upon which a Credulous Fool, helped by the 
Senſes, will climb; and, from the top, falls on the 
Ground of Repentance, from whence old Father 
T ime takes him up, and puts him into the Arms of 
Experience, who carries him in to the Chyrurgeon 
of Expence, and is healed with the Plaſter of Warn- 
ing, orelſe dyes of the Apoplexical Diſeaſe , called 
- Stupidity. But Wiſdom will only look up to the 
top, 
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r0P, op, viewing the orowth, and obſerving what kind 
they are of , but never adventures to climb: ſhe 
will fit ſometimes under the Branches, for Pleaſure; 
but never hang on the Boughs of heffiaicn, 

| While they werediſputing, in comes grim Death, 
| whoſe terrible Aſpe&t did fo affright the Mind, 
| that the very fear put out its Light, and quenched 
out its Flame ; and the Body, being ſtruck by Death, 
became ſenſle(s, and diſſolved into Daſt. But old 
Father 7 ime run away from Death as nimbly as a 
loht-heel'd Boy, or like thoſe that ſlide upon the 
[ce; but never turned to {ce whether Death follow- 
ed or no: Death called him ; but he made him- 
elf, as it were, deat with Age, and would not 
hear. 


A Tripartite Government of Nature, Education, 
and Experience. 


N ATURE, Education , and Experience, did 
agree to make a Juno to govern the Mo- 
narchy of Man's Life, every one ruling by turns, 
or rather in parts, being a Tripartite Government, 
The Soul, the Senſes, and the Brain ; where Ne 
ture creates Reaſon as the chief Magiſtrate, to go- 
vern the Soul. Education creates Virtue to govern 
the Appetites; for Virtue is bred, not born in 
Man. And Experience creates Wit to govern the 
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Brain: for Wir (though native ) without Exper, 
ence, is defeQtive. 

As for the Soul, which Natural Reaſon governs 
it hath large Tertitories of Capacity and Under. 
ſtanding, and many Nobles living therein; as, He. 
roick Paſlions, and Generous Afﬀe&ions; Subtil 
Enquiries, Strong Arguments, and Plain Proof 

The Senſes (which Virtuous Education governs 
are five great Cities ; and the various Appetites, are 
the ſeveral Citizens dwelling therein; which Citi 
zens are apt to rebel, and turn T raitors, if Virtue, 
the Governels, be not ſevere and ſtrict in executing 
Juſtice with Courage, cutting off the Heads of Cu: 
riofity, Nicety, Variety, Luxury, and Excels; and 
though Temperance muſt weigh , meaſure, and (et 
Limits; yet Prudence muſt diſtribute to Neceſſity 
and Conveniency, the ſeveral Gifts of Nature, For. 
tune, and Art. 

The third is the Brain, wherein Experienc'd Wit 
governs, which is the pleaſanteſt part, and hath the 
larrgeſt Compaſs ; wherein are built many Tower 
of Conceptions, and Caſtles of Imaginations; 
Grounds ploughed with Numbers, and ſowed with 
Fancies; Gardens planted with Study, ſet with Pra- 
ice; from whence Flowers of Rhetorick grow, 
and Rivers of Elegancy flow through ir. 

This part of the Kingdom hath the greateſt T'rat- 


fick and Commerce of any of the three parts, and 
flouriſhes 
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fouriſhes moſt, being populated with the Graces 
and Muſes; Wit, being popular, hathgreat power 
on the Paſſions and Aﬀedions, and in the Senſes 
makes Civil Entertainments of Pleaſure and De- 


light, feeding the Appetites with delicious Ban: 


quets. 


NATUREs HOUSE. 


T HE whole Globe is Nature's Houſe ; and the 
ſeveral Planets are Nature's ſeveral R ooms;the 
Farth is her Bed-Chamber ; the Floor is Gold and 
Silver; and the Walls Marble and Porphyrie ; the 
Portals and Doors are Lapis-Lagarw ; inſtead of 
Tapiſtry Hangings, it is hung with all forts of 
Plants; her Bed is of ſeveral precious Stones ; the 
Bed-poſts are of Rocks of Diamonds; the Bed's- 
head, of Rubies, Saphires, Topaſles, and Emeralds: 
Inſtead of a Feather-bed , there is a Bed of ſweet 
Flowers; and the Sheets are freſh Air; her Table is 
of Agats, and the like: yet the Roof of the Cham- 
ber is Earth; but fo curiouſly Vaulted, and fo finely 
wrought,that noDuſt falls down: it is buile muchlike 
unto a Martin's Neſt : the Windowsare the Pores 
of the Earth. 

Saturn is her Gallery ( a long, buta dark Room), 
and ſtands at the higheſt Story of her Houle. 


Sol is her Dining-Room, which is a round 
A aaa Room 
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Room built with Heat, and lined with Lipht. | 
Venus is her Dreſſing-R oom. 
Cynthia is her Supping-R oom , which is divided Þ 
into four Quarters, wherein ſtand four Tables; one 


being round, at which ſhe fits, being furniſhed with 


all Plenty ; the other are Side-board Tables. 
Mercury is her Room of Entertainment. 
The Rational Creatures are her Nobles. 
The Senſitive Creatures are her Gentry. 
The Inſenfible Creatures are her Commons. 
Life is her Gentleman-Llſher. 
Time is her Steward. 
And Death is her Treaſurer. 


A DISPUTE. 


T HE Soul cauſed Reaſon and Love to diſpute 
with the Senſes and Appetites. 

Reaſon brought Religion : for, whatſoever Rex 
ſon could not make good, Faith did. 

Love brought Will : for whatſoever Love ſaid, 
Will confirmed. 

The Senſes brought Pleaſure and Pain, which 
were as two Witneſſes : Pleaſure was a falſe Wit- 
neſs; but Pain would not, nor could not be bri- 
bed. 

Appetite brought Opinion , which in ſomethings 


would be obſtinate, in others very facil. 


But 
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But they had not diſputed long, but they were ſo 
entangled in their Arguments, and fo invettive in 
their Words (as moſt Dilputers are), that they be- 
gan to quarrel (as moſt Diſputers do). 

W hereupon the Soul diſmiſt them, although with 
' muchdifficulty : for, Diſputers are Captains or Co- 
onels of -ragged Regiments of Arguments; and 
when a Multitude are gathered together in a Rour, 
| they ſeldom diſperſe until ſome Miſchief is done; 
and then they are well pleaſed, and fully ſatisfied. 


The Preaching-Lady. 


Dearly Beloved Brethrew , 

HAVE called you together to Inſtrua , Ex- 
| hort, and Admoniſh you: My TextI take out 
of Nature; the third Chapter in Nature, at the 

inning of the fourth Verſe; mark it, dearly Be- 
loved, the third Chapter , beginning at the fourth 
Verſe : (TheText) In the Land of Poetry there 
flands a ſleep bigh Mount , named Parnaſſus; at the 
top iſſues out a Flame , which aſcends unto Fame's 


Manſon. 
This Text , dearly Beloved, I will divide into 


ſeven parts : 


Firſt, In the Land of Poetry. 
Secondly , T here ſtands a Mount. 


Aaaa 2 


Thirdly, 
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Thirdly , A fleep Mount. 

Fourthly, A high Mount. 

Fifchly , The Name i Parnaſſus, 

Sixthly , T bere iſſues from the top a Flame. 

Seventhly, and laſtly, The Flame aſcends y 
Fame's Manſon. 


Firſt, In the Land of Poetry. 
Which Land, dearly Beloved, is both large 
ſweet, pleaſant, and fertile ; and hath been poſſeſſed 
by our Fore-fathers, ever ſince the time of our Fz 
ther Adzm in Poetry, which was Homer; from whom 
all Poets are deſcended ( as the Ancients ſay). Thi 
our very great Grandfather, named Homer, did ex: 
cel all other Men ; for he did not only give ſome 
Names to Creatures on Earth, but he gave Name 
to all the Gods in Fove's Manſion , and to all the 
Devils in the Infernal Parts. Nay , he did more; 
for he made Heavens and Hells, Gods and Devil 
and deſcribed them, that his Poſterity might knoy 
them in after-Ages. In this Land of Poetry he 
lived, which Land flowed with Wit and Fancy; 
and is fo large, that it doth not- only reach to al 


parts and places of or in the World ( ſpreading it 


ſelf, like Air, about, and into every nook and corner 
in this World), but beyond it , as into many other 
Worlds. In this moſt ſpacious Land runs a clear 
Stream, called Helicon; it is a moſt pleaſant Spring, 

and 
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and refreſhes not only the Life of the Senſes, but 
the Senſe of Life. In this Spring did our very Great- 
Grandfather bathe himſelf in; alſo, with thisSpring 
he watered numbers of ſeveral Roots growing in 
this Land, that the ſweet Flowers of Rhetorick 
might ſprout forth in due ſeaſon, and that the 
Trees of Invention might bear their' fruitful Arts, 
for the nouriſhment of Common-weals. 

Secondly , In the midſt of this Land there is 4 
Mount : A Mount , dearly Beloved, is a ſwell'd, 
contracted, and elevated Matter or Form: but you 
muſt not conceive this Mount to be of Earth, but 
of Thoughts ; it isa ſwell'd, contracted , and ele- 
vated Form in the Mind. 

Thirdly, It & 4 fleep Mount : That is, dearly 
Beloved, it is not ſlope, or ſhelving ; bur ſo ſtraight, 
as to be perpendicular: inſomuch , that thoſe that 
have not ſure and ſinewy Feet, can never walk up 
this Mount: indeed , it requires Mercury's Feet, 


which have Wings , that when they are in danger 
_ to ſlip, their Wings might bear them up. 


Fourthly ,, It i a bigh Mount : That is, dearly 
Beloved , there is a great ſpace, or long line, from 
the Bottom to the Top; unto which top, all that 
have light and empty Heads can never attain; for 
the height will ſoon make them dizzy, and cauſe 


them to fall into the Gulph of Oblivion. 


Fifthly, The Name of this Mount is Parnaſſus: 
Bb bb A 
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A Name, dearly Beloved, is a Word; not a Thing, t 
but the Mark of Things , to diſtinguiſh ſeveral 
Things, or conceptions of Things , to know and 
underſtand them. 


Sixthly, From the top of this Monnt Parnaſſus, | 
iſſues out a Flame: A Flame, dearly Beloved, is the @ | 


fluid part of Fire. But, Beloved, you muſt know, 
there are two forts of Fire; the one, a bright ſhi 
ning Fire, which is viſible to the vulgar ſenſe; the 
other is {o pure and fubril a Fire, that jc is not ſub 
je& to the outwatd Senſe, but is only perceived by 


the Underſtanding ; indeed it is a Spiritual Fire | 
which cauſes a ſpritely and pure Flame: The 
other a Corporeal Fire , which cauſeth| a groſs and 
ſoaking Flame. | 
If Seventhly and laſtly , This inſenſible Flame oſ- i | 
þ | cends ro Fame's Manſon: And though, dearly Be 

| loved, Fame's Manſion is but an old Library, 
wherein lies ancient Records of Actions, Accidents, 
Chronologies, Moulds, Medals, Coins, and thelike; 
yet Fame her {elf is a Goddeſs, and the Siſter to 
Fortnne ; and ſhe is not only a Goddeſs , but a 
powerful Goddeſs; and not only a powerful God- 
defs, but a terrible Goddeſs; for ſhe can both damn 
'and glorifie; and her Sentence of Damnation ls, 
moſt commonly, of more force than her Sentence 
of Glorification ; for thoſe that ſhe damns , ſhe 


damns without Redemption ; but ſhe ſets, many 
times, 
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times, a period to thoſe ſhe Glorihes, 


Thus, beloved Brethren, I have interpreted to 
you the Text. Now I am to exhort you, That 
none ſhould venture up this Mount , but thoſe that 
can flye with Fancy 's Wings, or walk with a mea- 
ſured pace, on Velvet Feet, or Comick Socks , or 
Tragick Buskins; not to venture, if you find any 
infirmity or weakneſs in the Head, or Brain , or 
other parts: for, the Flame which iſſues out of the 
Mount called Parnaſſus, is not only a Flame, but 
z wondrous hot , ſindging, ſcorching , burning 
Flame; inſomuch, that (many times) it is inſuffer- 
able, and oft-times burns the Brains into Cinders, 
and conſumes the Rational Underſtanding; at 
laſt, it ſindges the Health, and endangers the Life 
of the Body. 


But to conclude, beloved Brethren in Poetry: 
Let me admoniſh you to be devout to the Name 
of great Fame , who is able to ſave or damn you; 
Wherefore be induſtrious in your Ations; let no 
opportunity ſlip you, neither in Schools, Courts, 
Cities, Camps, or ſeveral Climates, to gain the 
Favour of great Fame; offer up your ſeveral 
Conceptions upon her white Altars (I mean white 
Paper ), ſprinkling Golden Letters thereon ; and 
lt the Senſe be as ſweet Incenſe to her Deity, 
Bbbb 2 that 
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that the Perfumesof your Renown may be (mel; 
in after- Ages, and your Noble Adipns recorded 


in her ancient Manſion. 


i And ſo the Love of Fame be with F. 
And tbe Bleſſing of Fortune light upqn you. 


"— 9" —————— —— 
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A Moral T ale of the Ant and the Bee. 


N the midſt of a plealant Wood, ſtood a large 
104 I Oak in its prime, and ſtrength of years, which 
W/E by long time was brought to a huge | bigneſs. A 
Company of Ants meeting together, choſe the 

Will ll! Root, or bottom thereof, to build a City ; but 
| ll whereſoever any of them build , they build after 


one faſhion, which is like a Hill, or half-Globe 
the outſide being Convex, the inſide Concave; aFi. 
gure, it ſeems, they think molt laſting, and leaſt ſub 
je& to ruin; having no Corners, Points, or Joints 
to break off; and every one of the little Creature 
induſtrious for the Common-good, in | which they 
never loyter, but labour and take pains; and not 
only laboriouſly , but prudently ; for| thoſe that 
bring the Materials to build, lay thoſe Material 
in ſuch a manner, that they do not | hinder one 
another by any retardments: Among Men, one 


brings the Brick, another the Mortar, and a this 
builds 
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builds with them ; and if any come ro a miſchance, 
the Work is nor only hindred, and time loſt, bur 
the Builder is forced to be idle for want of Mate- 
rials; and if the Builder comes to any miſchance, 
the Materials are uſeleſs for want of a Worker. 
But they., being wiſer than Man , know Time is 
precious ; and therefore judiciouſly order it, fore- , 
caſting while they work, and taking up the whole 
time with Contrivance, leaving none for®PraRice; 
neither do they prefer Curioſity before Conveni- 
ence. Likewiſe, they are careful of Repairs, leſt 
Ruin ſhould grow upon them; inſomuch, that if 
the leaſt Grain of Duſt be miſplaced, they ſtop, or 
coſe it up again. They are allo as prudent for their 
Proviſions, having a Magazine of Meat in their 
City, as Men have of Arms: but this Magazine 
slike a Farmer's Cupboard , which is never with- 
out Bread and Cheeſe ; wholſome, although nor 
delicious Fare; fo is theirs. Neither do they ſhut 
their Door, for all is open and free: they need not 
beg for Victuals, ſince every one labours and takes 
pains for what they cat: neither are they faQious 
and mutinous, through Envy; by reaſon there is 
no ſuperiority amongſt them , for their Common- 
wealth is compoſed of Labourers. They have no 
impertinent Commanding Magiſtrates, nor Unjuſt 
Judges, nor Wrangling Lawyers: for, as their 
Commonwealch is as one Body ; or rather, all 


Cecc thoſe 
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thoſe little Bodies are as one great Head); or rather, 
as one wile Brain ; fo are they united by a general 
Agreement, as one Mind ; and their Induſtries are 
united as to the general Good; which makes the 
Profit thereof return equally to each particular: for 
as their Induſtry, ſo Power and Riches arelevelled 


' amongſt them , which makes them free from thoſe 


Inconveniences and Troubles, and oft-times Ruins 
that are Incident to thoſe Commonwealths that 
make Diſtin&tions and Degrees, which beget Pride, 
Ambition, Envy, Covetouſnels, I reachery , and 
Treaſon ; cauſing Civil-W arrs, Tyrannical Laws, 
Unyjuſt Judgments, Falſe Accuſations, Cruel Exe- 
cutions, | Faint Friendſhips, Diſſembling Aﬀeti- 
ons, Luxury, Bribery, Beggery, Slavery , heavy 
Taxes, and unconſcionable Extortions. But thele 
Citizen-Ants, have little Heads, and great Wil- 
dom; which ſhews, it is nor the quantity of Brains 
that makes any particular Creature wile; for then 
an Ox would be wiſer than a Man: Nor is it the 
bigneſs of the Heart that makes a Creature good. 
natur'd; for thele little Creatures, although they 
have little Hearts, yet they have great Generoſity, 
Compaſſion, and Charity to each other: and as 
their aſſiſtance is always ready and free to bear a 
part of a Burthen ; ſo their care and affetion 15 
not leſs to bury their Dead. I know not whether 
they have the paſſion of Sorrow, or rather (I may 


ſay) 
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ay) the moiſture of Tears, to weep at their Fune- 
rals; but they do lay the Dead into the Earth, 
and cover them with Earth, with great Solemniry. 
But they have, as all other Creatures that Nature 
hath made, Enemies: for, though they are Friends 
atong themlclves , yet they cannot make Friend- 
ſhips with all Nature's Works, by reaſon ſome 
Creatures live upon other Creatures; and they have 
many Forreign Enemies, as Swallows, and other 
Birds, which come with their ſharp and digging 
Bills, and pull down their City, devour their Eggs, 
and make a Maſſacre of their Citizens; which Cru- 
dry makes them fearful , and careful in concealing 
themſelves, creeping always out at little holes , leſt 
they ſhould be diſcovered. 

It happened, upon a hot Summet's day, a com - 
pany of Bees flying to that Tree, tro ſwarm on a 
Bough thereof ; that they, thinking it might beſome 


of their Enemy-Birds, were in an extraordinary 


fright: Whereupon they withdrew all into the 


City , ſhutting up the Gates thereof ; only ſending 
oat a few Spics at Poſtern-doors, and ſetting Cen- 
tinels to view their approaches. At laſt they ob- 
ſerved, theſe Birds (which Men call Bees) gathered 
ina round Figure, or Globe, like the World; which 
ſhews, the round F igure is not only the moſt profi- 
table Chaving the leaſt waſte, and largeſt compaſs ), 
but the ſecureſt Figure, being the moſt united , not 

Cccc 2 only 


"5 ejgned STORIES in Proſe, Book ll 


only by drawing in all Joole and wandring part 
but it combines them all togerher with a round 
Line. But when theſe Bees were {warmed ( which 
ſwarming is a general Meeting, to make up on: 
Councel ), there was ſuch a humming-noile, as did 
more afiright the Ants than it had before: for Bees 
do not, as Men in Publick Covncels , {peak by 
curns; but they ſpeak all at once, after the Leading. 
Bee hath ſpoke; I ſuppoſe, either all conſenting, of 
not conſenting to the chiet Bee's Propofition. Ne: 
ther can I perceive that they ſpeak ſtudied-Speeche, 
as Men do, taking more care and pains therein, than 
for theCommon Good. Neither do they, as Men do, 
which-is, to ſpeak as Paſſion perſwades them, not a 
Reaſon adviſes, or T ruth diſcovers, or Hone 

commands them; but as Self-love or Sclf-wil 
draws them , driving their own particular Intereſt 
following their own Appetites, preferring their own 
Luxuriouſneſs and Plealure, before the publick Fe- 
licity or Safety ; venturing the publick Ruin, for a 
Title of Honour, or Bribe, or Office, or Envy, or 
Hate, or Revenge, or Love, or the like; nay , for 
a vain and afteQed Speech. But Bees are wiſer; for 
they know, that if the Commonwealth be ruins 
ted, no particular Perſon can be free. Alſo, Bees 
do like thoſe that ſend Colonies out of over-po- 
pulous Kingdoms, to make new Plantations: for, 


if there ſhould be more Mouths than Meat, and 


more 


- Book MW  Feigned STORIES i 1 Proſe. "I 285 


- Þ more Men than Buſineſs, they would devour one 
5, B another in Civil-Warrs, and pull down the Fa- 
brick of the Common wealth by breaking the Laws 
and Civil Cuſtoms thereof. 

But this Colony of Bees ſwarming together, 
zpreed where to fertle, and ſo tomeet all at the ap-- 
pointed place: W hereupon the Councel broke up, 
J and every one took their flight ſeveral ways, tO ga- 
" | ther Honey and Wax, wiſely providing for Food, 
"© and Store-houles to lay their Proviſions in, .build- 
ing them a City in ſome hollow Tree, or cleaved 
part of the Earth, or the like places; and their ſeve- 
ral Apartments are built ſo cloſe together, and in 
ſuch a curious Mathematical Figure , that there is 
not the leaſt waſte or loſs; and they are fo indu. 
ſiriouſly wiſe , that they carry their Proviſions " 
Viauals, nd their Materials to_build withall 
'B one time, as one Burthen ; for they ns 

Bag, like a Budget , which they fill with Honey ; 
and they carry their Wax on their I highs. 

But when the Ants had heard their wiſe Propo- 
ſitions, their general Agreements, their firm Conclu- 
frons, their quick Executions, their methodical Or- 
ders, their prudent Managements or Comport- 
ments, and their laborious Induſtry; they did ad- 
mire, commend, and approve of their Common- 
wealth; and the more, becauſe it was ſomewhat 
like to theirs. But the truth is, the Ant and the Bee 


Dddd reſemble 


may obſerve; and the Ants are a Republick. 

But by this we may perceive, it is not ſuch and 
ſuch kinds of Government, but ſuch and ſuch way 
of Governing , that make a Commonwealth floy. 
riſh with Plenty , Conveniency , Peace, and Tran- 
quillity : for, the Monarchical Government of the 
Bees, is as wile and happy as the Republick of the 
Ants. | 


/%\ The Second T ale of the Ant and the Bee. 


| AZ Ant and a Bee mecting together upon a 

Gilliflower, condemned each other for doing 
wrong to the Flower: for, ſaid the Ant to the Bee, 
you luxuriouſly and covetouſly come and ſuck out 
the ſweet and nouriſhing Juice. 

You are deceived , ſaid the Bee; for I only gx 
ther off the ſweet Dew that lies thereon; I neither 
draw out the Juice ney Scent, nor fade the Colour, 
nor wither the Leaves," nor ſhorten the Life; for it 
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reſemble one another more in their wiſe Induſtry, 


than in their Government of the Commonwealth; 
for the Bees are a Monarchical Government, as any 


may live as long as Nature pleaſes, for all mee: but 
you cat out the Seeds, which are their young Off 
ſprings; and the Earwigs cat off the Leayes, and the 
Worms devour the Roots ; when I bear nothing 
away , but what isfree for all, which is that which 
falls from the Heavens. By 
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By this we may perceive, That it is the nature 
of moſt Creatures that are guilty, and do the great- 
et Wrongs, to be the firſt Acculers. 


The Third T ale of the Ant and the Bee. 


T chanced, that an Ant and a Bee, wandring 
| about, met in a Honey-port; the Honey being 
| yeryclammy, ſtuck ſo cloſe to the Ant, and weighed 
ſo heavy, that ſhe could nor get out, but: (like a 
Horſe in a Quagmire) the more: pains ſhe took to 
pet out, the deeper ſhe ſunk in: Whereupon ſhe 
entreated the Bee to help her. 

The Bee denied her , ſaying, She ſhould be- 
come guilty of 'Thetr, in afliſting a Thief. 

Why, ſaid the Ant, I do not entreat you to af- 
iſt my Stealth , but my Life: but, for all yout 
pretended Honeſty \, and Nicety of Conlcience; 
you endeavour to ſteal Honey, as much as 1, 

No, ſaid the Bee, this Honey was ſtoln by Man 
out of our Commonwealth; and it is lawful not 
only to challenge our own, but to take it whereſo- 
ver we find it.. Beſides, Man (moſt commonly) 
doth cruelly murther us, by ſmuthering us with 
dmoak, then deſtroys our City , and carries away 
the Spoils. But Men are not only the moſt wicked 
of Creatures, in making the greateſt Spoils and Di- 
ſturbances in Nature; but they are the ſubtilleſt of 
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all Creatures, to compals their Deſigns ; and the 


moſt inventive for ſeveral deſtructive and enſ]aving 


Arts. But Nature, knowing the Ingenuityof Man þ 


to Evil, and the proneneſs of his Nature to Cry. 
elty, gave us Stings (for Weapons) to oppole and 
defend our ſelves againſt them ; which they finding, 


by experience, invented the way of ſmuthering us Þþ 


with Smoak. 


The Ant ſaid, I hope that the Cruelty you Þþ 


condemn, and have found by experience in Man, 


will cauſe you to be ſo charitable, as to help me f 


out of my Miſery. 
There is no reaſon for that, anſwered the Bee: 


for if Man doth unjuſtly ſtrive to deſtroy me, it 


doth not follow, I muſt unjuſtly ſtrive to help 
ou. 
: But whilſt the Bee was thus talking, the Honey 
had clammed the Bee's Wings cloſe to her fides,fo 
that ſhe could not looſen them to flye; and in 
ſtrugling to get liberty for flight, plunged her whole 
Body in the Honey. 
O, ſaid the Bee, I ſhall be ſwallowed up, and 
choaked immediately. 
W hat, ſaid the Ant, with your own Honey! 
O, ſaid the Bee, the Quantity devours me: for, 
Water refreſhes Life, and drowns Life; Meat 
feeds the Body, and deſtroys the Body by Surfcits 


beſides, a Creature may choak with that whici 
might 
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might nouriſh it. O unhappy Creature that I am, 


' Gid the Bee, that my Labour and Induſtry hould 


ove my ruin! but the Honey riſing above her 
Head, ſtopped her ſpeech, and kill'd her. 

The Ant, after a ſhort languiſhing, dyed allo. 

Thus we ſee, the ſame Mercy and Aſſiſtance we 
refuſed to others, is refuſed to us in the like Diſtreſs: 


And, many times, in the midſt of Abundance, are 
our Lives taken away. 

When we are too greedily earneſt in keeping or 
taking what we can juſtly call our own, we ſeldom 
enjoy it, either by loſing it, or our ſelves. Which 
ſhews, there is no ſecure Safety, nor perfe& Felicity, 
nor conſtant Continuance in the Works of 


Nature. 


A Tale of the Woodcock and the Cow. 


A COW fceing a Woodcock ſitting cloſe to a 
a green Turf, and obſerving him not to ſtir, 
asked tim why he fate fo lazily there, having ſo 
ſtrong a Wing as he had to flye. 

O, ſaid the Woodcock, it is a laborious aQtion to 
flye; but fitting here, I take my eaſe and reſt. 

The Cow ſaid, If I had Wings to flye, I would 
never lye upon thecold Earth, but I would mount 
up near to the warm Sun , whoſe Heat clarifies the 
Air to a Cryſtalline Skye; whereas the Earth is 


Ecce only 
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only a groſs Body, fending forth thick and ſtink. 
ing Fogs, which many times give us the Rot, and 
other Diſeaſes, by the unwholfome Vapours tha 
ariſe from it, and cold Dews that lye upon the 
Ground ; when the Air is ſweet and refreſhing, 
warm and comfortable. 

Tis true, faid the Woodcock, the Sun is a glori. 
ous and powerful Planer ; his Heat is our Comfort, 
and his Light is our Joy ; and the Airs a thin and 
fine Element. Bur alas, faid he, though we be Birds 

| that can flye therein, yet we cannot reſt therein;and 
| every Creature requires reſt ſometimes : neither can 
Wl. we live only by the Sun; for the Sun cannot fil 
Will. us, though he warms us; his Light fills not our 
Will Crops, although it doth our Eyes ; nor is the Seed 
ſown in the Air: and though the Winds furrow 
and plow the Clouds, yet the Air is too ſoft an E. 
lement to bear Corn, or any other Vegetable; nor 
1% doth there grow ſweet Berries on the Sun-beams, a; 
i on the Buſhes: beſides, great Winds beat down ow 
failing-wings; and when the Air is thick, and full 
of Water, it wets and cleaves our Feathers ſo cloſe, 
they will not ſpread ; which cauſeth difficulty of 
flight ; which tires us, and puts our Limbs to pain, | 
when you ſit lazily here all day long , chewing the || | 
Cud, having your Meat brought by Man, to en* || 
| 


creaſe your ' Milk; and in the Summer you are put 
to rich Paſture, or lye in green Meadows , grow- 


ing 


l 
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ing thick with Cowſlips and Dazies; or elſe, for 


change, you walk up to the Mountains tOps, to 


brouſe on wild Thyme, or ſweet Marjoram; and 
yet you rail againſt our good Mother Earth, from 
whoſe Bowels we receive Life, and Food to main- 
tain that Life ſhe gives us: She is our kind Nurle, 
from whence we ſuck (outof her ſpringing breaſts) 


| freſh water; andare fed by her Hand of Bounty, 


ſhaded under her ſpreading-Boughs, and ſheltred 
from Storms in her thick Groves. 

Beſides, faid the Woodcock , you are ſafe from Dan- 
pers; whenas we have many Airy-Enemies, as the 
Tyrant-Eagle, and Murtherous Hawk : Bur, (aid the 
Cow, we that only live upon the Earth, are dull 
and melancholy Creatures, in compariſon of thoſe 
that flye in the Air: for, all Birds are ingenuous, 
and ſeem to have mpre Wit than Beaſts: beſides, 
they are of chearfuller Diſpoſitions, and have clear- 
er Voices, by reaſon their Spirits are more refined, 
whereof the Serene Air, and the hot Sun, is the 
cauſe, by agitating the Spirits to that degree , that 
they ſeem to have more Life than we Beaſts have, 
or any other Creature; for thoſe Bodies that are 
moſt aQive, and thoſe Minds that are more cheerful, 
have moſt, although not longeſt Life , having more 
of the innated Matter ( which is Sclf-motion ) in 
them, than duller Creatures have. And fince Na- 


ture hath given you a greater proportion of Life 
Ecce 2 ( that 
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( that is, more lively Spirits), ſlight not her Bene. Þ 
fits, but make uſe of them ; for to that purpoſe ſhe Þ 
gives them. 


Wherefore get up, and ſit not idly here ; 
Mount up on high, above the Clouds appear. 

The Woodcock ſaid, Whenwe are up on high, 
We rather ſwim like Eiſhes, and not flye: 
The Air like the Ocean, liquid, plain; 
T be Clouds are Water, andthe Roof is Rain : 
IWhere, like a Ship, our Bodies ſwift do glide; 
Our Wings, as Sails, are ſpreadon either fide : 
Onr Head's the Card, our Eyes the Needles be, 
For to direft us in our Airy Sea. 
Our T ail's the Rudder, moves from fade to ſode 
And by that motion we our Bodies guide. 
Our Feet's the Anchors; when to ground them ſet, 
We mend our Sails, that's prune our Feathers wet : 
And every Buſh, like ſeveral Ports they be: 
But a large Haven a broad-ſpreadT ree. 

O, ſaid the Cow, this Voyage to the Skie 

T fain would ſee, whilſt on the Ground T hee. 

' To ſatisfie you, ſaid the Woodcock , I 
Will mount ; ſo roſe, and ſhak'd bis Wines to flie. 


But the Woodcock had not flown above a Caſt 
high, but a Faxlcon ( who had ſoared above for 
a Prey ) ſeeing the Woodcock, underneath him, came 


down 
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Jown with ſach force, that he knocked him on the 
head with his Pounces. 


Which when the Cow ſaw, ſhe lowed out with 


 forrow, and made a molt lamentable Voice, be- 


wailing the Woodcocks misfortune ; and out of a 


ad, melancholy , and diſcontented grief for the 


Woodcock his death , and for the unfortunate coun- 
{| ſhe gave him, ſhe mourned and lamented, pur. 


| ting on a black Hide; which Hide ſhe wore to her 


dying-day , and all her Poſterity after her ; and not 
only her Poſterity, but many of her Acquain- 


tance. 


The MO R A L. 


Some are ſo buſily-good, that they will perſwade 


and counſel not only all thoſe they have relation 


to, or all they know and have acquaintance with, 
but all they meet, although they be meer ſtrangers 
to them. But although ſome do it out of a meer 
buſie nature, and intermedling humour and diſpo- 
ſition ; yet queſtionleſs ſome do it out of a defire 
and natural inclination they have for a general frui- 
tion of Happineſs , putting themſelves in the laſt 
place. 

But theſe ſort of men- have more Good-nature 
than Judgment ; for their Counſel oft-times brings 
Ruin, at leaſt Sorrow, both to thoſe thattake it, and 


Ffff thoſe 
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both Parties. But thoſe that are prudently wie, 
never give Counſel but when it's asked ; and then, 
not without great Caution; chuſing the ſafeſt ways 
and the likelieſt means, joining their own Repura. 
tion with the Party's Good; fearing to lole the 
one, or hurt the other by a raſh Advice. 


Of a Butcher and a Fly. 


N Shamble-Row, a Butcher walking in his Shop, 

where Meat was lying upon his Shop-board, 
and (being in the heat of Summer) a number of 
Flies were. buſily working thereupon ; which the 
Butcher ſeeing , was very angry, and ſaid, That 
Flies were good fer nothing but to corrupt Dead 
Fleſh. At which words, the Flies murmured againſt 
the Butcher, making a humming-noiſe , to expres 
their Paſſion. 

But one of the ancienteſt and graveſt Fhes 
amongſt them (which Fly living long , and obfer- 
ving much, had ſtudied Natural and Moral Phi- 
loſophy), having obſerved the Humours and Adi. 
ons of all Creatures, eſpecially of Man, and more 
eſpecially of Butchers , by reaſon they moſt com- 
monly frequent the Shambles; ſhe anſwered the 
Butcher thus: 

Why ( faid the Fly ) do you rail and exclaim 
againſt 
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thoſe that give it, through a blind ignorance of 
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againſt us, when we do nothing againſt Nature, 
but do good ſervice tothe Countrey? for, we cre - 
ate living Creatures out of that you deſtroy; where- 
by we keep Nature from ruin: and thoſe only that 
deſtroy Life, are Nature's Enemies ; but thoſe thar 
maintain or create Life, are Nature's Friends. Thus 
we are Friends, and you are Enemies to Nature: 
for you are cruel, ſtriving to deſtroy Nature, not 


| only by taking the Life of barren Creatures, that 
| arepaſt producing; but of young Creatures, that 


would encreaſe, had they been ſuffered to live, in 
not killing them before their natural time to dye 
Beſides ( {aid the Fly to the Butcher) you are a Cheat 
anda Robber, as well as a Murtherer; for you co- 
zen and rob Time of the Goods he is intruſted to 
keep until ſuch time as Nature requires them, to 
whom he carefully, cafily, peaceably, delivers them 
totheright Owner. Alſo, you do not only rob him 
of thoſe Goods he hath in charge; but you malici- 
ouſly or covetouſly ſpoil his W ork : for, thoſe Crea- 
tures that he hath but newly made and ſhaped,and 
ſome before they are quite finiſhed ; nay, ſome which 
he hath but moulded in a Jump together, you de- 
ſtroy; which not only ſpoils old Father T ime's La- 
bours, but defaces his ArchiteQure , diſgracing his 
dkill, Likewiſe, you do not only endeavour to de- 
ſtroy Nature, and rob and diſgrace Time; but you 
take away Divine Worſhip from the Gods, who 

Fiff 2 receive 
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receive their Worſhip from Lite , which you de. 
ſtroy ; for which, they may juſtly puniſh you t 
Death. 

After the Fly had made an end of this Diſcourſe 
Now ( faith the Butcher to the Fly) you think you 
have ſpoke wiſcly, honeſtly, and piouſly ; but your || 
Speeches ſhew you to be a formal , prating Cox: 
comb: For firſt , Nature creates more Creaturg 
from Death, than from Life ; from the Grave, than 
from the Womb: for thoſe Creatures ſhe creates 
from the Womb, ſhe creates ( for the moſt part) 
by ſingle ones, or couples, as Mankind, and molt 
forts of Beaſts; but thoſe that ſhe creates from 
Death and the Grave, as from dead Carkaſlcs, and 
Corruption , ſhe produceth by numbers, as Mag. 
gots, Worms, and the like : and, moſt commonly 
your impertinent W orſhips are created in that 
manner. And if the Gods are only ſerved by Life 
we ſervethe Godsbeſt ; for we, by killing of ſingk 
Creatures, are the cauſe of creating millions of l: 
ving Creatures. Neither have 'you reaſon to brag 
for it is not you that are the only cauſe that thok 
Creatures are produced from thoſe Carkafſes, but 
Corruption , which is the Mother of Life, and 
which (by your Bloth ) you haſten, whereby you 
take Time's Work out of his hands, and fo youdo 
uſurp on Time's Prerogative, for which I will whis F , 
you out of my Shop as a Company of buſic, pr Þ , 
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ting, idle, fooliſh Creatures you are. Whereat they, 
being frighted, flew away. 


Of 4 Man and a Spider. 


MAN, whole Thoughts were not buſily 
A employed upon potent Afeairs , but lazily 
ſitting in his Chair, leaning his Head on his Hand 
with his Face towards the Window, viewing a craf. 
ty Spider , and marking what pains ſhe took in 
ſpinning a Web to entangle the innocent Fheg ; 
aw, that her Work was no ſooner done, but a Fly 
was catch'd therein. He ſeeing this poor Fly dragg'd 
along, and ready to be murthered by the cruel Spi- 
fer ( who had watched her coming thither), thus 
ſpake : 

Miſchievous Spider (fays he) who art only indu- 
ſrious to an Evil Deſign , ſpinning out thy own 
Bowels only to entrap a Creature that never did 
nor meant thee harm: Hadſt thou ſpun out of a 
charitable intention to clothe the Naked, thou hadſt 
been worthy of my Commendation ; but now thy 
Malice falls juſtly under my Wrath: and taking 
the Tongs, intended to kill her. But the Spider, 
perceiving his intention, thus ſpake : 

Sir, You that pretend to Juſtice , be juſt to me, 
and hear me firſt ſpeak: for, What is more unjuſt, 
than to cenſure, ſtrike , or kill, before you know 
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whether your Doom be delervedly given; and you 
muſt be clear from the ſame Faults, before you can 
juſtly puniſh another for the like Crimes; as allo, 
be free from Partiality, leſt you become cruel to one 
through your tender pity to the other, But to an. 
{wer for my felt: I do not only ſpin thus to catch 
the Flyes, but it is my Houſe in which I dwell; 
which no ſooner have I built it up, but the Flee 
ſtrive to break it down: for, if you would butob- 
ſerve, that when I have ſpun my Web, they 
ſtraight flye into it; which I no ſooner ſee, butl 
run upon my Threads to aſſault them, and 
catch chem, ut I can : for, ſince I cannot keep my 
Houſe from being aflaulted , I ſtrive to make it 
Snare to intangle my Foes therein; and by that 
means I make it a Miſchief to fall on their own 
Heads : and, W hat Creature hath Nature made, but 
(if they had power) would defend themſelves. But 
ſay, Iſpun this Web only to catch Fhyes to feed 
upon, it were no Crime in Nature: for, What 
Creature is there that will ſpare the Life of ano- 
ther, if it be to maintain his own? ſince Self-pre- 
ſervation is the chief of Nature's Works; and of 
all her Works, Man ſeeksit moſt : and not only lo, 
but hedclights in Spoil, which is againſt Nature: 
for, Doth not Man take delight , and account it as 
one of his chiefeſt Recreations, to kill thoſe Cres 


tures that he refuſes to cat ? Nay, Man will deſtroy 
his 
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ts own Kind: for, What Warrs and Slaughter 


do they make, out of a covetous Ambition for 


Power and Authority? But, if you be fo juſt as 


you pretend, then firſt caſt out all Intemperate 
Deſires. Make Peace among your ſelves , then 
may you be fir Judges to decide the Quarrels of 
other Creatures, and to puniſh Offendors , when 
ou are innocent; otherwiſe you will but ſhew 
your felt an Ulurper, wreſting that Power that be- 
longs not to you; and a Tyrant, to execute with 
the Sword of Cruelty, deſtroying Truth and 
Right. 

The Man, when he had heard the Spider's Diſ 


courſe, turned his Back, and went his ways. 


A Dialogue betwixt a great Lady, and ber 
Maid of Honour. 


T HERE was a great rich Lady talking to 
one of her Maids of Honour of ſeveral things, 


at laſt ſhe began to ſpeak of the falſe Reports En- 
vy and Malice had raiſed in the World. 

Her Maid'told her, If ſhe would not be angry, 
ſhe would tell her what they {aid of her. 

Do fo, ſaid ſhe; for I do not cenſure my felf ac- 
cording as. the World's reports, which moſt com- 
monly are falſe; but I judg my ſclf according to 
my Life, which is my Thoughts and Adtions: 

Gggg 2 Where- 
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Wherefore, they cannot move my Anger at any at any 


thing they ay; and fo you may relate without of. 
fence. | 

Maid. They ſay, You are Proud. 

Lady. I am fo, in ſcorning what is baſe. 

Maid. They ſay, You prize your Sutof Ho 
our at too high a rate. 

Lady. Thars falle, faid ſhe; I only prize ſud 
Titles, as being the Mark of Merit: for, only Me. 
rit dignities a Man, and not thoſe Titles of Honour, 
which gain a Luſter from the Worth of thoſe they 
are placed upon. 

Maid. They ſay, You are vain, in making 
Shews of State, and Stately Shews. 

Lady. Why, anſwered ſhe, the Gods delight in 
Ceremonies, which are ? (ERR Shows; and thi 
World which they have made, is like a Pageant,or 
Maſquing-Scenes; and when Great Kings neglet 
their Ceremonies, their State gors down; 


And with their State they loſe their K ingly Crown. 


Maid. They lay , You are ſo Proud, that you 
will not fit, becauſe all others by you ſhould 
ſtand. 

Lady. They are deceived , ſaid ſhe; for I would 
rather ſtand whilſt others ſit; for as they fit, they 
bow lower towards the Earth ; 

By which, my Slaves and V aſſals they do ſhew. 


Maid, 
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" Maid. They ſay, You will not eat your 
Meat , but by your felt alone; which proves you 
Proud, or Covetous 

Lady. It proves me neither: for, Why ſhould | 
dipuſt my Palat, in hearing a confuſed Noiſe? For, 
when good Meat and Wine fumes to their Brains, 
their Tongues become unruly. Neither isit out of 
Covetouſneſs: for, I do not only keep one well. 
farniſhed Table, but many ; and do allow Enter- 
rinment to all Civil Gueſts. 

Maid. They ſay, You are Proud, becauſe you 
will receive no Viſits but at ſet and certain times, 

Lady. Why ſhould I ſpend my time in idle talk, 
ſince Life is ſhort ? or to diſturb my ſolitary hours, 
which is the beſt and happieſt time of Life, wherein 
Man only doth enjoy himſelf? 

Maid. They ſay, You are not Sociable, innot 
carrying abroad your Neighbours, or your Friends, 
25 other Ladies of great Titles do; which ſend 
about to other Ladies to accompany them abroad, 
to fill their Train, and make a Shew. 

Lady. I hate to be attended upon Courteſie, or 
make a Shew of Borrowed-Favours , or fill my 
Train with bare Acquaintance, or humble Compa- 
nions ; to have my Eſtate none of my own, only 
to make a ſeeming-Shew; and when they are gone, 
my Eſtate is gone, and I left alone, naked and bare, 
having none that I can command about me. No, 
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when I appear abroad, I will only be attended and 
waited upon by ſuch as live upon my Bounty, of 


are raiſed by my Favours. I will have no patch 
Train, made up of Strangers; it ſhall be all my 


own, although it be the ſhorter; otherwiſe , what 
Shews ſoever it makes; it is but mean and poor, 
expreſling more V ain-glory, than it doth State.Be. 
ſides, it cheats and cozens Noble Honour: for,ſhould 
a King be attended and ſerved in State with other 
Subjeas than his own, upon another King's Charge 
or Courtefie; he would not ſeem, to thoſe that are 
wiſe, to havegreat Power. But he is Great , whole 
Kingdom is fully populated, and all do bow with 
an obedient Knee, and are ready to ſerve his Will 
So, like Potent Kings, in my Degree, will I be (er- 
ved and waited on by my own Family, with Duty 
and Obedience; and not by Strangers, who are like 
Forreigners, and are apt to mutiny , and make a 
Warr, or think they do me Honour. No, I wil 
have none but ſuch as think I honour them ; andif 
I have Merit, I doo (although they be of equal 
rank), it by my Worthor Fortune I do grace or 
alliſt them any way: for, it isan Honour to receive 
a Bounty or a Favour from Perſons of Merit. 

Maid. They ſay, You do diſlike, when any 
Man ſalutes you, although of Quality. 

Lady. How! ſalutes me ? 

Maid. Why, to kiſs you. 
Lay. 
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| Laky. Why ought not every honeft Woman 

ſo to do? For, Kiſſes are Cupid's Gentlemen - 
Uſhers, and YVenws W aiting-Maids, which oft be- 
tray the Men to wild Deſires, and kindles in their 
Hearts unlawful Fire: Wherefore, I would have 


| that Cuſtom baniſhed quite, eſpecially by Husbands 


that do prize their Honour. But Envy doth miſ- 
employ the Tongue, and leads Mankind to baſe 
Ations, making their Life like leaking-Veſlcls, 
where precious Time doth idly drop away. 

Maid. I have heard, That all the V Vorld was 
pictured in a Fool's Cap. 

Lady. "Tis ſtrange it ſhould be ſo: for Nature 
that did makeit, and Gods that rule it, are wiſe: 
but Men are bad, which makes me not care what 
they ſay: for, I divide Mankind into fFour parts, 
whereof three are naught: One part I hate, as be- 
mg V Vicked. The fſecondI ſcorn , as being Baſe. 
And, the third I pity, as being Ignorantly fooliſh. 

Maid. V Vhat is the fourth part, Madam? * 

Lady. The fourth part I may divide into four 
parts more : One part I admire, as being V Vile. 
The ſecond part I honour, as being Noble. The 
third part I love, as being Good. The fourth part 
[ rely on, as being Valiant. 

Maid. There would be little Security , if only 
the fourth part of the fourth part were Valiant; 
for the other parts might overpower' them. 
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Lady. O no, Cowards know not their Own 
ſtrength , becauſe they dare not try it; and one 
Valiant Man, if Fortune fits but *Y will bear 
at leaſt twenty Cowards. But Fortune, for the moſt 
part, is a Friend to Cowards and to Fools , more 
than to the Valiant and the V Viſe; yet oft-times 
the Valiant and the V Viſe do make a paſſage 
through, though Fortune do obſtrud. 

Maid. But, Madam, if there were ſo few Val; 
ant, there would not be ſo much V Varr amongſt 
Mankind, as is. 

Lady. O yes; for Cowards fight for fear , and 
Valiant Men do ſet themon ; and were it not for 


thoſe that are Valiant and VViſe, there would 


neither be Juſtice nor Propriety. 
Maid. Indeed, Juſtice is pitured with a Sword 
in one hand, and a pair of Balances in the other, 
Lady. That ſhews , that V Viſdom| doth juſtly 
weigh Truth, and Valour doth maintain the 


Right. 
Maid. I have Ld a Proverb, Madam, Thathe 


that is wiſe, is boneſs. 

Lady. And thoſe that are not Valiant, can never 
be ntl Honeſt ; for, ſaid ſhe, Fear Du put 
them out of Honeſt ways. And ſo ſheleft off dif 


courſing, 
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ne A Dialogue betwixt a Contemplating Lady, 
At and a Poet. 

ſt 

re POE F. 


« | P RAY, Madam, think menot rude to intrude 


upon your Contemplation. 


I Lady. A Port's Wit is a Companion 


Fit for avain I magination. 


Poet. That is not vainly done, which gives a De- 
loht to the Mind, without endangering the Soul, 
or diſtempering the Body : for, Vanity lives only 
in that which is uſcleſs or unprofitable. 

Lady. Indeed, to delight the Mind is more ne- 
, 8 cfliry than to feed the Body: for, a diſcontented 
; B Mind is worſe than Death ; but the moſt part of 
the World think nothing uſeful to the Life , but 
what is Subſtantial. 

Poet. If they do ſo,they muſt account Thoughts 
vain: for, Thoughts are only an Incorporeal Mo- 
tion, or at leaſt believed to be fo. 

Lady. But without the Incorporeal Motion, the 
Worldwould bea deadCarkaſs only: for, were it not 
for Contemplation, there would be no Invention; if 
no Invention, no Conveniency ; if no Convenien- 
cy, no Eaſe; if no Eaſe, no Pleaſure; if no Plea- 
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ſure, no Happineſs; and to be unhappy, is work 
than Death: but Contemplation is the Mother of 
Invention. 

Poet. But Language is the Midwife , and Prz 
Qiſe the Nurſe. Beſides, it there were no Pradtiſ 
or Converſation, all Invention and Induſtry woul 


be Abortive: 


And Language utterly unknown, 
T he Trumpet loud of Fame unblown : 
No Ladder ſet unto ber T hrone, 

1 be Hill untrod ſhe ſits upon. 


Wherefore, we ought not to bury our ſes 
in Contemplation, nor to baniſh our ſtlyg 
from Converſation : for, Converſation gives the 
Mind breath, and makes the Imagination the ſtrong. 
er, the Conception larger, the Invention apter, and 
Fancy livelier; otherwiſe we ſhall |{muther the 
Thoughts for want of vent, and put out ther 
Light for want of Oil, and then the Life wouldſi 
in Darkneſs. 

Lady. Certainly the greateſt Delight that Like 
oives, is Contemplation; and the Life of Con. 
templation, is ſilent Solitarinels. 

Poet. Tis true: but the Mind, as the Body, 
may feed ſo long of Pleaſures, that they may prove 
rormenting-Pain : ſo that the Mind muſt be exerc- 
ſed with Diſcourſe, cleanſed with Writing, other- 


wile 
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wiſe the Streams of Fancy, which ariſe in ſeveral 
Springs from the Imaginations, may overflow the 
Mind , cauſing it to be flatuous and hydropcal ; 
or the ſeveral and ſingular Opinions, which are 
moſt commonly tough and hard, may obſtruct the 
Mind, cauſing - it to be purſie and ſhort-breath'd : 
and the cold andnot Paſſions, for want of Purging- 
words , may either ſtupifie or inflame the Mind: 
and too much Solitarineſs will bed-rid the Mind, 
making it faint and weak. Beſides, if the Mind do 
not travel. to ſeveral Objetts , and traffick with the 
Senſes and Diſcourſe , it would have no acquain- 
tance with the World, no knowledgof Men, nor 
Famous Monuments. And gjve me leave, Lady, to 
tell you , Extreams, in Nature are an Enemy to 
Life, and to Life's delight : Wherefore, let me ad- 
viſe you to intermingle with your harmleſs Con- 
templations , rational Diſcourſes, knowing Socie- 
ties, and worthy Actions ; and employ your Sen- 
ſes on profitable Labours , and not ſuffer them to 
live idly and uſeleſs to the Mind. 

Lady. Let me tell you, Sir, the Mind needs them 
hot; for the Mind is fo well attended, fo richly 
furniſhed , has ſuch witty Companions, ſuch wile 
Acquaintance, ſuch numbers of Strangers , ſuch 
fithful Friends, fuch induſtrious Servants, ſuch va- 
rious Pleaſures, ſuch ſweet Delights, ſuch ſpacious 
Walks, ſuch ſafe Habitations, and ſach a peaceable 
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Life, that it neither needs to converſe or have com. 
merce either with the Senſes, Mankind , or the 


World; for it is a World within it ſelf. 


The Mind a vaſier World it ſelf doth prove; 
Where ſeveral Paſſions, like the Planets, move: 
Poetick Fancies, like fix'd Starrs, ſhine bright 
Upon the Brain, which makes a Day of Night. 
T be flux of things produceth from the Earth; 
As ſome decays, to others gives new birth. 
Narure and Time are equal in their ends, 

As ſome decay, to others new Life ſends. 

The Circulation of Time's World, we' ſee, 
May prove Eternal, the Mind Immortal be. 
Al the Material IPorld hath C ompajs round, 
But in the Min no Compaſs can be found : 
'Tis infinite , like Nature can create 

T boughts, ſeveral Creatures, Deſtiny aud Fate : 
And Life and Death do in the Mind ſtill hye ; 
Death to forget, and Life is Memory. 


Poet. But, Lady, in Juſtice the Body, as well as 
the Mind, muſt ſhare in the Pleaſures of Life: for 
it were unjuſt that only the Body ſhould endure 
Reſtraint and Pain, and take no Delight: where- 
fore you ought not to impriſon it to dark and fo- 
litary places, to chain it up with Contemplation, 
and to ſtarve it with Abſtinency ; but let it take a 
moderate pleaſure. Lay. 
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Lady. Well, I will try to be more ſociable, and 
not ſtarve the Life of my Body with over-feeding 


my Mind. 


— wn 
> . 


But bard twill be to me for to abſtain, 

And leave the Banquet of a thinking-Brain ; 
Where all delicious Pleaſures and Delight 
Are there ſet forth to feed each Appenite, 
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The Dialogue of the Wiſe Lady, the Learned 
Lady, and the Witty Lady. 


Learned Lady. 

OME are of opinion, That the World isa 

living Creature, and the Sun is the Soul of it. 

A Wile and Learned Philoſopher held , That 

the World was made of Atoms, the Chaos being 

nothing but an infinite confus'd quantity of 
them. 

Wit. I think the Chaos was a great Lump of 

; B Wit, which run it ſelf into ſeveral Figures , crea- 

| ting ſeveral Forms. Thus the Chaos being Wit, 

| and the Wit being Motion, hath invented this 

World, and many more, for all we know : for Wit 

s never idle, but is ſtill producing ſomething either 


of Delight or Profit. 
Wi. The beſt is, Not to diſpute of what Mat- 
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cer it is, or how it was made, or when it was made: 
but to enjoy the Pleaſures thereof , to make uſe of 
the Profits it hath , and to avoid (as much as we 
can) the Inconveniences and Troubles therein: for 
Diſputes carry more out of the ways of Truth, and 
leads further into the ways of Ignorance, than all the 
Reaſon Nature hath given can add to our Knoy. 
ledg ; and there is no Reaſon fo ſtrong, but may 
be contradidted by another. 

Wit. If our Reaſon be fo falſe a Guide, and 
not only the Creation, but the TraQt of the World, 
is ſo hard to be found out; How ſhall we find ; 
dire& way to Fove's Manſion? 

Wiſ. I will tell you: The way to walk, is by 
the Line of-a good Life, and to take hold of 
Faith, and to climb up to Heaven by the Ladder 
of Prayers. 

Lear. Nature is a Chymiſt, and Water is the 
Mercury, Fire is the Sulphur , Air is the Volati 
Salt, Earth is the fixed Salt , the fixed Starrs are 
the Cryſtalline part , Life is the Spirits or Eſſen- 
ces, Death is the Caput Mortunm. 

Wit. Wit, which is the Scholar of Nature, is a 
good a Chymiſt : for, Wit doth extra& ſomething 
out of every thing. 

Wil. And Wiſdom knows how to apply the 
ExtraQtion to the beſt uſe. 


Learn. 
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© Learn. As the agitation of the Air makes us 
draw our breath; ſo the agitation of the World 
makes it continue, 


Wit. The agitationof the Brain makes a ſharp 


ready Wit. 


Wiſ. The agitation of Virtue makes a peaceable 
Commonwealth. 

Learn. Some Moral Philoſophers hold , That 
no Creature hath Reaſon, but Man. 

IWViſ. Men only talk of Reaſon, but live like 
Beaſts, following their Appetites without Rules. 

Wit. Men may as ſoon ſet Rules to Eternity, 
25 to themſelves : for, their Deſires are fo infinite, 
and fo intricate , that we may as ſoon meaſure E- 
ternity , as them : for, Deſires are like T ime, ſtill 
run forward; and what is palt, is as it had never 
been. 

Wiſ. But Man may ſet Rules to Himſelf, not 
to his Deſires; and as wiſe Laws govern the Life 
fo that Reaſon (which Men fay they have)ſhould 
govern their inſatiable Deſires, 

Learn. "Tis ſaid , Hiſtory inſtruQts the Life, it 
regiſters Time, it enthrones Virtue, it proclaims 
Noble Natures, it crowns Heroick Adions, it di- 
valges Baſcneſs, and hangs up Wickedneſs: It is a 
Torch, that gives light to dark Ignorance: It is a 


Monument to the Dead, and a Fame to Perſons 
of Merit. 


K kkk 2 


Wit. 


} 
: 
, 
: F 
( 
, 
" 
| 
/ 
[1 
4 
& + 
'T 
[4 't 
I8 4 
' f 
13 : ( 
' 3 
1115 L, 
110 R 
' ; 
T 
: 
| ” 
| Þ 
' di 
| / , 
| 
's 
: F |. 
| ay ff 
| 
. " , 
Fe 
19; 
4 "} [ 


:  Feigned S - TORIES it Profe _ | Book I 


I Ee I OC —_—_7 


Wit. In Poetry is included Muſick and Rheto. 
rick, which is Number and Meaſure, Judgment and 
Fancy, Imitation and Invention: Ir is the fineſt Art 
in Nature; for it animates the Spirits to Devotion, 
it fires the Spirits to Action, it begets Love, it abates 
Hate, it tempers Anger, it afſwages Grief , it eaſs 
Pain, it encreaſes Joy, allays Fear, and {weetens the 
whole Life of Man, by playing ſo well upon the 
Brain, that it ſtrikes the ſtrings of the Heart with 
Delight, which makes the Spirits to dance, and 
keeps the Mind in tune, whereby the Thought 
move equally in a round Circle, where Love fit 
in the Center as Miſtreſs and Judg, 

Learn. Some Philoſophers hold , That all the 
Changes in the World are only cauſed by Dilats 
tion ww Contraction. 

Wit. I am ſure, too much Dilatation of the Spi 
rits, cauſeth a weakneſs, by dil-uniting their Forces, 
and contrating of Humours, cauſeth Diſeaſes. Yet 


' adilatating Witis beſt, ſpreading it ſelf , ſmoothly 


flowing, and eaſily ; which if it be contracted, it 
makes it conſtraint, hard, and unpleaſant, and be 
comes difficult to the Underſtanding. 

VViſ. Let us contra our Vanities, and mode 
rate our Appetites with ſober Temperance, and dr 
}ate our Virtues and good Graces, by Noble Adi- 
ons, and Pious Endeavours. 


Learn. The Mind, ſome fay, is py but 


ocal 
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Local Motion in the Brain , which we call Spirits 
in Animals, that is, Vapour ; indeed , Vapour of 
Vapours; that is, the thin and ſharp Vapoars; ic 
is an Extra of Vapour from Vapours, like Eſſen. 
ces or Smoak , that ariſes from the porous and |1- 
quid parts of the Body, eſpecially the Blood. This 
Eſſence hath an innated Motion , ariſing from the 
xcutenels thereof; yer its ſtrength is often allayed 
by the dulnels and coldnels of groflerfY apours, or 
obſtructed or hindred by the thicknels of dull Mar- 
er; and ofr-times it evaporates out of the Body, 
by too much raritication, cauſed by roo quick a 
Motion. 

Wit. The Mind is, like a God, an Incorporeal 
thing; and ſo infinite, that itis as impoſſible to mea- 
ſure the Mind, as Eternity. Indeed, Vapour is a 
great Inſtrument to the Wit: for , groſs Vapour 
ſtops up the Wir, cold Vapour conjeals it, hot Va- 

ur inflames ir, thin and ſharp Vapour quickens 
it, Thos all forts of Vapours make Variety of 
Wir; and the ſeveral Figures, and Works, and 
Forms, that the Vaporous Smoak ariſeth in, cau- 
ſth ſeveral Fancies, by giving ſeveral Motions to 
the Brain. 

VViſ. VVell, Siſters, to conclude your Diſpute, 
The beſt Ingredient of the Mind, is Honeſty ; and 
the beſt motion of the Brain, is Reaſon; otherwiſe 


the Brain would be mad, and the Mind wicked: 
CI where- 
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wherefore moderate the one, and temper the other, 
Learn. Learning encreaſes Knowledg, begets Ln. 
derſtanding , employs Time, and enriches the 


Mind. 
Wit. Wit invents profitable Arts, it creates Sci. 


ences, it delights the Mind, it recreates the Life, and 
entertains Time. 


VViſ. V Viddom guides the Life ſafe , gives ho 
neſt Laws to the V Vill, ſets noble Rules to the A. 


ions; it governs Misfortunes eaſily , it prevents 
Misfortunes prudently , it employs Time thriftily 
it'makes Peace, it gets Victory, it tempers thoſe Pal 
fions that would diſturb the Soul ; it moderate 
thoſe Appetites that would cauſe Pain to the Bo- 
dy ; it endures Sickneſs patiently, and ſuffers Death 
valiantly. | 

Learn. There are many ſeveral kinds of Arts, a 
Arts of Pleaſure, enticing Arts, vain-glorious Arts, 
vain Arts, ſuperfluous Arts, ſuperſtitious Arts, 
ambitious Arts, covetons Arts, profitable Arts, 
deſtructive Arts. 

Arts of Pleaſure are, Gardens, Groyes, Bower, 
Arbours, Grots, Fountains, ProſpeRs , Landskips, 
Gilding, Painting , Sculpture: likewiſe, Muſick of 
all forts, Confe&ionary, Cookery, and Perfumes. 

Enticing Arts are, Artificial Singing , Artificial 
Speaking, Artificial Dreſſing , Dancing , Powdring, 
Curling, Perfuming , Rich Clothing, Luxurious 


Entertainments, Vain 
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Vain Arts are, Feathers, Fancies, Ribbons, black- 
Patches, and Side-Glaſles. 

Amorous Arts are , Hattering Complements 
falſe Profeſſions, affteted Garbs, affeRed Speeches, 
affe&ed Countenances, affeted Ations ; DOnnets, 
Poems, Frolicks, Queſtions and Commands , Pro- 
poſes and Riddles, Preſents, Private Meetings, and 
Conference. 

Expenſive Arts are, Feaſting , Maſquing, Ball. 
ing, Carding, Dicing, Racing, Betting, and the 
like. 

[ll-natur'd Arts are, Bull-baiting, Cock-fighting, 
Dog fighting, Cudgel-playing. 

Exerciling Arts are , Bowling, Shooting, Hunt- 
ing, Wreſtling , Pitching the Barr, and Tennis- 
Court Play. 

Vain-glorious Arts are, Oratory , Pleading, Di- 
ſputing, Propoſing, ObjeQing, Magnificent Enter- 
tainments, great Revenues, Sumptuous Palaces, and 
Coſtly Furnitures. 

Covetous Arts are, Bribery, Monopolies, 
Taxes, Exciles, and Compoſitions. 

Ambitious Arts are, I ime-ſerving, Obſerving, 
Inſinuating. 

Malicious Arts are, Impeachings , Back-bitings, 
and Libels. 
 Superſtitious Arts are, Interpretations, falſe Viſi- 
ons, Impoſtures, Imprecations , Ceremonies, Po- 
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ſtures, Garbs, Countenances, and Paces; and parti. 
cular Celloms Habits, and Diets. 

Idolatrous Arts are, Groves, Altars, Image 
and dacrifices. 

Dangerous Arts (though neceſſary for the ſafety 
of Honour) are, Fencing, Riding, Tilting; Vault. 
ing, Wreſtling, and Swimming. 

Murthering Arts are, Swords, Knives, Hatchets 
Saws, Sythes, Pick-axes, Pikes, Darts, Granadoe 
Guns, Bullets , Shot, Powides. 

Arts of Safety are, Trenches, Moats, Bridge, 
Walls, Arms, and Chyrurgery. 

Profitable Arts are, Geometry , Coſmography, 
Arithmetick , Navigation, Forrtification , Archite- 
Qure, Fire-works, Warer-works, Wind-work, 
Cultivating , Manuring, Diſtilling , ExtraQting, 
Pounding, Mixing, Sifting, Grinding, as Malting, 
Brewing, Baking , Cooking , Granging, Carding, 
Spinning, Weaving, Colouring, Tanning , Wri 
ting, Printing. 

Wit. Why, Learned Siſter, all theſe Arts, and 
innumerable more, are produced from the Forge of 
the Brain, being all invented by Wit ; and the In- 
venter is to be more valued than the Art; the Cauſe, 
more than the Effe&: for as without a Caule, there 
would beno Effet; ſo, without an Inventive Brain, 
there could be no Ingenuous Art. 


Wiſ. Dear Witty Siſter , do not engroſs more 


than 
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han what is juſtly your own; for there are more 
Arts produced from Accidents and Experiments, 
than from Ingenious Wir. 

Learn. Some Learned Men hold, That the Mo- 
tion of the Sun makes the Heat: others, that Heat 
makes Motion. 

it. Then it is like the Brain ; for a hot Brain 
makes a quick Wit; and a quick Wit makes the 
Brain hot. 

Wiſ. We ought not to ſpend our time in ſtudy- 
ing of the Motions and Heat of the Sun, but of 
the Motions and Paſſions of the Hearr. 

Learn. Some are of opinion , That Light hath 
no Body : others, That it hath a Body ; and that 
the Light of the Sun enlightens the Air, as one 
Candle doth another. 

Wit. Light is like Imagination, an Incorporeal 
thing, or an Accidental Proceeding from a Sub- 
ſtance; and as one Candle doth light another, fo 
one Fancy produceth another. 

VViſ. Pray diſcourſe of Virtue, which is the 
Light of the Soul; and Generofity , an Effe& 
thereof , which diſtributes to Neceſſity , producing 
comfortable R elicfs therewith. 

Learn. And ſome ſay, Colours are no Colours 


n the dark, being produced by Light on ſach and 
luch Bodies. 


Wit. V Ve may as well fay, VVit isno V Vir, 
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or T houghts no Thoughts in the Brain , being pro- 
duced by ſuch and ſuch Objects; nor Paſſ 10N is no 
Paſſion in the Heart, being raiſed by ſach and ſuch 
Cauſlcs. 

VViſ. I pray diſpute not how Colours are Pro 
duced, whether from the Light, or from their own 
Natures, or Natural Subſtances ; but conſider,that 
Good V Vorks are produced. from a Soul thit is 
pure and bright. 

Learn. The Learned ſay, T hat Soars are Num- 
bers, and Opricks are Lines of Light. 

VVit. VVir ſets the Number, and Motion 
draws the. Lines. 

VViſ. There is no Muſick ſo harmonious , as 
Honeſt Profeſſions, nor no Light ſo ow as 
Truth, 

Learn. And they ſay , Dicord i in Muſick well 
applied , makes the Harmony the delightfuller, 

VVit. So Satyr in V Vit makes it more quick 
and pleaſant. 

VViſ. So Truths, mix'd with Falſhood., make 
Flattery more plauſible and acceptable, 

Learn. 'T ime, which is the Difſolver of ' all Cor- 
poreal Things, yet it is the Mother , Midwife, and 
Nurle to Knowledg ; whereby we find all Modern 
Romancy-V Vriters, although they ſeem to laugh 
and make a ſcorn of Amadzs de Gall, yet makehim 
the Original-Table, or Ground, from whence they 


draw 
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draw "their Draughts, and take « out covertly their 
Copies from thence. Indeed, Amadis de Gall is the 
Homer of R omancy-writers. 

Wit. Alchough Wit is nota Diſſolver , yet tis 
z Creator. Wit doth defcry and divalge more 


Knowledg than TI ime: for that which Time could : 


never find out, Wit will diſcover. 


Wir is like a Goddeſs in Nature: for, though it 


cannot diflolve, yet it can produce, not only ſome- 
thing out of fomerhing, but ſomething out of no- 
thing (I mean, trom the Imaginations, which are no- 
thing}; and Wit needs no other Table or Ground 
to draw its Draughts, or take Copy from} but its 
own Brain, which creates and invents, ſimilizes and 
diſtinguiſheth. | 

Wi. But Time and Wit would _ a 
2 Chaos of Diſorder, if it were not for Wiſdom, 
which is compoled of Judgment, Juſtice, Prudence, 
tortirude, and Temperance: for, Judgment diſtin- 
puiſhes T imes and Wits; Juſtice. governs Times 
and Wits; Prudenceorders Times and Wits; For- 
tude marſhals Times and Wits; and Temperance 
meaſures Times and W its. 

Learn. Scholars ſay, That one Man can fee higher 
and further , when he is ſet upon another Man's 
Shoulders, than when he ſtands or fits on the 
Ground by himſelf: fo, when one is raiſed by ano- 
ther Man's Opinion, he can deſcry more in hidden 
Myſteries. Mmmm 2 Wit. 
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Wit. Butif a Man fee a Lark tow r in the Sky, 
which another Man doth not, having weaker Eyes; 
yet he isno wiſer than the other, that only ſaw the 
Lark picking Corn on the Ground. But he that ſes 
her not in the Sky, knows (he is in the Sky, as well 
as the other, becauſe he ſaw from whence ſhe took 
her flight. : 

Burtif theother, that is raiſed, can ſee a Bird in the 
Sky that was never ſeen before, it were ſomething to 
add to his Knowledg. Beſides, a ſharp, quick Eye il 
ſee further on his own Legs, than on the Shoulder 
of another: for, moſt grow dizzy , if ſer on high, 
which caſts a Miſt on the Eyes of the Underſtan- 
ding. 

Fir Leave the Shoulders of your Neighbour, 
and let your Eye of Faith reach to Heaven. As 
ſome Meats nouriſh the Body, and ſome deſtroy the 
Body : ſo ſome Thoughts nouriſh the Soul , and 
ſome deſtroy it. The Senſes are the working-La- 
bourers, to bring Life's Materials in. As Natureis 
the beſt Tutor to inſtrut the Mind, fo the Mind is 
the beſt Tutor to- inſtruct the Senſes, And my 
Mind inſtruts my Senſes to leave you. 

There are learned Arts and- Sciences ; a Pocti- 
cal and Satyrical Wit; a Comical and Tragicd 
Wit; an Hiſtorical and Romancical Wit; an In- 
genious and Inventive Wit; a Scholaſtical Wu; a 
Philoſophical Wir. There is Moral, Human, and 
Divine Wiſdom. The 
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The CONTRACT. 


NOBLE Gentleman that had been married 
many years, but his Wife (being barren ) did 
bear him no Children; at laſt ſhe dyed , and his 
Friends did adviſe him to marry again, becauſe his 


Brother's Children were dead , and his Wife was 


p likely to have no more. So he took to V Vifea vir- 
1 { tvous young Lady; and after one year ſhe concei- 
« | »*d with Child, and great Joy there was of all 
, | fdes: but in her Child-bed ſhe dyed, leaving only 


' & one Daughter to her ſorrowful Husband, who in 
a ſhort time (oppreſſed with Melancholy ) dyed, 
and left his Daughter (who was not a year old ) 
to. the care and breeding of his Brother, and with- 
all left her a great Eſtate, for he was very rich. Af- 
ter the Ceremonies of the Funeral, his Brother car- 
ried the Child home, which was nurſed up very care- 
fully by his V Vife ; and being all that was likely 
to ſucceed in their Family, the Ulnkle grew extream 
fond and tender of his Neece, infomuch that ſhe was 
allthe comfort and delight of his life. 

A great Duke, which commanded that Province, 
would often come and eat a Breakfaſt with this Gen- 
 thman, as he rid a Hunting ; and fo often they met 

after this manner, that there grew a great Friendſhip 
betwixt them: for this Gentleman was well bred, 
Nnnn- know- 
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knowing the V Vorld by his I ravels in his younge 
days ; and though he had ſerved in the warrs, and 
fought many Bartels, yet was he not ignorant of 
Courtly Entertainments. Beſides, he was of a vety 
good converſation , for he had a voluble Tongue 
and a ready Underſtanding; and in his retired life 
was a great Student , whereby he became an excel. 
lent Scholar; ſo that the Duke took great delightin 
his company. Beſides, the Duke had a defire to 
match the Neece of this Gentleman, his Friend, to 
his younger Son, having only rwo Sons;and knoy: 
ing this Child had a great Eſtate left by her Father, 
and was likely to have her Unkle's Eſtate joind 
thereto, he was earneſt uþon it: but her Unkle wa 
unwilling to marry her to a younger Brother , a 
though he was of a great Family: but, with muck 
perfwafion, he agreed, and gave his conſent , when 
ſhe was old enough to marry ; for ſhe was thennot 
ſeven years old. But the Duke fell very ſick; and 
when the Phyſicians told him, he could'not live, he 
ſent for the Gentleman and his Neece , to take his 
laſt Farewell ; and when they came, the Duke def- 
red his Friend, that he would agree to join his Neece 
and his Son in Marriage. 
He anſwered , That he was very willing , if ſhe 
were of years to conſent. 
Said the Duke, I deſire we may do our parts 


which is, to join them as faſt as we can: | for Youth 
1s 
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: wild, various, and unconſtant; and when 1 ; am 


dead, I know not how my Son may diſpoſe of him- 

Gf when he is left to his own choice: for he privately 
found his Son very unwilling , being a Man grown, 

to marry a Child. | 

The Gentleman ſeeing him ſo deſirous to marry, 
zoreed to what he defired. 

The Duke called his Son privately to him , and 
told him, His intentions were-to ſee him beſtowed 
in Marriage, before he dyed. 

His Son deſired him, Not to _—_ him againſt 


his mind, to a-Child. 


His Father told him , She had a great Eſtate, 
andit was like to be greater, by reaſon all the Re. 
yenue was laid up to encreaſe it: and beſides, ſhe 
was likely to be Heir to her Unkle, who loved her 
2s his own Child; and her Riches may- draw fo 
many Suiters when ſhe is a Woman, ſaid he,tharyou 
may be refuſed. 

He told his Father , Her Riches could not make 
him happy, if he could not affe& her. 

Whhereupon the Duke grew 1o angry , that he 
ſaid, His Diſobedience would diſturb his Death, 
kaving the World with an unſatisfied Mind. 

Whereupon he {cemed to conſent , to pleaſe his 
Father. Then were they as firmly contracted, as the 
Prieſt could make them, and two or three Wit- 


neſſes to avow it. 
Nnnn 2 Bur 
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Burt after his Father was dead, he (being dilcon. 
tented ) went to the Warrs, and in ſhort time wa 
called from thence , by reaſon his Elder Brother 
dyed, and ſo the Dukedom and all the Eſtate came 
to him, being then the only Heir. But he neve 
came near the young Lady, nor ſomuch as ſent to 
her ; for he was at that time extreamly in love with 
a great Lady, who was young and Handſome 
being Wite to a Grandee which was very rich, but 
was very old; whoſe Age made her more facil to 
young Lovers, eſpecially to this young Duke, who 
was favoured by Nature, Fortune, and Breeding; 
for he was very handſom., and of a ready Writ; 
Adive, Valiant, full of Generofity ; Aﬀable, well. 
faſhiond ; and had he not been ſullied with ſome 
Debaucheries, he had been the compleateſt Man in 
that Ape. 

The old Gentleman perceiving his negle& towards 
his Neece, and hearing of his AﬀeRtion to that La- 
dy , ſtrove by all the Care and Induſtry he could 
to give her ſuch Breeding as might win his Love: 
Not that he was negligent before ſhe was contra& 
ed to him; for from the time of four years old, 
ſhe was taught all that her Age was capable of; 
as, to Sing, and to Dance : for, he would have that 
Artificial Motion become as Natural; and fo to 
orow in PerfeQions, as ſhe grew-in years. When 


ſhe was Seven years of age, he choſe her ſuch Books 
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to read, as might make her Wiſe , not Amorous; 
fr he never ſuffered her to read in Romances, nor 
fuch leight Books : but Moral Philoſophy was the 
&rſt of her Studies, to lay a Ground and Founda. 
tion of Virtue, and to teach her to moderate her 
Paſſions, and to rule her AﬀeRions. The next ſta- 
dy was Hiſtory, to learn her Experience by the ſe- 
cond hand ; reading the Good Fortunes and Miſ- 
fortunes of former times; the Errors that were 
committed , the Advantages that wereloſt; the Hu- 
mours and Diſpoſitions of Men, the Laws and Cu- 
foms of Nations; their riſe , and their fallings; of 
their Warrs and Agreements, and the like. 

The next ſtudy to that , was the beſt of Poets, 
todelight in their Fancies, and in their Wit; and 
this ſhe did not only read, but repeat what ſhe had 
read every Evening before ſhe went to Bed. Be- 
fides, he taught her to underſtand what ſhe read, by 
explaining that which was hard and obſcure. Thus 
ſhe was always buſily employed; for ſhe had little 
time allowed her for Childiſh Recreations. 

Thus did he make her Breeding his only Buſi- 
neſs and Employment: for he lived obſcurely and 
privately , keeping but a little Family , and having 
little or no Acquaintance, bur lived a kind of a Mo- 
naſtical Life. 

But when the Neece was about Thirteen years 
of age, he heard the Duke was married tothe Lady 
Oooo with 
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with which he was enamoured: for being by the 
death of her Husband left a rich W idow, ſhe claimed 
from him a Promiſe that he made her whilſt her 
Husband was living, That when he dyed (being 
an old man, and not likely to live long) to marry 
her: which he was loth to do; for Men that loye 
the Pleaſures of the world, care not to be encumbred 
and obſtructed with a V Vite; and ſo did not atall 
refle& neither upon his Contrat with the young 
Lady; for after his Father dyed, he relolved not 
to take her to Wife; for ſhe being fo young, he 
thought the Contra& of no validity. But the V Vi. 
dow ſeeming more coy than in her Husband's time, 
{eeking thereby to draw him to marry her; and, be- 
ing overcome by ſeveral ways of ſubtilty , he mar. 
ried her. V Vhereupon the Unkle was mightily 
troubled, and very melancholy ; which his Neece 
perceived, and deſired of him to know the caule; 
which he told her. 

Is this the only reaſon, ſaid ſhe? 

Yes, ſaid he: and doth it not trouble you? 

No, ſaid ſhe, unleſs I had been forſaken for ſome 
ſinful Crime I had committed againſt Heaven,or had 
infringed the Laws of Honour , or had broken the 
Rules of Modeſty, or ſome Miſdemeanour againlt 
him, or ſome defeRt in Nature, then I ſhould have 
lamented, but not for the loſs of the Man, but for 


the NY of the loſs; for then all the VVorld 
might 
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might have juſtly detamed me with a diſhonoura« 
ble Reproach: but now I can look the World in 
the face with as confident a Brow as Innocence can 
arm. Beſides, it is likely I might have been unhappy 
in a Man that cold not affe& me. Wherefore, 
gcood Unkle, be not melancholy , but think that 
Fortune hath befriended me, or that Deſtiny had 
decreed it fo to be: it ſo, we are to thank the one, 
and it was impoſlible to avoid the other: and if 
the Fates ſpin a long Thread of your Life, I ſhall 
never murmur for that loſs, but give thanks to the 
Gods for this Bleſſing. 

O, but Child, faid he, the Duke was the great- 
eſt and richeſt Match, fince his Brotheedyed, in the 
Kingdom: and I would not have thy Virtue, Beau- 
ty, Youth, Wealth, and Breeding, ſtoop to a low 
Fortune, when thou mayeſt be a Match fit for the 
Emperor of the whole World, in a few years, it 
you grow up, and go onas you have begun. 
 O Unkle, faid ſhe, let not your Natural AﬀeRi- 
on make you a Partial Judg, to give the Sentence 
ot more Deſert in me, than I can own: if I have 
Virtue, it isa Reward ſufficient in it ſelf : if I have 
Beauty, it is but one of Nature's fading-Favours; 
and thoſe that loved me for it, may hate me when it 
1s gone: and if I be rich, as you ſay I am like to 
be: Who are happier than thoſe that are Miſtreſles 
of their own Fortunes? Having bred me well, I 
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ſhall be happy in what Condition ſoever I am in, 
being Content; for that is the End and Felicity 


of the Mind. 
But if thou hadſt been in Love with him ( ſaid 


her Unkle), Where had been your content then? 
For no Education can keep out that Paſſton. 

[ hope (ſaid ſhe) the Gods will be more merc- 
tul, than to ſuffer in me ſuch Paſſions as I cannot 
rule. What! manner of Man is he, ſaid ſhe? For 
I was too ydung to remember him. 

His Perſon ( ſaidhe ) is handſom enough. 

That is his outſide, ſaid ſhe ; but, What is hisin- 
fide? What is his Nature and Diſpoſition? 

Debauch'd, ſaid he, and loves his Luxuries. 

Heavens have bleſs'd me from him, faid ſhe. 

Well, faid her Unkle, ſince I am crofs'd in thy 
Marriage, I will ſtrive ro make thee a Mirror of the 
Time: wherefore I will. carry thee to the Metropo- 
litan City for thy better Education; for here thou 
art bred obſcurely, and canſt learn little, becauſe thou 
heareſt and ſeeſt little. You ſhall not appear to the 
W orld this two or three years, but go always veil- 
ed, for the ſight of thy Face will divulge thee; net 
ther will we have acquaintance or commerce with 
any ; but obſerve, hear, and ſee ſo much as we can, 
without being known. 

Sir, ſaid ſhe, I ſhall be ruled by your| Direction; 


for I know my ſmall Bark will ſwim the better - 
ſafer 
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fer for your ſteerage: wherefore I ſhall not feat 
to launch it into the deepeſt or moſt dangerouspla- 
ces of the World , which I ſuppoſe are the great 
and populous Cities. So, making but ſmall Prepa- 
rations , only what was for meer neceſlity , they 
took their Journey ſpeedily, carrying no other 
Servants but thoſe that knew and uſed to obey 
their Maſter's will. And when they came to the 
City, they took private Lodging ; where, after they 
had reſted ſome few days , he carried her every day 
(once or twice a day) abroad , after her Exerciſe of 
Dancing and Muſick was done. For , being careful 
ſhe ſhould not only keep what ſhe had learn'd, but 
karn what ſhe knew not; after her Lefſonsat home, 
he carried her ro Lefures, accotding as he heard 
where any were read, either of Natural Philoſophy, 
(for this ſhe had ſtudied leaſt: but raking much de- 
loht therein, ſhe had various Speculations thereof) 
or of Phyſick and Chymiſtry , of Muſick, and of 
divers others, on 'fuch days as they were read. Al- 
ſo, he carried her to places of Judicature, to hear 
preat Cauſes decided; and to hear the ſeveral 
Pleadings, or rather W ranglings, of ſeveral Law- 
yers ; but never to Court, Maſques, Plays, nor 
Balls: and ſhe always went to the publick pla- 
ces aforementioned,maſqu'd, mufft'd, or ſcarf 'd: and 
her Unkle would make meansto ger a private Cor- 
ner to fit in, where they might hear well; and when 
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he came home, he would inſtruct her of all that was 
read, and tell her where they differed from the old 
Authors; and then would give his Opinion, and 
take hers, of their ſeveral DoQtrines. And thus they 
continued for two years. 

In the mean time, her Beauty encrealed with her 
Breeding, but was not made known to any, as yet; 
till being come to the age of f1xteen years, her Un- 
kle did refolve to preſent her to the World: for 
he knew, Youth was admired in it felt; but when 
Beauty and Virtue was joined to it, | it was the 
greater Miracle. So he began to examine her, for he 
was jealous ſhe might be catchd with| vain Gal 
lants; although he had obſerved her Humour to be 
ſerious, and not apt to be catch'd with every T oy; 
yet he knew Youth to be ſo uncertain , that there 
was no truſting itto it ſelf. | 

So he askd her, How ſhe was taken with the 
Riches and Gallantry of the City ; for ſhe could 
not chuſe but ſee Lords and Ladies riding in their 
brave gilt Coaches, and themſelves dreſs din rich Ap- 
parel, and the young Gallants riding on praunling 
Horſes upon embroidered Foot-Clothes, as ſhe palsd 
along the Streets, 

She anſwered, they pleaſed her Eyes for a time; 
and that their Dreſſings were like Bridal-Houles, 
garniſhed and hung by ſome Ingenious Wit; and 
their Beauties like fine Flowers drawn by the Pencil 
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of Nature; bur being not gathered by Acquain- 
tance, ſaid ſhe, I know not whether they are vertu- 
ouſly ſweet, or no; as I pals by, I pleaſe my Eye, yet 
no other ways than as upon ſenſleſs Objedts : they 
entice me not to ſtay ; anda ſhort view ſatisfies the 
Appetite of the. Senſcs , unleſs the Rational and 
Underſtanding part ſhould be abſent; but to me 
they ſeem but moving-otatues. 

Well, faid he, I hear there is a Maſque to be at 
Court; and Iam reſolved you ſhall go, it wecan 
get in, to fee it : for though I am old, and not fit 
to go, fince my Dancing-days are done; yet I muſt 
get into ſome Corner, to ſee how you behave your 
(elf. 

Pray, (aid ſhe, What is a Maſque? 

He ſaid, Ir is painted Scenes, to repreſent the 
Poets Heavens and Hells, their Gods and Devils, 
the Clouds, Sun, Moon, and Starrs : beſides, they 
repreſent Cities, Caſtles, Seas, Fiſhes, Rocks, Moun- 
tains, Beaſts, Birds, and what pleaſeth the Poet, 
Painter, and Surveyor. Then there are Actors, and 
Speeches ſpoke , and Muſick ; and then Lords or 
Ladies come down in a Scene, as from the Clouds; 
and after that, they begin to dance, and every one 
takes out one or other, according as they fancy. If a 
Mantakes out a Woman, if ſhe cannot, or will not 
dance , then ſhe makes a Curt'ſie to the King , or 
(Queen, or chief Grandee, if there be any one; if 
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not, to the upper end of the Room; then turns to 
the Man, and makes another to him : then he leaves, 
or leads her to them ſhe will take out ; and lhe doth 
the like to him, and then goeth to her place again, 
And the Men do the fame, it they will not dance 
and if they do dance, they do juſt fo when the 
Dance is ended; and ail the chick of the Youths 
of the City (or all thoſe that have youthful Minds, 
and love Sights and fine Clothes ) come to (ce it, 
or to ſhew themſelves. TI hen the Room is made az 
lignt-with Candles, as if the Sun ſhined ; and their 
plictering Bravery makes as glorious a Shew as his 
pilded Beams. 

vir, faid ſhe, if there be ſuch an Affembly of 
Nobles, Beauty, and Bravery , I ſhall appear-{o 
dull, that I ſhall be only fic to fir in the Corner 
with you. Beſides, I ſhall be fo out of Counte- 
nance, that I ſhall not know how to behave my {clt: 
for private Breeding looks mean and ridiculous, | 
ſuppoſe, in publick Aſſemblies of that nature, where 
none but the Glories of the Kingdom meer. 

Aſhamed, ſaid he, for what? You have ſtoln no 
Body's Goods , nor Good Names; nor have you 
committed Adultery; for on my Conſcience you 
gueſs not what Adultery is: Nor have you mur- 
tixered any ; nor have you betrayed any Truſt, or 


concealed a Treaſon ; and then v9 ſhould you 
be aſhamed ? 
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" Sir, ſaid ſhe, although I have committed none of 
thoſe horrid Sins ; yet I may commit Errors through 
my Ignorance, and fo I may be taken notice of on- 
ly for my Follies. = | 

Come, come, ſaid he, all the Errors you may com- 
mit (although I hope you will commit none) will 
be laid upon your Youth; but arm your ſelf with 
Confidence, for go you ſhall, and I will have you 
have ſome fine Clothes, and ſend for Dreſſers to put 
you in the beſt faſhion. 

Sir, ſaid ſhe, I have obſerved how Ladies are 
drelsd when I paſs the Streets; and, if you 
pleaſe to give me leave, I will dreſs my ſelf accor- 
ding ro my judgment ; andif you intend I ſhall go 
no more than once, let me not be extraordinary 
brave, left liking me at firſt, and ſeeing me again 
they ſhould condemn their former judgment , and 
| loſe what was gained ; fo ſhall be like thoſe that 
make a good Aflault, anda bad Retreat. But, Sir, 
lad ſhe, if you are pleaſed I ſhall ſhew my (elf to 
the moſt glorious, ler me be ordered fo , that I may 
gain more and more upon their good Opinions. 

Well, faid her Unkle , order your ſelf as you 
pleaſe , for I am unskilled in that matter : beſides, 
thou needeſt no Adornments; for Nature hath 
adorn'd thee with a ſplendid Beauty. Another 
thing is (faid he ), we muſt remove our Lodgings, 
for theſe are too mean to be known in; wherefore;, 
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my Steward ſhall go take a large Houſe, and furniſh 
it nobly; and I will make you a fine Coach, and 
take more Servants, and W omen to wait upon you: 
for, ſince you have a good Eſtate, you ſhall live and 
take pleaſure. But I will have no Men-viſitors bur 
what are brought by my {:If: wherefore, entertain 
no Maſculine Acquaintance, nor give them the 
leaſt encouragement. 

Sir, ſaid ſhe, my Duty ſhall obſerve all your 
Commands. 

When her Unkle was gone, Lord (faid ſhe) 
What doth my Unkle mean, to ſet me out toſhey? 
Sure he meansto traffick for a Husband ; but Hea- 
ven forbid thoſe intentions, for I have no mind to 
marry. My Unkle is wiſe, and kind, and ſtudies 
for my good ; wherefore I ſubmit, and could now 
chide my ſelf for thele Queſtioning- thoughts. Now 
(ſaid ſhe) I am to conſider how I ſhall be drels'd; 
my Unkle faith, I am handſome; I will now try 
whether others think ſo as well as he; for I fear my 
Uankle is partial on my ſide: wherefore I will drels 
me all in Black, and have no Colours about me; for 
if Ibegay, I may betaken notice of for my Clothes, 
and fo be deceived, thinking it was for my Perſon; 
and I would gladly know the truth, whether I am 
handſome, or no ; for I have no skill in Faces : fo that 
I muſt'judg of my ſelf by the approbation of 
others Eyes, and not by my own. But if I be(faid 
ſhe) 
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ſhe) thought handſome , What then ? Why then 
(anſwered ſhe herſelf) I ſhall be cryed up to bea 
Beauty. And what then? Then I ſhall have all 
Eyes ſtare upon me. And what am I the better, 
unleſs their Eyes could infuſe into my Brain Wir 
and Underſtanding? Their Eyes cannot enrich 
me with Knowledg, nor give me the Light of Truth; 
for I cannot ſee with their Eyes,nor hear with their 
Fars, no more than the Meat which they do eat, can 
nouriſh me; ot reſt when they do ſleep. Beſides, 1 
neither defire to make, nor catch Lovers ; for | have 
an Enmity againſt Mankind, and hold themas my 
| Enemies; which if it be a Sin, Heaven forgive,that 
[ſhould for one Man's Negle& and Perjury, con- 
demn all that Sex. 

But I find I have a little Emulation, which 
breeds a defire to appear more beautiful than the 
Duke's Wife, who is reported to be very handſome: 
for I would not have the World fay, He had an Ad- 
vantage by the Change: Thus I do not envy her, 
nor covet what ſhe enjoys; for I wiſh her all Hap- 
pineſs : yet I would not have her Happineſs raiſed 
by my Misfortunes, for Charity begins at home ; and 
thoſe that are Unyuſt or Cruel to themſelves , will 
never be Merciful and Juſt to others. But, O my 
Contemplations | whither do you run? I fear, not 
n an Even Path: for , though Emulation is not 
Envy, yet the Bias leans to that fide, * 
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Bur, ſaid lhe, to this Maſque I muſt po; my y Un. 
kle hath preſs'd me to the Warrs of Vanity,where 
Cupid is General , and leads up the Train: bur ] 


. doubt I ſhall hang down my Head through ſhame. 


fac'dnels, like a young Soldier when he hears the 
Bullets flye about his Ears: but , O Confidence, 
thou Goddeſs of good Behaviour, aſſiſt me! Wall 
ſaid ſhe, I will praQtiſe againſt the day, and be ina 
ready poſture. So, after two or three days, the 
Maſque was; and ſhe being ready to go , her Un. 
kle comes to her, and ſees her drefsd all in 
Black. 

He faid, V Vhy have you put your ſelf allin 
Black? 

Sir, faid ſhe, I mourn like a young Widow, for 
{ have loſt my Husband. 

By my troth, ſaid he, and it becomes thee : for, 
you appear like the fl when he. breaks througha 
dark Cloud. I would have you go veiled, ſays he; 
for I would have you appear to ſight only when 
you come into the Maſquing-Room;. and. after 
the Maſque is done, all the Company will rife, as 
it were, together, and join into a Croud; then 
throw your Hood over your Face, and pals through 
them as ſoon as you can, and as obſcure; for wil 
not have you known, until we are ina more Courtly 
Equipage. So away they went , only he and (he, 


without any Attendants; and when they came t0 
enter 
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enter through the Door of the Maſquing: Rovm, 
there was ſuch a Croud, and ſuch a Noile, the Of- 
ficers beating the People back, the Women ſqueak- 
ing, and the Men curſing ; the Officers threatning, 
and the Enterers praying, that fo great a Confu- 
fon made her afraid. 

Lord, Unkle, ſaid ſhe, What a horrid Noiſe is 
here? Pray let us go back, and [ctus not put our 
ſelves unto this unneceſſary trouble. 

O Child, faid he, Camps and Courts are nevet 

filent ; beſides, where great Perſons are, there ſhould 
be a Thundering-Noiſe , to ſtrike their Inferiors 
with a kind of Terror and Amazement: for Po- 
es ſay, Fear and Wonder makes Gods. 
. Certainly, faid ſhe, there muſt be a'gteat felicity 
in the ſight of this Maſque, or elſe they would; ne- 
yer take ſo much pains, and endureſo greataffronts, 
toobtain it. But pray Unkle,ſaid ſhe, ſtay while they 
are all paſs'd in. 

Why then, ſaid he, we muſt ſtay until-the Maſque 
sdone; for there will be ſtriving to get in, until ſuch 
time as thoſe within are coming out. 

But when they came near the Door, her Unkle 
| oke to the Officer; Pray Sir, ſaid he, let this young 
Lady in to ſee the Maſque. 

There is no room, ſaid he ; there are more young 
Ladies already, than the Viceroy and all his Courti- 
ers can tell what to do with. 
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This is a dogged Fellow, ſaid her Unkle : where. 
upon he told her , She muſt put up her Scarf , and 
ſpeak her ſelf; for every one domineers in their Of. 
fice, though it doth not laſt ewo hours ; and aj 
proud of. their Authority, though it be butto crack 
a Lowle: wherefore you muſt ſpeak. 

Pray Sir, {aid ſhe to the Door-keeper, if it be no 
injury to your Authority, you will be ſo civil a 
to let us pals by. 

By my troth, {aid he, thou haſt ſuch a pleafing- 
- Face; none:can deny thee: but now I look upon 
you-better, you ſhall not go in. 

Why Sir, faid the ?. | 

Why | Gid he ; you will make the Painter and 
the Port loſethcir delign ; for one expeRs to enter 
in at the Ears of the Aſſembly, the other at their 
Eyes; .and your Beauty will blind the one, and ſtop 
the other; Beſides; faid he, all the Ladies will curle 
me. 

'Heaven-forbid, {aid ſhe, I ſhould be the cauſe of 
Curſes; and to prevent that, I will return back 
again. 

Nay, Lady, faid he, Thave not the power to let 
you go back; wherefore pray pals. 


Sir, faidſhe, I muſt have this Gentleman along 


with me.. 
Even who you pleaſe, ſaid he, can deny you 


nothing : Angels muſt be obeyed. 
W hen 
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W hen they came into the Maſquing-R oom, the 
Houſe was full: Now (laid her Lnkle) I leave you 
0 (hift for your ſelf; and he went and crouded 
bimſelf into a Corner at the lower end. 

When the Company was called to fit down, 
tharthe Maſque might be repreſented , every one 
was placed by their Friends, or elſe they placed 
themſelves. Burt ſhe, being unaccuſtamed to thoſe 
Meetings, knew not how to diſpoſe of her ſelf; and 
obſerving there was much Juſtling and thruſting 
one another to get places, ſhe confider'd ſhe had not 
ſtrength to ſcamble amongſt them, and thereforeſhe 
ſtood ſtill. When they were all ſer, it was as if a Cur- 
tin was drawn from before her, and ſhe appeared 
like a glorious Light ; whereat ali were ſtruck with 
ſuch a maze, that they forgot a great while the civ4- 
lity in offering her a+place. Ar laſt, all the Men 
(which at ſuch times fit oppoſite tothe Women, ta 
view them the better) roſe up, ſtriving every one ta 
ſerve her. But the Vice-Roy bid them all fie down 
gain, and called for a Chair far her. But few logk- 
_ «d'on the Maſque, for looking on her ; eſpecially 
the Vice-Roy and the Duke, whoſe Eyes were ris 
vetted to her Face. 

When the Maſquers were come down to dance, 
(who were all Women, the chief of them being 
the Daughter of the Vice-Roy , who was a Wi- 
dower, and ſhe was his only Child) they took out 

Rrrr 2 ſuch 
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ſuch Men as their Fancy pleaſed, and Gon they { & 
down; after which , one of the chief of the Men 
choſe out a Lady, and fo began to dance in ſingle 
Couples; the Duke being the chief that did dance 
choſe out this Beauty, not knowing who ſhe was 
nor ſhe him: but when ſhe danced, it was ſo becom- 
ing | for, ſhe had naturally a Majeſtical Preſence, 
although her Behaviour was eafic and free; and a 
ſevere Countenance, yet modeſt and pleaſing ; and 
great-$kill in the Art, keeping her Meaſures jult to 
the Notes of Muſick; moving ſmoothly, evenly 
eaſily ; that it made her aſtoniſh all che Com- 
pany. 

The Vice-Roy ſent to enquire who ſhe was, and 
what ſhe was, and from whence ſhe came , and 
where ſhe lived; but the Enquirer could learn no 
thing. But as ſoon as the Maſque was done, ſhe 
was ſought about for, and enquired after ; but (he 
was gone, not to be heard of; whereupon many 
did think ſhe was a Viſion, or ſome Angel, which 
appear d, and then vaniſhed away: for, ſhe had done 
as her Unkle had commanded her , which was, To 
convey her ſelf as ſoon away as he could ; cover 

ing her ſelf cloſe: So home they went, nnd her 
Linkle was very much pleaſed to ſee the Sparks of 
her Beauty had fer their Tinder-Hearts on fire. But 
as ſhe went home, ſhe __ of her Unkle of the 


Company : Wi 
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Pray Sir, {aid ſhe, was the Duke or Ducheſs there? 

] cannot tell, ſaid he ; for my Eyes were wholly 
taken up in obſerving your Behaviour, that I never 
confidered or took notice who was there. 

Who was he that firſt took me out to dance, 
ſaid ſhe ? 

[ cannot tell that neither, ſaid he; for Tonly took 
the length of your meaſures ; and what through a 
fear you ſhould be out, and dance wrong, and with 
joy to ſee you dance well, I never conſidered whe- 
ther the Man you danced with , moved or no, nor 
what he was: but now I am ſo confident of you, 
that the next Aſſembly I will look about, and in- 
form you as much as I can: ſo home they went 
But her Beauty had left ſuch ſtings behind it, eſpe. 
cally in the Breaſt of the Vice-Roy and the Duke, 
that they could not reſt. Neither was ſhe free; for 
ſhe had received a Wound, but knew not of it; her 
Sleeps were unſound, for they indeed were Slumbers 
rather than Sleeps; her Dreams were many and 
various: but her Lovers, that could neither ſlumber 
nor ſleep , began to ſearch, and to make an enquiry; 
but none could bring tidings where ſhe dwelt , nor 
who ſhe was. The Vice-Roy caſt about to attain 
the ſight of her once again. So he made a great 
Ball, and provided a great Banquet, to draw an 
Afembly of all young Ladies to his Court; which 
her Ulnkle underſtanding, told his Neece ſhe muſt 

Sill prepare 
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prepare to ſhew her {clf once again; for I will ({aid 
he ) the next day after this Ball, remove to our ney 
Houle. 

Sir, faid ſhe, I muſt have another new Gown. 

As many as thou wilt, ſaid he, and asrich; Ill 
alſo buy you Jewels. 

No Sir, faid ſhe, pray ſpare that coſt; for they 
are only to be worn at ſuch times of Aſſemblies, 
which I ſhall nor viſit often, for fearT tire the Courtly 
SpeQators, which —_— in new Faces, as they do 
in new Ocenes. 

So her Unkle left her & order her ſelf ; who drel. 
ſed her {elf this time all in white Sattin, embroider- 
ed all over with Silver. 

When her Unkle ſaw her fo dreſs'd; Now by 
my troth, thou Idvkeſt like a Heaven ſtuck with 
Starrs; but thy Beauty takes off the gloſs of thy 
Bravery: Now, ſaid he , you ſhall not go veiled; 
for thy Beauty (hall make thy way: beſides, we 
will not go too ſoon, nor while they are in diſor- 
der; but when they are all placed, you will be the 
more remarkable. 

The Cavaliers ( eſpecially the Duke, and the 
Vice-Roy ) began to be melancholy, for fear ſhe 
ſhould not come: their Eyes were always placed 
at the Doors, like Centinels, to watch her entrance; 
and when ſhe came to the Court, all the Croudsof 
People, as in a fright, ſtarted back , as if they were 

ſurpriſed 
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ſurpriſed with ſome Divine Obje&; making a Lane, 
in which ſhe paſs'd through; and the Keepers of 
the Doors were ſtruck mute, there was no reſiſt 
ance, all was open and free to enter, But when ſhe 
came in, into the preſence of the Lords and Ladies; 
all the Men roſe up, and bowed themſelves to her, 
zs if they had given her Divine Worſhip;only the 
Duke, who trembled ſo much ( occaſioned by the 
paſſion of Love) that he could not ſtir; but the 
Vice-Roy went to her. 

Lady, ſaid he, will you give me leave to place 

ov? 

Your Highneſs, ſaid ſhe, will do me too much 
Honour. 

So he called for a Chair , and placed her next 
himſelf; and when ſhe was ſet ſhe produced the 
me EffeRs as a Burning-glaſs ; for the Beams of 
all Eyes were drawn together as to one Point, pla- 
cd in her Face; and by refleQtion ſhe ſent a burn- 
ing heat, and fired every Heart. But he could not 
keep her ; for as ſoon as they began to dance, ſhe 
was taken out, not by the Duke, for he had not 
recovered as yet Loves ſhaking-fit. The young 
Gallants choſe her but too often to dance; for eve. 
ry one took it for a Diſgrace not to have the Ho- 
nour to dance with her; inſomuch that few of the 
other Ladies danced at all , as being Creatures not 


worthy to be regarded whilſt ſhe was there. 
Sil 2 The 
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The Vice-Roy, fearing they ſhould tire her (for 
ſhe dutſt not deny them , by reaſon it would be 
thought an affront, and rude, or want of Breed. 
ing) call'd ſooner for the Banquet than otherwiſc he 
would have done. Beſides, he perceived the reſt of 
the Ladies began to be angry , expreſſing it by their 
Frowns: and knowing nothing will ſoſgon pacike 
char Birter Humour in Ladies, as Sweet-Meats , he 
had them brought in. But when the Banquet came 
in, he preſented her the firſt with ſome of tho 
Sweet-Meats, till filling her Ears with Comple. 
ments, or rather choſen Words, for no Comple- 
ment could pals on her Beauty , it was fo beyond 
all expreſſions. 

Ac laſt he asked her where her Lodging was, and 
whether ſhe would give him leave to wait upon 
her ? 

She anſwered him , It would be a great grace 
and favour to receive a Viſit from him ; bur, ſaid 
ſhe, I am not at my own diſpoſing: wherefore | 
can neither give, nor reccive, without leave. 

Pray, faid he, may I know who is this happy 
Perſon you ſo humbly obey ? 

She ſaid, It is my Unkle, with whom I live. 

W here doth he live , ſaid he? 

Truly, faid ſhe, I cannot tell the name of the 
Streer. 

Is he not here, Lady, ſaid he? 


Yes, 
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" Yes, ſaid ſhe, and pointed to him. And though 


he was loath, yet he was forced to leave her fo long, 
zsto ſpeak with her Unkle: but the whilſt he was 
from her, all the young Gallants, which were ga- 
thered round abour her , preſcnted her with Sweet- 
Meats, as Offerings to a Goddeſs ; and ſhe, ma- 
king the? Curt'fies, return'd them thanks for that 
ſhe was not able to receive, as being too great a 
'Burthen; for ſhe was offer d more Sweet-Meats 
than one of the Vice-Roy's Guard could carry. 

But all the while the Duke ſtood as a Statue, his 
Eyes were fix d only upon her; nor had he power 
to ſpeak ; and (he perceiving where he was ( for her 
Eyes had ſecretly hunted him out ), did as often 
look upon him, as her Modeſty would give her 
kave; and defired much to know who he was, but 
was aſhamed to ask. 


At laſt the Duke, being a little encouraged by 
her Eye, came to her. 

Lady, ſaid he, I am afraid to ſpeak, leſt I ſhould 
ſem rude by my harſh Diſcourſe: for there is not 
in the Alphabet, words gentle nor ſmooth enough 
for your ſoft Ears, but what your Tongue doth 
poliſh ; yet I hope you will do as the reſt of the 
Gods and Goddeſſes, deſcend to Mortals, fince they 
cannot reach to you. 

vir, ſaid ſhe, but thatI know it is the Courtly- 
Cuſtom for Men. to expreſs their Civilities to our 
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Sex in the higheſt Words, otherwiſe I ſhould take 
it as an affront, and ſcorn to be called by thoſe 
Names I underſtand not, and to belikened to that 
which cannot be comprehended. 

The Duke faid, You cannot be comprehended; 
nor do your Lovers know what Deſtiny 0" have 


decreed them. 
The Vice-Roy came back with her Unkle, who 


defired to have his Neece home, the Banquet being 
ended. 

But when the Duke ſaw her Unkle, he then ap- 
prehending who ſhe was, was fo ſtruck, that what 
with guilt of Conſcience, and with repenting-ſor- 
row, he was ready to fall down dead. 

Her Uankle, ſceing him talking to her, ſpoke thus 


to the Duke : 

Sir, ſaid he, you may ſpare your Words , for 
you cannot jaſtifie your unworthy Deeds. 

W hereat ſhe turned as pale as Death, her Spirits 
being gathered to guard the Heart, being in diſtreſs 
as overwhelmed with Paſſion. But the Buſsle of the 
Croud helped to obſcure her Change, as well as it 
did ſmuther her Unkle's Words, which pierced 
none but the Duke's Ears, and hers. 

The Vice-Roy taking her by the Hand, led her 
to the Coach, and all the Gallants attended; whereat 
the Ladies, that were left behind in the Room, were 
ſo angry, that they ſhoot forth Words like Bullets, 


with 
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with the Fire of Anger, wounding every Mari 
with Reproach; and at the Vice-Roy they ſent : 
out whole V olleys, which battered his Reputation. 
But as for the young Lady, they did appoint a 
place of purpoſe to diſle& her , reading Satyrical 
Le&ures upon every part, with the hard terms of 
Diſpraiſes. So all being diſperſed, the Vice-Roy 
long d for that ſeaſonable hour to viſit her. 

But the Duke wiſh'd there were neither Time 
nor Life: I cannot hope (ſaid he) for Mercy , my 
Fault is too great ; nor can I live or dye in quiet, 
without it ; and the Miſeries and Torments of de- 
ſpairing-Lovers, will be my Puniſhment. 

The old Gentleman was fo pleaſed to ſee his 
Neece admired, that as he went home, hedid nothing 
but ſing after a humming way ; and was fo frolick, 
25 if he were returned to twenty years of age: and 
after he came home, he began to examine his 
Neece : 

How do you like the Duke, faid he? For that 
was he that was ſpeaking to you when I came. 

She anſwered , That ſhe ſaw nothing to be diſli- 
ked in his Perſon. 

And how ( ſaid he) do you like the Vice- 
Roy? 

As well (faidſhe) as I can like a Thing that 
Time hath worn out of faſhion. 

So, ſaid he, I perceive you deſpiſe Age: but let 
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takes from the Body, he gives double proportions 
of Knowledg and Underſtanding to the Mind, 
You ule to preach to me, The outfide is not to 
be regarded; and I hope you will not preach that 
Do&rine to others that you will not follow your 
{{lf. 

Sir, ſaid (he, I ſhall be ruled by your Dodtrine 
and not by my own. 

Then, ſaid he, I take my Text out of Virtue 
which is divided into four parts, Prudence, Fort. 
tude, Temperance, and Juſtice. Prudence is to fore- 
ſee the worlt, and provide the beſt we can for our 
ſelves, by ſhunning the dangerous ways, and chu- 
ſing the beſt. And my Application is, That you 
muſt ſhun the dangerous ways of Beauty, and chul: 
Riches and Honour, as the beſt for your (elf. 

| Fortitude is to arm our ſelves againſt Misfot- 
tunes, and to ſtrengthen our Forts with Patience, - 
and to fight with Induſtry. My Application of | 
this part is, You muſt Barricado your Ears, and || 
not ſuffer, by liſtning , the enticing perſwaſions of }| - 
Rhetorick to enter: for if it once get into the Brain, I | 
it will caſily make a paſlage to the Heart, or blow up |} | 
.the Tower of Reaſon, vvith the Fire of Fooliſh I} t 
Love. 

Temperance is to moderate the Appetites , and || t 

| 


qualifie the unruly Paſſions. My third Application 
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is, you muſt marry a diſcreet and ſober Man, a wiſe 
and underſtanding Man , a rich and honourable 


Man, a grave and aged Man; and not be led by your 
Appetites, to marry a vain fantaſtical Man, a 
oud conceited Man, a wild debauched Man, a 


fooliſh Prodigal, a poor Shark, or a young uncon- 


ſtant Man. 

Fourthly and laſtly, Is Juſtice, which is to bedi- 
vided according to Right and Truth, to reward 
and puniſh according to deſert , to deal with others 


2s we would be dealt unto. And my laſt Applica- 
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tion is, That you ſhould take: ſuch counſel , and © 


follow ſuch advice from your Friends, as you would 
honeſtly give to a faithful Friend, as the beſt for 
him, without any ends to your ſelf; and fo Good- 
night, for you cannot chuſe but be very ſleepy. 
When he was gone, Lord! ſaid ſhe, this Do&trine, 
although it was full of Morality, yet in this Me- 
lncholy Humour I am in, it ſounds like a Funeral. 
Sermon to me: Iam ſure it is a Preamble to ſome 
Deſign he hath ; pray. God it be not to marry meto 
the Vice-Roy : of all the Men Lever ſaw, I could 
not affet him; I ſhould more willingly wed Death 
than him; he is an Antipathy to my Nature. Good 
Jupiter, (aid ſhe, deliver me from him. So ſhe went 
toBed, not to ſleep, for ſhe could take little reſt ; for 
her Thoughts worked as faſt as a Feveriſh Pulle. 
But the Vice-Roy came the next. day; and 
Vvvvy treated 
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treated with her Unkle, deſiring her for his W ife, 

Her Unkle told him , It would be a great Fox. 
tune for his Neece, but he could not force her Af. 
fection : but, ſaid he, you ſhall have all the aſſiſtance 
that the Power and Authority of an Unkle, and 
the Perſwafions as a Friend, can give, to get her 
conſent to marry you. 

Pray, faidthe Vice-Roy, let me ſee her, and dif. 
courſe with her. 

He deſired to excuſe him, if he ſaffered him not 
to viſit-her: for, faid he, young Women that are 
diſpoſed by their Friends, muſt wed without woo 
ing. But he was very loth to go without a ſight of 
her: yet pacifying himſelf with the hopes of hs 
ving her to his Wife, he preſented his Service to her, 
and took his leave. 

Then her Unkle fate in counſel with his Thoughts, 
how he ſhould work her Aﬀettion, and draw her 
conſent to marry this Vice Roy ; for he found ſhe 
had no ftomack towards him. At laſt he thought it 
beſt to let her alone for a Week, or ſuch a time, that 
the ſmooth Faces of the young Gallants that ſhe 
faw at the Maſque and Ball, might be worn out of 
her Mind. In the mean time ſhe grew melancholy, 
her Countenance was ſad,her Spirits ſeemed dejeted, 
her Colour faded ; for ſhe could eat no Meat, nor 
take any reſt ; neither could ſhe ſtudy nor pradiile 


her Exerciſes, Dancing and Muſick was laid by;and 
| ſhe 
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ſhe.could do nothing , but walk d from one end of 
the Room to the other; where her Eyes fix'd upon 
the Ground , ſhe would figh and weep, and knew 
not for what; but at laſt ſpoke thus to her (elf: 
Surely an Evil Fate hangs over me; for I am fo 
dull, as if I were a piece of Earth, without ſenſe; 
yet I am not ſick, I do not find my Body diſtem- 
red: then ſurely it is in my Mind; and what 
ſhould diſturb that ? My Unkle loves me, and is 
as fond of me as ever he was: I live in Plenty ; I 
have as much Pleaſure and Delight as my Mind can 
defire. O but the Vice-Roy affrights it! there is the 
Cauſe : and yet methinks that cannot be, becauſe I 
do verily believe my Unkle will not force me to 
marry againſt my AﬀeGQions: beſides, the remem- 
brance of him ſeldom comes into my Mind; for 
my Mind is fo full of Thoughts of the Duke, that 
there isno other room lefc for any other : my Fancy 
orders, places, and dreſſes him a thouſand ſeveral 
ways. And thus have I thouſand ſeveral Figuresof 
him in my Head; Heaven grant I be not in love; I 
dare not ask any one that hath been in love, what 
Humours that Paſſion hath. But why ſhould I be 
In love with him? TI have ſeen as handſome Men ag 
he, that I would not take the pains to look on 
twice: and yet when I call him better to mind, he 
s the handſomeſt I ever ſaw. But what is a hand- 
ome Body, unleſs he hath a noble Soul? He is per- 
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jured and inconſtant; alas , it was the fault of- his 
Father to force him to ſwear againſt his AﬀeRions, 
Whilſt ſhe was reaſoning thus to her ſelf, in came 
her Unkle, who told her , He had provided her a 
good Husband. | 

vir, {aid (he, Are you weary of me? or, Am] 
become a Burthen, you fo defire to part with me, 
in giving me to a Flusband ? 

Nay, faid he, I will never part; for I will end 
the few remainder of my days with thee. 

She ſaid , You give your Power , Authority, 
and Commands, with my Obedience, away : for, 
if my Husband and your Commands are contrary, 
I can obey but one, which muſt be my Husband. 

Good reaſon, {aid he ;* and for thy ſake I will be 
commanded too: but, in the mean time, I hope you 
will be ruled by me; and here is a great Match 


propounded to me for you, the like I could not haye 


hoped for, which is the Vice-Roy; he is rich. 
Yet, ſaid ſhe, he may be a Fool. 
O he is Wiſe and Diſcreet, ſaid he. 
I have heard, ſaid ſhe, he_is ill-natured and 


froward. | 

Her Unkle anſwered, Heis in great Power and 
Authority. | 

He may be (faid ſhe) never the Honeſter for 
that. 

He is (ſaid he) in great Favour with the King, 
Sir, 
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Sir, {aid ſhe, Princes and Monarchs do not al- 
ways favour the moſt deſerving; nor do they al- 
ways advance Men for Merit ; but moſt commonly 
otherwiſe, the unworthieſt are advanced higheſt: 
beſides, Bribery, Parriality, and Flattery, rule Prin- 
ces and dtates. 

Her Unkle ſaid , Let me adviſe you not to ule 
Rhetorick againſt your {clf, and overthrow agood 
Fortune, in refuſing ſuch a Husband as ſhall advance 
your place above that falſe Duke's Duchels; and his 
Eſtate, with yours joined to it, will be greater than 
his; with which you ſhall be ſerved nobly, attend- 
ed with numbers of Servants, live plentifully,adorn- 
ed richly, have all the Delights and Pleaſures your 
Soul can deſire; and he, being in years, will dote 
on you: beſides, he having had experience of vain 
Debaucheries, is become ſtaid and (age. 

Sir, {aid ſhe, His Age will be the means to barr 
me of all theſe Braveries, Pleaſures, and Delights, 
you propound ; for he, being old, and I young, 
will become ſo jealous, that I (hall be in reſtraint, 
likea Priſoner ; nay, he will be jealous of the Light, 
and of my own Thoughts, and will encloſe me in 
Darkneſs, and diſturb the Peace of my Mind, with 
his Diſcontents: for Jealouſie, I have heard, is never 
at quiet with it ſelf , nor to thoſe that live near it. 

Come, come, ſaid he, you talk you know not 
what: I perceive you would marry ſome young, fan- 
RXKR  *raſtical, 
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raltical, prodigal Fellow , who will give you only | 


Diſeaſes, and ſpend your Eſtate, and his own too, 
amongſt his Whores, Bawds, and Sycophants, 
whilſt you ſit mourning at home, he will be revel. 
ling abroad; and then diſturb your reſt , coming 
home at unſcaſonable times: and if you mult ſuf. 
fer, you had better ſuffer by thoſe that love, than 
thoſe that care not for you: for, Jealoulie is only 
an overflow of Love. Wherefore be ruled , and 
ſt not all my Pains, Care, and Coſt, and the Com- 
fort of my Labour, be loſt through your difobe- 
dience. X 

Sir, ſaid ſhe, I am bound in Gratitude and Duty 
to obey your Will, were it to acrifice my Life, or 
the Tranquillity of my Mind, on the Altar of your 
Commands. 

In the mean time, the Duke was ſo diſcontented 
and melancholy, that he excluded himſelf from all 
Company, ſuffering neither his Ducheſs, nor any 
Friend , to viſit him, nor come near him ; only 
one old Servant to wait upon him: all former De 
lights, Pleaſures, and Recreations , were hateful to 
him, even in the remembrance, as if his Soul and 
Body had taken a Surfeit thereof. At laſt, he reſol. 
ved ſhe ſhould know what Torment he ſuffered for 
her ſake; and ſince he could not fee, nor ſpeak to 
her, he would ſend her a Letter. He called for Pen, 


Ink, and Paper, and wrote after this manner : 


Madam, 
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Madam 3 


Th E Wrath of the Gods #s not only pacified, aud 
they do not only pardon the greateſt ſons that can be 
committed againſt them , taking to mercy the Contrite 
Heart ; but give Bleſſings for Repentant tears; and 1 
hope you will not be more ſevere than they : Let not 
your Fuſtice be too rigid, leſt you become cruel, I con» 
feſs, the ſons committed againſt you, were great, and de- 
ſerve great puniſhment : but if all your Mercies did 
fye from me , yet if you did but know the Torments I 
ſufer, you could not chuſe but pity me; and my Sorrows 
we of that weight, that they will preſs away my Life, 
mleſs your Favours take off the heavy Burthen. But 
bowſoever, pray let your Charity give me a Line or 
two of your own writing , though they ſtrangle re with 
Death ; then will my Soul lye quiet in the Grave , be- 
cauſe | dyed by your hand ; and when I am dead, let 
wot the worſt of my Aions live in your Memory, but 
caſt them into Oblivion, where I wiſh they may fot 
ever remain. T be Gods protef# you. 


Sealing this Lerter, he gave it to his Man to carry 
with all the ſecreſie he could; bidding him to en- 
quire which of her Women was moſt in her fa- 
vour, and to pray her to deliver it to her Miſtreſs 
when ſhe was all alone, and to tell the Maid , He 
would be in the Street to wait her Command. 

The Man found ſuch accels as he could wiſh; and 
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the Letter was delivered to the Lady; which when 
ſhe had read, and found from whom it came, her 
Paſſions were ſo mix'd, that ſhe knew not whether 
to joy or grieve; ſhe joy d to livein his Thought, 
yet griev'd to live without him ; having no hopes 
to make him lawfully hers, nor ſo much as to ſee or 
ſpeak to him, her Ulnkle was ſo averle againſt him, 
and the greateſt grief was, to think ſhe muſt be 
forced to become anothers, when ſhe had rather he 
his, though once forſaken by him, than to be belo- 
ved by another with Conſtancy. Then muſing 
with her ſelf for ſome time, conſidering whether it 
was fit to anſwer his Letter or no; It my Unkl 
ſhould come to know ( ſaid ſhe) I write to him 
without his leave ( which leave I am ſure he will ne- 
ver give), I ſhall utterly loſe his AﬀeQtion ; and [ 
had rather loſe my Life, than loſe his Love : but 
if I do not write, I ſhall ſeem as if I were of a mv 
licious nature, which will beget an evil conſtruction 
of my Diſpoſition in that Mind, in whoſe good O. 
pinion I defireto live. It-T believe, as Charity and 
Love per{wades me, that he ſpeaks truth , I ſhall en- 
danger his Life ; and I would be loth to murther 
him with nice ſcruples, when I am neither forbid by 
Honour nor Modeſty, Religion nor Laws, to fave 
him. Well, I will adventure, and ask my Unklc 
pardon when I have done. My Unkle is nor of a 


Tyger's nature, he is gentle, and a Pardon may 
be 
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he gotten: bur Life, when once it is gone, will re. 
rurn no more. Then taking Pen, Ink, and Paper, 
writ to him after this manner : 
SIR, 
Am obedient, as being once tied to you, until you did 
| cut me off , and throw me away as a worthleſs piece, 
only fit to be trodden under the feet of Diſgrace ; and 
certainly bad periſhed with ſhame , and been left deſi. 
tute, bad not my Onkle own'd me. And though you are 
pleaſed to caſt ſome thoughts back upon me, yet it is dif- 
cult for me to believe , that you that did once ſcorn me, 
ſhould bumbly come to ſue tome: and I fear you do this 
for ſport, angling with the Bait of Deceit , to catch my 
muocent youth. But I am not the firſt of my Sex , nor 
I fear ſhall not be the laſt, that has been , and will be 
tcerved by Men, who glory in their treacherous Vifto- 
ries; and if you beſet me with Stratagems, kill me out- 
right, and lead me not a Priſoner , to ſet out your Tri- 
unpb, If you bave Warrs with your Conſcience, or 
Fancy, or both, interrupting the peace of your Mind, as 
your Letter expreſſes; I ſhould willingly return to your 
fide, and be your Advocate: but the Þ ates have deſtin'd 
it otherwiſe. And yet what unhappy Fortune ſoever 
befalls me, I wiſh yours may be good. Heavens keep 


Jon, 


Here, ſaid ſhe, give the Man that brought me the 


Letter, this. 
Yyyy The 
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"The Man returning to his Lord fo ſoon, mad: 
bim believe he had not delivered her his Letter. 

Well, {aid the Duke , you have not delivered my 
Letter? 

Yes, but I have, faid he, and brought you an 
Anſwer. 

W hy, ſaid the Dake, it is impoſſible, you ſtaid 
ſo ſhort a time | 

Then, ſaid he, | have wrought a Miracle, or you 
did lengthen my Journey in your Conccits with the 
foul ways of Ditacultics. 

I hope, ſaid the Duke, thou art ſo bleſſed, as to 
make as proſperous a Journey, as a quick Diſpatch, 
Leave me a while, ſaid he, rill | call you. But when 
he went to open the Letter , I ime brings not more 
weaknels, faid he, than Fear doth to me; for my 
Hands ſhake as if I had the Palſiz; and my Eyes 
are ſo dim, that SpeQtacles will hardly enlarge my 
fight. But when he had read the Letter, Joy gave 
him a new Life. Here, ſaid he, ſhe plainly tells me, 
She would be mine: She faith, She would return to 
my fide, it the Fates had not deſtin'd againſt it; by 
which ſhe means, her Unkle is againft me. Well, it 
I can but onceget acceſs, I ſhall be happy for ever. 
So afrer he had bleſſed himſelf in reading the Lerter 
many times over, I will (faid he) ſtrengthen my {ct 
to be able to go abroad, for as yet I am but weak; 
and calling to hisMan, he bid him get him ſomething 
to cat. Did 
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Did your Grace, faid the Man, talk of Eating? 

Yes, anſwered the Duke, for I am hungry. 

By my troth, ſaid the Man, I had thought your 
Hands, Mouth, Appetite, and Stomack , had made 
a Bargain ; the one, That it never would deſire 
Meat nor Drink : The other, That ic would digeſt 
none: "The third, Thar it would receive none: and 
the fourth, T hat it would offer none: for on my 
Conſcience you have not eat the quantity of the 
Peſtle of a Lark this week; and you are become ſo 
weak, that if a Boy ſhould wreſtle with you, he 
would have the better. 

You are deceived, ſaid the Dake; I am fo ſttong, 
and my Spirits ſo ative, that I would beat two or 
three ſuch old Fellows as thou art ; and to prove 
it, I will beat thee with one hand. 

No pray, ſaid he, I will believe your Grace, and 
ave your aCtive Grace for a time to ferch you 
lome Food. 

When his Man came in with the Meat, he found 
the Duke a dancing. 

[ helieve, ſaid he, you carry your Body very 
light, having no heavy Burthens of Meat in your 


Stomack. 


I amſo Airy, faid the Duke, as I will caper over 
thy Head. 
By my troth, faid he, then I ſhall let fall your 


Meat out of my hands, for fear of your heels. 
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W hilſt the Duke was at his Meat, he talk to his 
Man: Why haſt thou lived an old Batchelor, and 
never married ? 

O Sir, ſaid he, Wives are too chargeable. 

Why, ſaid the Duke, are you fo poor ? 

No, Sir, anſwered he, Women are fo vain; and 
do not only ſpend their Husbands F ſtates, but 
make his Eſtate a Bawd to procure Love-ſcrvants 
ſoas his Wealth ſerves only to buy him a pairof 
Horns. 

Prithee let me per{wade thee to marry, and wil 
dire& thee ro whom thou ſhalt go a wooing. 

Troth Sir, I would venture, .if there had been 
any Example to encourage me. 

W hy, what do you think of my Marriage! 
Do not [ live happily ? 

Yes, faid he , when your Ducheſs and you are 


alunder ; but when you meet, it is like Pupiter and 


Juno; you make ſuch a thundring noile, as it frights 


your Mortal Servants, thinking you will diſſolve 
our World (your Family); conſuming your Hoſpi- 
taliry by the Fire of your Wrath; rouling up the 
Clouds of ſmoaky Vapour from Boil'd-Beef, asa 
Sheet of Parchment. When you werea Batchelor, 
we lived in the Golden Age ; butnow it is the Iron 
Age, and Doomſday draws near. 

[ hope, faith the Duke, thou art a Prophet; but 


when Doomlday is paſt, you ſhall live in Paradice. 


In 


\ man | 
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In my Conlcience, Sir, ſaid he, Fortune hath mil 


match'd you ; for ſurely Nature did never intend 
to join you as Man and Wife, you are of ſuch 
different humours. 

Well, ſaid the Duke, for all your railing againſt 


Women, you ſhall go a wooing , if not for your 


- klf,, yet for me. 


Sir, ſaid he, I ſhall refuſe no Office that your 
Grace (hall employ me in. 

Go your ways, ſaid the Duke, to that Lady's 
Maid you gave the Letter to, and preſent” her with 
a Hundred pounds, and tell her , If ſhe can help me 
to the ſpeech of her Lady, you will bring her a 
Hundred pounds more; and if you find her nice, 


and that ſhe ſays, She dares not; offer her Five 


hundred pounds, or more; and ſo much, until you 


have. out-bribed her cautious Fears. 

Sir, ſaid the Man, If you ſend her many of theſe 
Preſents, I will woo for my ſelf, as well as for your 
Urace: Wherefore, by your Grace's leave, I will 
ſpruce up my ſelf before I go, and trim my Beard, 
and waſh my Face; and who knows but I may 
ſpeed? For I perceive it is a fortunate year for old 
Men to win young Maids AfﬀeRions ; for they 
lay, The Vice-Roy is to be marriedto the {weet- 
eſt young beautifulleſt Lady in the World; andhe 
s very old, and (in my Opinion) not fo hand- 


lome as I am. 
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A With that, the Duke turned pale. 
Nay, faid the Man, Your Grace hath no cauſ: 
to be troubled , for 'tis a Lady you have refuſed: 

| wherefore he hath but your leavings. 

With that the Duke up with his hand, and gave 
him a box on the Ear ; T hou Iyclt, ſaid he, he muſt 
not marry her. 

Nay, faid the Man, that is as your Grace can or- 
der the buſineſs: But your Grace is a uſt performer 
of your Word; for you have tried your ſtrength, 
and have beaten me with one hand. 

The Duke walked about the Room; and after he 
had pacified himſelf , at laſt ſpoke to his Man: Well 
(ſaid he), if you be proſperous, and can win the 
Maid to dire& me the way to ſpeak to her Lady, | 
will cure the Blow with Crowns. 

vir, ſaid he, I will turn you my other Check, to 
box that, if you pleaſe. 

Go away, faid the Duke, and return as ſoon as 
you can. ' 

Sir, ſaid he, I will return as ſoon as my buſineb 
is done, or elſe I ſhall loſe both Pains and Gains: 
Good Fortune be my Guide, ſaid he, and then I am 
ſure of the World's Favour: for they thatare pro- 
ſperous, ſhall never want- Friends. Although he 
were a Coward, a Knave, or a Fool; the World 
ſhall call, nay, think him, Valiant, Honeſt, and 
Wile. 


Sir, 


Ne 


Book =  Feigned | ST ORIES il | Proſe. 


Sir, ſaid he to the Duke, Pray flatter Fortune, 
and offer ſome Prayers and Praiſcs to her Deity in 
my behalf , though it be bur for your own ſake; for 
he that hath not a feeling intereſt in the buſinels, can 
never pray with a ſtrong devotion for a good ſuc- 
ceſs ; but their Prayers will be fo ſickly and weak, 
thar they can never travel up far, but fall back, as 
it were, in a {woun, without ſenſe. 

In the mean time the Vice-Roy and the Unkle 
had drawn up Articles, and had concluded of the 
Match, without the young Lady's conſent : but 
the Unkle told her afterwards, She muſt prepareher 
{If to be the Vice-Roy's Bride: and, faid he, if 


ou conſent not, never come near me more , for I 
will diſclaim all the intereſt of an Unkle, cond be- 
come your Enemy. 

His words were like ſo many Daggers, that were 
truck to her heart; for her grief was too great for 
tears. - But her Maid, who had ventured her Lady's 
Anger for Gold, had conveyed the Duke- into ſuch 
a place, asto go into her Chamber when he pleaſed. 
He ſeeing her ſtand, as it were, without life or ſenſe, 
but as a Statue carved in Stone, went to her; which 
Obje& brought her outof a mule, but ſtruck her 
with ſuch a maze, as ſhe fixt her Eyes upon him as 
on ſome Wonder ; and ſtanding both ſilent for a 
time , at laſt the ſpake : 

Sir, ſaid ſhe, this is not civilly done, to come 
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without my leave, or my Unkle's knowledg ; nor 
honourably done, to come (like a T hiet in the 
night ) to ſurpriſe me. 

Madam (laid he), Love, that is in danger to loſe 
what he moſt adores, will never conſider Perſong 
Time; Place, nor Difficulty, but runs to ſtrengthen 
and ſecure his ſide, fights and aſlaulrs all that doth 
oppoſe him : and I hear you are to be marricd to 
the Vice-Roy; but if you do marry him, I will 
ſtrive to make you a Widow the firſt hour, cutting 
your Vows alunder; and your Husband, inſtead 
of his Bride, ſhall embrace Death ; and his Grave 
ſhall become his Wedding-hed, or I will lye there 
my felt, ſhrowded in my W inding-ſheet, from the 
hated-fight of ſeeing or knowing you to be ano- 
thers. But if Knowledg lives in the Grave , think 
not your {cl ſecure when [ amdead; for if Ghoſts 
(as ſome imagine) can riſe from the Earth, mine 
ſhall viſit you, and fright you from delights ; and 
never leave you , until you become a Subje in 
Death's Kingdom. But if you are cruel, and take 
| delight to have your Bridal-Health drunk in Blood, 
marry him, where perchance we may be both dead- 
drunk with that warm red Liquor. 

Sir, an{wered ſhe, It is an unheard-of malice to 
me, or an impudent and vain-glorious pride in you, 
neither to own me your ſelf, nor let another; but 
would have me? wander, that the World may take 
notice, 
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notice, ad: fay., 'Thisis your. forfakeni Maid ; and 
[ live to be: {corned, and became friendleſs: for my 
LUnkle will never own me;3! which wilt prove as a 
Proclamation: to proclaim :me & Traitor: to Gratz 
tude and - Natural AﬀeRtion,, -by — the 
Treaſon of Diſobedience. 

The: Duke faid , You cannot want an; Owner 
whilſt I live ; for I had, nor have, more p6wer:tore- 
ſign the Intereſt I have in you, than Kings to te- 
bgn their Crowns that come by Succeſſion; for the 
Right lies in the Crown, notin the Man:and though 
| have played the. Tyrant, and deſerved to be un- 
crowned; yet none quphe to take it off imy Head, 
but Death: ! nor have:l powet.tothrow: it frommy 
kf; Death only muſt make way for a Succeſſor. / 

:\Then {did-ſhe | I 'muſtdye}, that wo Ducheſs 
may have Right, and a free Poſſeſhon. 

This ſaid, he, You-muſt claim your:;own juſtIn- 
tereſt, and place your {elf where you ſhould be. | 

W hat is that, {aid ſhe? _ to Law for you, ? 

Yes, ſaid. he. '; , - 

If I be caſt, faid-ſhe, it will be a double eine: 

You canhot plead, and be condemntd;laid he,if 
Juſtice hears your Cauſe: and though moſt of the 
AtQtions of - my Lite have been. irregular.;:Lyetthey 
wereinot {d\ much.corrupted- or miſruled by Na+ 
ture, as for want of good Education, and through 
the Ignorance of my Youth: But Wis hath made 
Aaaas | * me 
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me fee my Errors. And though your Beauty is 
very excellent, and is able to enamour the dulleſt 
Senſe; yet. it is not that alone that diſturbs the 
peace of 'my Mind, but the being conſcious of my 
Fault; which unleſs you pardon and reltore me 
to your Favour, I ſhall never be at reſt. 

I wiſh.there were no greater obſtacle ( ſaidſhe) 
than my Pardon, to your Reſt + for I ſhould ab- 
ſolve you ſoon ; and ſleep ſhould not be more gen: 
tle, and ſoft -on your Eyes, 'than Peace to your 
Mind , it; Icould give ic ; but my Uankle's diſlike 
may prove as fearful: Dreams to diſturb it : though 
indeed, it his Anger were like Dreams, it would 
vaniſh away; bur [ donbt i irivof toothick'a Body 
for a Viſions © 

The Duke ſaid , We will both nid to your 
Unkle, and plead at the Barr of either Ear: I will 
confel my Fault at one Ear, whilſt you ask Par- 
don for me at the other: And though his Heart 
were Steel, your Words will diffolve it ithto com- 
paſſion , whilſt my Tears mix the Ingredients. 

\ My Unkle, faid ſhe, hath agreed with the Vice- 
Roy; and his Word hath ſealed the Bond, which 
he will never break. 

The Duke ſaid, I will make the Vice-Roy to break 
the Bargain himſelf, and then your Unkle is ſet free: 
beſides, you are mine, and not your Unkle's ;- unlels 
you will prove my Enemy to deny me; and 1 will 
plead for my Right. Heaven 


i; yl 
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* Heaven dire& you for the beſt, ſaid ſhe; it is hte, 


Good-night. 
You will give me leaye; ſaid he to kiſs your 


Hand? _— 
I cannot deny my Hand, aid the, to _ that 


hath my Heart. 

The-next day the Duke. went to the Vice-Roy, 
and deſired to have a private hearing, about a buſj: 
neſs that» concertied him: And when he had him 
alone; he ſhut the door, and drew his Sword; 
which when the Vice-Roy ow, he "* to call 


for help. + 
Call not, nor make a nails; if you Þ. Hell take 


me, ſaid rhe Duke, Te run. you through. _ ; 
What mean you, faid the Vice- F—_ Frome 


fach a dreadful Viſit? 1. 
| come, ſaid the Duke, to wY you a: Queſtion, 
to forbid: you an AQ, and to have = gravy me 


my Demand. 
The Vice- Roy ſaid , The Queſtion muſt bows 


ftolvable, the AR juſt, the Demand/þoffible. 


They are-fo, faid the Duke : My Queſtion is; 


Whetkes you reſolve to be m_—_ to the Lady 


Delicia. 


Yes, anſwered he. ct | 
The A& forbidden is, You muft not marry 
her. | 


Why, ſaid the Vice-Roy ? 
Aaaaa 2 Becauſe, 
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Becauſe (! laid he) ſheis my Wite; .and I have 


been married to her almoſt nine years. 


we! "Why, Gd He, you carinot have two Wives? 


No, ſaid he, [ will have 4 one, and that ſhall 


al Thnjc! O1 of oe _ bt 


And what is your Demand ? J- 


10M p Demhd'is, 'Fhat-you _ never ; marr 


hed £00) uni Evi: 


:ni({How!, fiys the 'Vite- Roy ? Pac the ak you 
ſhoot: dieylywwnll then? give ms leave 16 marti 
Hep?o) nid of vi you i Fo | 
No, ſaid the Wage: I love her too wal tO OUS 
aleolfiblliry>oft her marrying you. 
[ will ſooner te, than ſer " hand tothis, {aid the 
ViesRoyyo/! 7 1 

If you do not, you ſhall die «'violear death , by 
Heiden Anſwered he ; md more than that, you ſhall 
ſer! youryband neveritolcomplain againſt me|to the 
King: Will you do it? or will you not? for I am 
deſpdriveyfadithe Duke. | 70 16M 

The — faid) You ſk the King i in ſtri- 
kingomiew/C) yi: 10 1; 
vÞNb: peat Gps he; ſet your ; hand _ 
or I will kill you. 
; Do you ſay, You are A gP= 
(iYes; anſwered he. r © 

Then I muſt do a _ AR, to ſet my hand 
to a Bond I mean to break. 


Vis WY | Ule 
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Uſe your own diſcretion, to thart. 

Come, ſaid he, I will ſet my hand before I read 
it; for whatſoever it is, it muſt be done. After he 
ſer his hand, he read. | 


Here I do vow to Heaven, Never to woo the Lady 
Delicia, wor to take ber to Wife : Whereunto I ſet my 
hand. ; 


To this Paper too, ſaid the Duke. 


Here I do vow to Heaven, Never to take Re- 
venge , nor to complain of the Duke to the King my 
Maſter : Whereunto I ſet my hand. 


The Duke ſaid , I take my leave; reſt you in 
peace, Dir. 

And the Devil torment you, ſaid the Vice- 
Roy! O Fortune! I could curſe thee, with thy 
Companions, the Fates ; not only in cutting off 
my Happineſs , in the enjoying of ſo rare a Beauty; 
but in ſtopping the paſſages to a ſweet Revenge. 
And though I were ſure there were both Gods and 
Devils, yet I would break my Vow; for the one 
are pacified by Prayers and Praiſes, and the other 
terrified with Threats. But O! the Diſgrace from 
our Fellow-Creatures (Mankind), ſets cloſer to the 
Life, than the Skin to the Fleſh : for, if the Skin be 

Bbbbb flead 
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flea'd off, a new one will grow again, making the 


' * Body appear younger than before: But if a Man 


be flea'd once of his Reputation, he ſhall neverre. 
gain it; and his Life will be always bare and ray, 
and Malice and Envy will torment it , with the 
Stings of ill Tongues; which to avoid, I muſt 
cloſe with this Duke-in a feeming-friendſhip , and 
not defie him asan open Enemy, leſt he ſhoulddi. 


vulge my baſe Ads done by my Cowardly Fear: 


but they are Fools that would not venturetheirRe- 
putations, to ſave their Life , rather than to dye an 
Honourable Death, as they call it; which is, to dyc 
to'gain a good Opinion; and what ſhall it avail 
them? A few Praifes; it will be ſaid, He was a 
Valiant Man: And what doth the Valiantget? Is 
he ever the better? No, he's tumbled into the 
Grave, and his Body rots, and turns to duſt; all 
the clear diſtinguiſhing Senſes , the bright flaming 
Appetites, are quenched out : but if they were not, 
there is no Fuel in the Grave to feed their Fire ; for 


Death is cold, and the Grave barren : beſides, there 


is no remembrance in the Grave, all is forgotten; 
they cannot rejoice at their paſt gallant ARtions, or 
remember their glorious Triumphs; but the only 
happineſs is, that as there is no Pleaſure in the 
Grave, fo there is no Pain: but, togive up Life be- 
fore Nature requires it, is to pay a Subſidy before 


we are tax'd; or to yeeld up our Liberties before 
we 
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ive as long as I can; and not only live, but live 
alily, freely, and as pleaſantly as I can. Where- 
fore, to avoid this Man's Miſchiefs (which lyes to 
entrap my Lite), I will agree with him ; and Ihad 
rather loſe the Pleaſures of one Woman, than all 
other Pleaſures, with my Life: but from a ſecret 
Miſchief he ſhall not eſcape, if I cari prevail: for 
| perceive this Duke, ſince he can have but one 
Wie, intends to ſet up a Seraglio of young Wen- 
ches; and, by my troth , he begins with a fair one; 
and whilſt he courts his Miſtreſs, I mean to woo his 
Wife ; for he hath not ſworn me from that: So 
that my Revenge ſhall be, To make him a 
Cuckold. 

So the Vice-R'oy went to the Ducheſs; and af- 
ter he had made his Complemental- Addreſſes, they 

an to talk more ſcriouſly. 

Madam, faid he, How do you like the rare 
Beauty, which your Husband doth admire ſo much, 
that he is jealous of all that look bn her, and would 
extinguiſh the ſight of all Mens Eyes, buthis own; 
and challenges all that make Love to her; and 
threatens Ruin and Murther to thoſe that pretend 


to marry her? 


She anſwered, If he be ſo enamoured, I ſhall | 


not wonder now that my Beauty is thought dead, 
Bb bbb 2 © my 


we are Priſoners: and who are wile that ſhall do 


fo? No, let Fools run head-long to Death, I will 
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my Embraces cold, my Diſcourſe dull, my Com- 
pany troubleſome to him, fince his Delight i; 
abroad. But, ſaid ſhe, I am well ſerved ; Iwas 
weary of my old Husband, and wiſhed him dead, 
that I might marry a young one: I abhorred his 
old Age, that was wiſe and experienced; deſpiſed 
his gray Hairs, that ſhould have been reverenced 
with reſpet. O what happineſs I rejected , that [ 
might have enjoyed! For he admired my Beauty, 
praiſed my Wit, gave me my Will, obſerved my 
Humour, ſought me Pleaſures , took care of my 
Health , defired my Love, proud of my Favours 
my Mirth was his Mufick, my Smiles were his 
Heaven, my Frowns were his Hell : whenas this 
Man thinks me a Chain that enſlaves him; a Ship- 
wrack , wherein all his Happineſs is drown'd; a Fa- 
mine to his Hopes, a Plague to his Defires, a Hel 
to his Deſigns, and a Devil to damn his Frui- 
tions. | "F 
Nay certainly, ſaid he, that Woman is the hap- 
picſt that marries an ancient Man; for he adore 
her Virtue, more than her Beauty ; and his Love 
continues, 'though her Beauty be gone; he ſets a 
price of Worth, upon the Honour and Reputs- 
tion of his Wife; uſes her civilly , and gives het 
Reſpet, as Gallant Men ought to do to a tender 
Dex; which makes others to do the like: when a 
Young Man thinks it a Gallantry, and a Manly 
| Action, 


-— — ————IA —  —— — 


—— ” 


Book II. . F eigned STORIES in Proſe. J73 


- — 


———— —— —— — — 


Aion, to uſe his Wife rudely , and worle than his 
Lacquey ; to command imperiouſly, to neglect 
deſpiſingly, making her the Drudg in his Family, 
finging words of diſgrace upon her ; making her, 
with ſcorn , the mirth and paſtime, in his idle and 
fooliſh diſcourſe amongſt his vain and baſe Com- 
nions; when an ancient Man makes his W ife the 
Queen of his Family , his Miſtreſs in his Court- 
ſhip, his Goddels in his Diſcourſe ; giving her Praiſe, 
zpplauding her Adons, magnifying her Nature; 
her Safety is the God of his Courage; her Honour 
the World to his Ambition ; her Pleaſure his only 
Induſtry ; her Maintenance the Mark for his Pru- 
dence ; her Delights are the Compals by which he 
fails; her Love his Voyage; hec Advice his Ora- 
de: And doing this, he doth Honour to himſclf, 
by ſetting a conſiderable value upon what is his own: 
when Youth regards not the temper of her Diſpo- 
tion, ſlights her Noble Nature, grows weary of her 
Perſon, condemns her Counſels, and is afraid his 
Neighbour ſhould think his Wife wiſer than him- 
ſelf; which is the Mark of a Fool , and a Diſeaſe 
moſt Men have (being married young). Buta Man 
in years is ſolid in his Counſels, ſober in his AQ 
ons, graceful in his Behaviour, wiſe in his Diſcourſe, 
temperate in his Life, and appears (as Nature hath 
made him) Maſculine. Whereas a young Man is 
raſh in his Counſcls, deſperate in his Actions, wild 
| '-" AaSC cc in 
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in his Behaviour, vain in his Diſcourſes, debauch'd 
in his Life; and appears not like his Sex , but Ef. 
feminate. 


A fair Forehead, and a ſmooth Skin; a roſie 
Check, and a ruby Lip; wanton Eyes , and | 


flattering Tongue, are unmanly; appearing like 
Women or Boys, let them be never fo Valiant; 
and as if they would ſooner ſuffer the Whip, than 
handle the Sword. 

In an ancient Man, every Wrinkle is a Trench 
made by Time, wherein lies Experience to ſecure 
the Life from Errors; and their Eyes are like aQive 
Soldiers, who bow and fink down by the over- 
heavy Burthens of their Spoils , which are ſeveral 
Objcs that the Sight carries into the Brain , and 
delivers to the Underſtanding, as T rophies, to hang 
up in the Magazine of the Memory. His white 
Hairs are the Flags of Peace, that Time hangs out 
on the Walls of Wiſdom, that Advice and Coun: 
{c] may come to and fro ſafely. Nay, the very In- 
firmicies of Age, ſeem manly ; his feeble Legs look 
as if they had been over-tired with long Marches, 
in ſeeking out his Foes; and his Palſey-Hands, or 
Head , the one ſeems as if they had beenoften uſed 
in beating of their Enemies; and the other in 
watching, as if they knew not what Reſt meant, 

Sir, ſaid the Ducheſs, you commend Aged Hul- 
bands, and diſpraiſe young ones , with ſuch Rhe- 


torick, 


ari 
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torick, as | wiſh the one, and hate the other ; and in 
purſuit of my Hate, I will croſ my Hasband' Ss A- 
mours as much as I can. 

In the mean time, the Duke was gone to theold 
Gentleman, the young Lady's Unkle ; who when 
he ſaw him enter, he ſtarted, as if he had ſeen an 
Evil he defired to ſhun. 

Sir, aid he, What unlucky occaſion brought you 
into my Houle ? 

Firſt, Repentance (anſwered the Duke), and then 
Love; and laſtly, my Reſpe&t, which I owe as a 
Duty. My Repentance begs a Forgiveneſs : My 
Love offers you my Advice and good Countel: 
My ReſpeR forewarns you of Dangers and Trou- 
bles, that may come by the Marriage of your Neece 
to the Vice-Roy. 

Why, what danger (faid he) can come in mar- 
rying my Neece to a Wile , Honourable , Rich, 
and Powerful Man, and a Man that loves al ad 
mires her , that honours and reſpe&s me? 

- But, ſaid the Duke, put the caſe he be a Cove- 
tous, Jealous, Froward, Il|-natured, and Baſe Cow- 
adly Man , Shall ſhe be happy with him? 

But he is not fo, ſaid he. 

But, anſwered the Duke, if I can prove him fo, 


Will you marry her to him? 
Pray , (aid he, ſpare your Proofs of him , ſince 
you cannot prove your ſclt an Honeſt Man. 


Ccccc 2 Dir, 
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Sir, ſaid the Duke, Love makes me endure a Re. 
proach patiently, when it concerns the Beloved : 
but though it endures a Reproach, it cannot en. 


dure a Rival. 

Why, ſaid the old Gentleman , I hope you do 
not. challenge an Intereſt in my Neece. 

Yes, ſaid the Duke, but I do; and will maintain 
that Intereſt with the power of my Life, and ne. 
ver will quit it, till Death; and if my Ghoſt could 
fight for her, it ſhould. 

Heavep bleſs my Neece , ſaid the old Gentle 
man! What is your Dcſign againſt her? Is it not 
enough to fling a Diſgrace of Negle& on her, but 
you muſt ruin all her good Fortunes? Is your 
Malice fo inveterate againſt my Family , that you 
ſtrive to pull it up by the Roots, to caſt it into the 
Ditch of Oblivion, or to fling it on the Dunghill of 
Scorn ? 

\ The Duke faid , My Deſign is, To make he: 
happy, if I can; and will oppoſe all thoſe that hin- 
der her Felicity, diſturbing the content and peace 
of her Mind: for, ſhe cannot love this Man; be- 
ſides, he diſclaims her, and vows never to marry her. 

Sir, ſaid the Gentleman, I defire you to depart 
from my Houſe, for you are a Plague to me, and 
bring an evil InfeRion. 

Sir, ſaid the Duke, I will not go out of your 


Houſe, nor depart from you, until you have granted 


my Requelt, Why 
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Why, ſaid the Gentleman, you will not threaten 
me. 


No, ſaid the Duke, I do petition you. 

The Gentlcman laid, If youhave any Quarrel 
to me, I thall anſwer it with my Sword in my hand: 
for, though I have loſt ſome ſtrength with my years, 
yet I have not loſt my Courage; and when my 
Limbs can fight no longer , the heat of my Spirits 
ſhall conſume you: beſides , an Honourable Death 
| far prefer before a baffled Life. 

Sir, ſaid he, I come not to move your Anger, but 
your Pity; the Sorrows I am in ( for the Injuries I 
have done you ) being extream great; and if you 
will be pleaſed rorake me into your Favour, and 
aſſiſt me, by giving my Wife (your Neece) leave to 
im the Laws of Marriage and Rightto me, all 
my Life ſhall be ſtudious toreturn Gratitude, Duty, 
and Service, to you. 

Yes, anſwered he, to divulge her Diſgrace, decla- 
ring your negleR in an open Court, and to makemy 
ſelf a Knave to break my Promile. 

Sir, ſaid the Duke, your Diſgrace by me, is not ſo 
much as you apprehend: but it will be a great 
Diſgrace, when it is known the Vice-Roy refuſes 
her, as I can ſhew you his hand to it; and if he 
deſerts your Neece, you are abſolved of your Pro- 
mile made to him; and to let you know this 18a 


Truth , here is his Hand. 
Ddddd The 
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The whilſt the old Gentleman was reading the 
Papers, the Vice-Roy comes in. 

O Sir, ſaid he, you are timely come ! Is this your 
Hand, ſays he? 

Yes, anſwered the Vice-Roy. 

And do you think it is honourably done, ſaid the 
Gentleman ? 

W hy, faid the Vice-Roy, Would you have me 
marry another Man's W ifet 

Well, ſaid the old Gentleman, when your Vice- 
Roy-ſhip is out (as it is almoſt), I will give you 
my Anſwer; till then, fare you well. 

But the Duke went to the young Lady, and told 
her the progreſs he had had with her Uakle , and 
his Anger to the Vice-Roy. 

After the old Gentleman's Paſſion was abated 
towards the Dake , by his humble fubmiſſion, and 
the Paſſion enflamed towards the Vice-Roy , he 
hearkned to the Law Suit, being moſt perſwaded 
by his Neece's AticRion , which he perceived was 
unalcerably placed upon the Duke. And at laſt, 
adviſing all three together, they thought it fir (ſince 
the Parties muſt plead their own Cauſe) to conceal 
their Agreements, and to cover it by the Duke's 
{-eming diſſent, I:{t he ſhould be conviaed as a 
Breaker of the known Laws, and fo be liable to 
puniſhment , eirher by the hazzard of his Life, or 
the price of a great Fine. 


Being 
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Being thus agreed of all {ides, the Law-ſuit was 
declared ; which was a bulinefs of diſcourſe to all 
the Kingdom; and the place of Judicature, a meet- 
ing for all curious, inquiſitive, and idle People. 

When the day of hearing was come, there was a 
Barr {et out, where the Duke and the two Ladies 
ſtood ; and after all the Judges were ſet, the young 
—_ thus ſpake: 


Grave Fathers, and moſt Equal Judges , 


7 bere to plead for Right |, undeckd with Elo- 
quence ; but 1 ruth needs no Rbetorick ; ſo that my 
Cauſe will juſtifie it ſelf : But if my Cauſe were foul, 
# were not pencil'd words could make it ſeem ſo fair, as 
to delude your underſtanding Eyes. 


Beſudes , your Juſtice is ſo wiſe , as to fortific ber 


Forts with Fortitude, to fill ber Magazine with T em- 
perance , to victual it with Patience , to ſet Centinels 
of Prudence, that Falſhood might not ſurpriſe it , nor 
Bribery corrupt it, nor Fear ſtarve it, nor Pity under- 
mime it, nor Partiality blow it up ; ſo that all all right 
Cauſes, bere, are ſafe , and ſecured from their Enemies, 
Injury and Wrong. Wherefore, moſt Reverend Fa- 
there, if you will but bear my Cauſe , you cannot but 
grant my Sutt. | 


Ddddd 2 
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Whereupon the Judges bid her declare her 
Caule. 


I was married to this Prince, tis true; I was by 
young" in years when I did knit that Wedlock knot; 
and though a Child, yet ſince my Vows were boly || + 
which I made by Virtue and Religion, I am bound n || 
ſeal that Sacred Bond with Conſtancy , Now 1 am come 
to years of knowing good from ewul, 

' T am not. only bound, moſt Piows Judges , to kerp my 
Vow, in being chaſtly. his as long as be ſhall lrue, butt 
require bim.by the Law, as a Right of luberitancebe- 
longing to me , and only me, ſo long as I ſhall live, with. 


out a Sharer or Co-partner : ſo that this Lady, wholiys 
a_ Claim, and. challenges bim as being hers, can bave ng 


right to kind and therefore no Law can plead for ber: 

for, ſhould you caſt aſede your Canon Law ( moſt Piow 
Fudges ), and judg, it by the Common-L aw , my Suit 
muſt needs be granted, if Juſtice deals rightly, and 
gives to Truth ber own: for , ſhould an Heir , young, 
before be comes to years , run on the Lenders ſcore; 

though the Lender had no Law to plead againſt Now 
age ; . yet if . bis nature be ſo juſt to ſeal the Bonds be 
made in Non-age, when be comes to full years, be 
makes bis former A good , and fixes the Law to 4 
juſt Grant , giving no room for Coxenage to play 4 
part , nor F alſhood to peer. T be like is my Cauſe, moſt 


Gravwe 
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Grave Fathers ; for my Friends choſe me a Huband 
Wt! a Bond of Matrimony, ſealed it with the Cere- 

of the Church; only they wanted my years of 
Carfas, which I give now freely and heartily. 


The Judges asked, What fays - the Duke? 
Then the Duke thus ſpake : 


Confeſs , I was contrafted to this Lady by all the 
IT Sacred Gd moſt binding Ceremonies of the C burcb, 

but not with a free conſent of Mind: for , being for 
cd by the Duty to my Father , who did not only com- 
mand, but threatned me with bis C urſe , be being then 
won bis Death-bed, and I being afraid of a dying-F a- 
ther's Curſes, yeelded to thoſe Aftions which my Aﬀe- 
Jions and free-will renounced: and after my Father 
was dead , placing my Aﬀeftions upon another Lady, 
married her , thinking my: ſelf not liable to the former 
Contraft, by reaſon the Lady was but Six years of age, 
whoſe N(on-age I thought was a warrantable C ancel 


from the Engagement. 


Moſt Upright Judges , 

Non-age # not a ſufficient Reaſon v0 ſet bin 
M' free, be being then of full Age ; nor canbi fear 
of offending bis Parents , or bis loving- Duty towards 
them, be a C ofting-Plea againſt me: bis Duty will 
wt diſcharge bis 'Perjury ; nor bis Fear could be n0 


Ececee warrant 
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warrant to do a Wrong: And if a Fool by Promiſe 
binds bis Life to Inconveniences , the Laws that Wiſe 
Men have made, muſt force bim to keep it. And if q 
Knave, by private and ſelf ends, doth make a Promiſe 
Fuſt Laws muſt make bim keep it. 

IF a Coward makes a Promiſe through diflraftet 
Fear, Laws (that tarry more T errors, than the broken 
Promiſe, Profit  ) will make bim keep it. 

A Wiſe, Juſt, Generous Spirit, will make no Promiſe 
but what he can, and durſt, and will perform. 

But ſay, a Promiſe ſhould paſs through an ignorant 
Zeal , and ſeeming Good; yt a right Honourable and 
Noble Mind will flick ſo faſt to its Engagements, tha 
nothing ſhall bew them aſunder : for, a Promiſe muſt nei. 
ther be broken upon Suſpition, nor falſe Conſtrufion, nar 
upon enticing Perſwaſons, nor threatning Ruins; but it 
muſt be maintained with Life, and kept by Death, un- 
leſs the Promiſe carry more malignity in the keeping, than 
the breaking of it. 

I ſay not this to condemn the Duke, though I cant 
applaud bis ſecond Afion concerning Marriage: I 
know he is too Noble to cancel that Bond his Conſcience 
ſealed before bigh Heaven , where Angels flood as Wait- 
neſſes : Nor can be make another Contraft , until le 
free from me: ſo that bis /ows to his Lady were rather 
Complemental, and Love's Feignings, than really te, 
or ſo Authentical as to laſt. He built Afﬀeions on 4 


wrong Foundation , or rather Caſtles in the Air, as Lo- 
Ters 


[ 
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vers uſe to do , which vaniſh ſoon away : for , where 
Right #s not, T ruth cannot be. Wherefore, ſhe can claim 
wo lawful Marriage, unleſs be were a Free-man, not 
bound before ; and be cannot be free , unleſs be bath my 


Conſent, which 1 will never give. 
Then the other Lady ſpake. 


Noble Judges , 

HIS Crafiy , Flattering , Diſſembling Child, 
TI, 2 Claim to my Hiusband , who no way de- 
ſerves bim, ſbe being of a low Birth, and of too mean 
a Breeding to be his Wife : Neither hath ſhe any right 
t him in the Law, ſhe being too young to make a free 
Choice, and to give a free Conſent. Beſides, be doth diſa- 
ww the Af, by confeſſing the diſagreeing thereto in his 
Mind; and if ſhe was to give a Lawful Conſent, and 
his Conſent was ſeeming , not real, as being forced, it 
could not be a firm Contra. Wherefore, I beſeech 
yon, caſt ber Suit from the Barr , ſruce it is of no 


validity. 


Eeccee 2 Juſt 
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Juſt Judges, anſwered ſhe: | 


HAT though be ſecretly diſliked of that Af 
V }. made ? Tet Human Fuſtice ſentences nit 


the F boughts , but As : Wherefore thoſe Words tha 
plead his T houghts, ought to be waved as uſeleſs , and 
from the Barr of Fuſtice caſt aſide. 

And now , moſt Upright Judges, T muſt entrea 
your Favour and your Leave to anſwer this Lahy 
whoſe Paſſions have flung Diſgraces on me; which I 
without the breach of Incivility , may throw them of 
with ſcorn , if you allow me ſo to do. 


The Judges ſaid, We ſhall not countenance any 
Diſgrace, unleſs we knew it were a puniſhment for 


Crimes: Wherefore ſpeak freely. 


JPell then, to anſwer this Lady, who ſays, That 
am meanly born : 'T is true , I came not from Nobiliy, 
but I can draw a Line of Pedigree Five hundred years 
in length, from the Root of Merit , from whence Gen 
tility doth ſpring. T his Honour cannot be degraded by 
the Diſpleaſure of Princes; it holds not in Fee-ſimple 
from the Crown, for T ime is the Patron of Gentiliy, 
and the older it groweth , the more beautiful it appears; 
and having ſuch a Father and Mother, as Merit and 
7 ime, Gentry is a fit and equal Match for any , were 
they the Rulers of the whole World. 

And 
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| Aud wher eas ſhe ſays , Moſt Patient Tudzes, Tam 
4 falſe Diſjembling Child. 

I anſwer, As to my Childbood, it is true, I am 
young , and unexperienced ; a Child in Underſtanding 
a in years : but to be Young , I bope , is no Crime; 
but if it be,'twas made by N\{ ature, not by me. And for 
Diſſembling, I have not bad time enough to praffice 
much Decei'; my Youth will witneſs for me. It is an 
Art, not an In-bred Nature, and muſt be ſludied with 
Pains, and watch'd with Obſervation , before any can 
be Maſters thereof. And I hope this Aſſembly is ſo 
juſt, as not to impute my Innocent Simplicity to a Sub- 
til, Crafty, or a Decerving Glaſs , to ſhow the Mind's 
falſe Face , making that fair , which in it ſelf is foul, 
": And whereas ſhe ſays, I have been meanly bred, 'tis 
true, Honoured Fudges, I bave been bumbly bred, taught 
twobey Smperiors, and to reverence old Age ; to recerue 
Reproofs with thanks , to liſten to wiſe Inſiruftions, to 
karn boneft Principles, to Huſwife Time , making uſe 
of every minute ; to be thrifiy of my Wor bs to be cares 
ful of my Adions, to be modeſt in my Babowiew , to 
be- chaſt in my T boughts, to be pious in my Devotions, 
tbe charitable to the Diſtreſſed, to be courteous to In» 
feriors, and to. be civil to Strangers : for the truthis, 1 
was not bred with ſplendid V anities , nor learnt, the 
Pomp and Pride of Courts; I am ignorant of their 
Faftions, Envies, and Back-bitings.; I know not the 


ſound of their flattering Tongues; I am unacquainted 
Freft with 


386 


Fagnd S* 0x25 ® Pre. | Book 


with their ſmiling Faces; I bave not Wit to perceive 
their falſe Hearts ; my Judgment s too young , and too 
weak , to fathom their deep and dangerous Deſigns. 
Nether bave I lived ſo long in populous Cities , a 
to ſhare of their Luxuriouſneſs : I never bave frequented 
their private nor publick Meetings ; nor turned the 


Day into Night by Diſorders: IT can'play at none of 


their Games ; nor can I tread their Meaſures. But I 
was bred a private Countrey-Life , where the Crowing 
of the Cocks ſerved as Waights of the T own ; 'and the 
Bleating of the Sheep, and Lowing of the Cows , are 
tbe Minſtrels we dance after; and the Singing of the 
Birds are the Harmoniows Notes by which we ſet out 
Innocent T bowghts , playing upon the Heart-ſtrings of 
Content , where Nature there preſents w a Maſque 
with various Scenes of the ſeveral Seaſons of the Year, 
' - But, neither low Birth, nor mean Breeding , nor bad 
Qualities ; nay, were I as Wicked as | am Young, yet 
# will not take away the Truth of my Cauſe , nor the 
Fuſtneſs of my Plea: Wherefore I deſire you togive my 
Suit a patient 'T rial , ahd not to caſt me from the Barr, 
as fhe deſires; for | bope you will not caſt out my Suit 
by unjuſt Partiality; nor miſtake the right Meaſure, 
and ſo cut the Truth of my Cauſe 100 ſhort : but I beſeech 


you to grve 'it length by your ſerious Conſoderations, 


and" make it" fix by your juſs Favour: for , though 
Truth it" ſelf goeth naked, yet her Servants muſt be 
clothed with Right , and dreſs'd by Propriety, or they 


1 
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vil dye with the Cold of Uſurpation, and then be flung 
into the Ditch of Sorrow , tbere to be eatenup withtbe 
Ravens of Scorn | beving no Burial of Reſpe# , nor 
Tomb of Tranguilay, nor Pyramids of Felicity, wbich 

Fuſtice may raiſe as bigh as Heaven , when your 
Injuſtice may caſt them as low as Hell. Thus you be- 
come, to T ruth, Gods or Devils. 


Madam, faid the Judges to the young Lady, 
The Juſtice of your Caule judges it felf: for, the 
fvereſt Judg, or ſtrieſt Rules in Law , can admit 
of no Debate. 

And truly , Madam, it is happy for us that fic 
upon the Bench, that your Caule is fo clear and 
good; otherwiſe your Beauty and your Wit 
might have proved Bribes to our Vote : But yet 
there will be a Fine on the Duke , for the breach of 


the Laws. 


With that the Duke fpake: 


Moſt Careful, Learned , and Juſt Judges, and Fathers of the Com- 
mon-wealth : 


197 ſe my Fault, and yeeld my ſelf a Priſoner to 
Faſtice, which may either uſe Puniſhment or Mercy: 


But, bad | known the Laws of Cuſtom, Religion , or 
Howur then ( as well as I do now ) I bad not run ſo 
Wo nor Phinged my ſelf Jo deep in the foul ways of 
: But wild Tonth , ſurrounded with Eaſe, and 
Fffff 2 fed 
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perience bath learn'd me ſtricter Rules, and noblex Prix. 
ciples ; inſommch as the reflection of my former Aion 
clouds all my future Happineſs, wounds my C onſeience, 
and torments my Life. But I ſhall ſubmit to what you 


l | wiſe Fudgments ſhall think fit. 


My Lord , anſwered the Judges, Your Grace 
being a great Peer of the Realm, - we are not to 
jt condemn you to any F ine, it muſt be the: King 
[| only we judg the Lady to .be your lawful Wike 
| and forbid you the Company of the other. 


The Dake ſaid, I ſpall willingly ſubmit. 


With that the young Lady ſpake : Heaven (laid 
ſhe) ſend you juſt Rewards for your upright A@ions: 
But 1 deſire this Aſſembly to excuſe the Faults of the 
Unuke in this, fmce be was forced , by Tyrant Low, 


to run in — ways; and do not t wound bim with 
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F or, W Ld is be, or LL decks ne re ſocold (boll 
. But ſometimes Love doth take, and faſh in Fetters 


The Vice-Roy being by ſaid to. the other Lats 


Madam , Since the Law hath given away Jour oY 
1. bas 
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þ Þ fed with Plemty; born up with Freedom, and led by 
I Self will, ſought Pleaſure more than Virtue; and Ex. 
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band, I will ſupply his Place, if you think me S 


worthy , with whom perchance you may be more happy 
than you were with bim. 

J accept of your Love, laid ſhe, and make no queſtion 
but Fortune bath favoured me in the Change. 

With that the Court roſe, and much Rejoicings 
there were of all ſides. 


The Ambitiow TR AI TOR: 


| I— 


- (hz was a Noble-man in Fairy-Land, 
which was in great favour with King Oberon; 
but the Favour of the King made him fo proud 
and haughty , that he ſought to uſurp the Crown 
to himſelf. His Deſign was, To kill the King, and 
then to marry Queen Mabb ; and to bring his Evil 
Deſigns to pals, he feaſted the Nobility , deviſed 
ſports for the Commonalty, preſented the old La- 
dies with Gifts, flattered the young-ones, in praiſing 
their Beauties; made Balls, Plays, Maſques, to.en- 
tertain them ; bribed the Courtiers , corrupted the 
Soldiers with Promiſes of Donatives; fired the 
Youth with Thoughts of Chivalry, and expeRtati- 
ons of Honours ; and was induſtrious to preſent 
the Petitions of Suitors, and to follow the Cauſes 
of the Diſtreſſed , and to plead for his Clients ; and 
all to get a popular eſteem and love. Burt there is 


Gogogge none 
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none ſo wiſe and crafty , that can keep out Enyy 
from ſearching into their ways with the Eyes of 
Spight. His Popular Applauſe begot in him private 
Enemies, which advertiſed the King to look to him. 
ſelf, and to cut off his growing-Power; not outof 
Loyalty to the King, but out of hate to the Fa. 
vourite : and Kings being jealous, are apt to ſuſpet 
the worſt ; which made him obſerve with a {tricer 
Eye, ferting Spies and Watches on all his AQtions, 
until he catchr him in the Trap of his Rebellion: 
for, ſpeaking ſome dangerous and feditious words, 
he was caſt into Priſon until further trial. A day 
being appointed for his hearing, a Council was 
called of all the Peers of the Land , which were his 
Judges ; and the Witneſſes being brought, he was 
caſt, and condemned to dye. Great Preparations 
were made againſt the Day of Execution ,' Scaf- 
folds were '{erup, Windows were pulled down, 
that People might behold him : Guards were ſer at 
each corner-of the Streets, and the multitude did 
{o' throng, that when-this Noble-man paſſed along, 
every Eye ſtrove to out-{tarecach other ; and every 
Neck ſtretch'd to outreach his fore-ſtanders: head; 
and'every Ear liſtned to hear if he didiſpeak; and 
every. T ongue'moved' with Enquiries; every Mind 
was filled 'wirthexpeRation of the Event; and every 
one as buſie as a Judg, to condemn him, or 2 
Hang-man to execute him; and thoſe that profeſt 
| molt 
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moſt Friendſhip to him in his Proſperity, were his 

reateſt Enemies, upbraiding him with the Name 
of Traytor, though truly, yer not ſeemly, from for- 
mer profeſt Friends: Bur he (with a ſlow pace, and 
a fad countenance, habited in Black) went on, until 
he came to the Scaffold : "Then turning his Face to 


the People, he thus ſpake : 


*I do not wonder to {ce fo great a Multitude ga- 
*thered rogether, to view the Death of a ſingle 
Perſon; although Death is common to every one, 
*and that there is as many ſeveral ways todye, as 
'Eyes to look on: yer Beaſts do not gather in 
'Troops to ſee the Execution: of their Kind. But 
'] wonder Men ſhould change their Opinion with 
the change of Fortune, as it they did applaud her 
*Inconſtancy, hating whar ſhe ſeemed to hate, and 
loving what ſhe ſeemed to love; calling them Fools 
*which ſhe caſts down , and thoſe Wiſe which ſhe 
raiſes up, although it be without Deſert: for , had 
T been proſperous in my evit Intention, I ſhould 
*have had as many Acclamations , as now 1 have 
"Accuſations; had been called Wiſe Valiant, Ge- 
*nerous, Juft, and all the Names that Praiſe could 
*honour me with : and not only they would have 
"called me ſo, but have thought me to have been 1o. 
*But, O odd Man! how art thou made! To have 
40 nai Ambition as to deſire the Power of Gods, 

Ggogge 2 *and 
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* and yet to be more fooliſh than Beaſts, and as ill. 
* natur'd as Devils of Hell! For, Beaſts follow the 
* Laws of Nature, but Men follow their own Lays, 
© which make them more miſerable than Nature in- 
* tended them to be. Beaſts do not deſtroy them- 
* ſelves; nor make they Laws to entangle themſelves 


* in the Nets of long and ſtrong Suits; but follow 


© that which pleaſeth them moſt. Unleſs Men vex 
*cthem, they weary not themſclves in unprofitable 
* Labours, nor vex their Brain with vain Phantaſms; 
© they have no ſuperſtitious Fear , nor vain Curio- 
(iry , to ſeek after that which ( being found) they 
© are never the þetter : nor ſtrange Opinions, to 
* carry them from the Truth ; nor Rhetorick, to 
*perſwade them out of the right way. And when 
© Beaſts prey upon one another, it is out of meer 
* Hunger ; not to make Spoil, as Man, whois ſodil- 
*orderly, as that he ſtrives to deſtroy Nature her 
« ſelf, and ( if he could) pull Fupiter out of Hex 
* ven: But when we come near to be deſtroyed by 
* Death, then we have a ſeeming-Repentance , and 
© flatter the Giods to have pity on us. And though 
*my Nature is fo bad (as being of Mankind) that! 
* may difſemble ſo nicely, as not to perceive it in my 
«ſelf ;. yet I hope the Gods will have as much mercy 
*on me, as I think I am truly forrowful for my 

* Fault: and then kneeling , thus ſaid: 
*O Fupiter! how ſhould weak and frail Men 
agree 
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agree amongſt themſelves, when there have been 
*Quarrels in thy Heavenly Manſions, envying 'thy 
folory , and being ambitious of thy Power, conſpi- 
<ring againſt thee? And ſince Ambition hath been 
'in Heaven , pardon it on Earth; for it was not 
*againſt thee, my Maker , but againſt my Fellow- 
© Creature. 

* O Jupiter! check thy Vice-gerent Nature for 
*making me of ſuch an aſpiring quality , coveting 
'to be the chiefeſt on Earth: for ſhe might have 
"made me Humble and Lowly , and not of fo 
*rroud and haughty a Dilpoſiti tion; for it was in 
*her power to have made mein what temper ſhe had 
tpleaſed. I do not expoſtulate this out of a Mur- 
*muring-diſcontent , but to draw down thy pity 
'for my unhappy Nature, which ( in a manner) en- 
forced me thereunto. But I ſubmit, as thou haſt 
commanded me, and am content to obey thy will 
*andeither to undergo Pluto's Puniſhments, or to be 
fannihilated: But if thy Judgment may be divert- 
'ed, ſend me tothe bleſſed Elygim. 


Then turning to the Block, he was executed. 


No ſooner was his Head off, but all his 
Acquaintants, Friends, and Kindred , forgot him, 
as the living uſually do any thgg dye. Andalthough 
moſt rezoyce at the fall of thoſe that are moſt E- 


minent (as if the chiefeſt Ingredient of Man were 
Hhhhh Malice 
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Maliceand Spight , which produceth Cruelty); yet 
when the Multitude ſaw all was done, and that their 
oreedy Appetite was ſatisfied with Blood , then a 


lazy and ſleepy Pity ſeized on them; and with 


yawning wiſhes, would have had him alive | 


again. 

But King Oberon and Queen Mabb, ' after the 
Execution , having given Order for his Quarters 
to be ſet up on the Gates of the City, rid to their 
Palaces in State, hoping they ſhould have no more 
ſach Traiterous SubjeRs to diſturb their Peace. 


p—_— — EE —_— 
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Aſſaulted and Purſued Chaſtity. 


PREAMBLE. 


I N this following T ale or Diſcourſe, my endeavour 
was, To ſhew young Women the danger of Tra- 
velling without their Parents, Husbands, or particular 
Friends, to guard them : for , though Virtue is a good 
Guard, yet it doth not always protef their Perſons, 
without otber Aſſiſtance : for , though Viftue guards, 
yet Youth and Beanty betrays; and the Treachery of 
the one , is more than the Safety of the other; for 
Toung, Beautiful, and f/irtuous Women, if they wan 
der alone , find but very often rude entertainment from 


the Maſculine Sex, witneſs Jacob's Daughter Dinah, 
which 
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which Shechem forced : and others, whoſe Force- 
ment is mentioned in holy Scripture, and in Hiſtories 0 
Iſs Authority (lans nombre): which ſhews, that Hea- 
ven doth not always proteff the Perſons of Virtuous 
Souls from rude Violences ; neither doth it always leave 
Virtue deſtitute , but ſometimes ſends a Human Help ; 


jet ſo, as never but where Neceſſity was the Cauſe of 


their Dangers, and not Ignorance, I, ndiſcretion, or Cu- 
rioſity : for , Heaven never belps, but thoſe that could 
not avoid the Danger ; nay, if they do avoid the Dan- 
ger, they ſeldom avoid a Scandal ; for, the World in 
many Cauſes judges according to what may be, and not 
according to what is: they judg not according to Truth, 
but Shew; nor by the Heart , but by the Countenancez 
which #s the cauſe that many a Chaſ# Woman hath 2 
ſpotted Reputation. But to conclude, T ſay, T hoſe are in 
particular favoured by Heaven, that are protefted from 
Violent and Scandal, in a Wandring-life, or aTravel- 


lmg-condition. 


N the Kingdom of Riches, after a long and 
| ſleepy Peace, over-grown with Plenty and 
Eaſe, Luxury broke out into FaRtous Sores; and 
Feveriſh Ambition, into a Plaguy Rebellion, killing 
numbers with the Sword of Unyjuſt Warr; which 
made many flye from that Peſtilent DeſtruRion, in- 
to other Countreys ; and thoſe that ſtayed, ſent their 
Daughters and Wives from the Fury of the Inhu- 
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man Multitude ; 'chuſing to venture their Liye 
with the hazzards of Travels, rather than their Ho- 
nours and Chaſtities, by ſtaying at home amongſt 
rough and rude Soldiers. But in ten years Warrs, 
the Ignorant-V ulgar, being often (in the Schools of 
Experience) whipt with Miſery, had learnt the 
Leſſon of Obedience; and Peace, that laid all that 
time in a Swound, was revived to life; and Love, 
the Vital Spirits thereof , being reſtored to their or- 
derly Motions; and Zeal, the Fire of the Publick 
Heart, flaming a-new, did conco@ the undigeſted 
Multitudes to a pure good Government; and all 
thoſe that Fear or Care had baniſhed, were invited 
and called home, by their natural AﬀeRions to 
their Countrey. A Lady, amongſt the reſt, enricht 
by Nature, with Virtue, Wir, and Beauty ; in ha 
returning-voyage, felt the ſpight of Fortune, being 
caſt by a ſtorm, from the place ſhe ſteered to, upon 
the Kingdom of Senſuality , a Place and People 
ſtrange unto her : No ſooner was ſhe landed, but 
Treachery beſet her; and thoſe ſhe entruſted, left 
her : Her years, being but few, had not gathered 
Experience enough to give her the beſt direQion, 
Thus, knowing not how to diſpoſe of herſelf, want- 
ing means for ſupport, and calling her young and 
tender Thoughts to counſel ; at laſt they did agree, 
She ſhould ſeek a ſervice: And going to the chic 


City , which was not far from the Haven-Town, 
with 
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with a Skipper, whom ſhe had entreated to go along 
with her; he left her in a poor and mean houle, to 
Chance, Time, and Fortune ; where her Hoſteſs, 
ſeing her handſome, was tempted ( by her Poverty 
and Covetouinels) to conſider her own Profit, more 
than her Gueſt's Safety, ſelling her to a Bawd which 
aſed to traffick to the Land of Youth, for the Ri- 
ches of Beauty. This old Bawd, having commerce 
with moſt Nations, could ſpeak many Languages, 
and this Lady's amongſt the reſt; and what with 
her Languages, and her. flattering Words, ſhein- 
ticed this young. Lady to live with her; and this 
old Bawd (her ſuppoſed vertuous Miſtreſs ) uſed 
her kindly , fed her daintily, clothed her finely ; in- 
ſmuch as ſhe began to think ſhe was become the 
Darling of Fortune; but yer ſhe keeps her cloſely 
from the view of any, until her beſt Cuſtomers 
came to the Town, who were at that time in the 
Countrey. 

In the mean time her Miſtreſs began to read her 
Le&ures of Nature, telling her , She ſhould uſe her 
Beauty while ſhe had it, and not to waſte her 
Youth idly, but to make the beſt profit of both, 
to purchaſe Pleaſure and Delight : beſides, ſaid ſhe, 
Nature hath made nothing in vain, but to ſome ulſe- 
ful End ; and nothing meerly for its ſelf , but for a 
common Benefit, and general Good; as you ſee by 
the Earth , Water, Air, and Fire; Sun, Moon, 


[iii Starrs, 
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Starrs, Light, Heat, Cold, and the like. So is Beauty 
( with Strength and Appetites) either to delight her 
Creatures that are in being, or to procure more by 
Procreation; for Nature only lives by Survivers, 
and that cannot be , without Communication and 
Society. Wherefore, it is a fin againſt Nature, to 
be reſerved and coy; and take heed, ſaid ſhe, of 
offending Nature ; for (he is a great and powerful 
Goddeſs, transforming all things out of one ſhape 
into another ; and thoſe that ſerve her faithfully, 
and according as ſhe commands, ſhe puts them inan 
eafie and delighttul Form; but thoſe that diſpleaſe 
her, ſhe makes them to be a trouble and torment to 
themſelves: wherefore ſerve Nature , for ſhe is the 
only and true Goddeſs , and not thoſe that men call 
upon, as Fupiter, Juno, and a hundred more , that 
living-men vainly offer unto , being only Men and 
Women which were Deified for Invention, and 
Heroick Adions: for unto theſe dead, though not 
forgotten Gods and Goddeſles ( as they 'are called 
through a Superſtitious Fear , and an Idolatrous 
Love to Ceremony, and an Ignorant Zeal to An- 
eiquity ), Men fruitleſly pray: But Nature is the 
only true Goddeſs, and no other ; wherefore follow 
her DireRions, and you ſhall never do amiſs: for, 
we that are old, {aid ſhe, are Nature's Prieſts, andbe- 
ing long acquainted with her Laws and Cuſtoms,do 
reach Youth thebeſt ways to ſerve her in. 


The 
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The young Lady, being of a quick apprehenſi- 
on, began to ſuſpe& ſome Deſign and Treachery 
againſt her: and though her Doubts begot great 
Fears, yet her confidence of the Gods proteRion of 
Virtue, gave her Courage; and, diſſembling her dil 
covery as well as ſhe could for the preſent, gave her 
thanks for her Counſel : But when ſhe was gone, 
conſidering in what a dangerous condition ſhe ſtood, 
and that the Gods would not hear her if ſhe lazily 
called for help, and watch'd for Miracles , negle&- 
ing Natural Means: whereupon ſhe thought the beſt 
way was, ſecretly to convey her felf out of that 
place , and truſt her ſelf again to Chance, by rea- 
fon there could not be more danger, than where ſhe 
was. But thoſe thoughts being quickly cut off, 
becauſe ſhe could find no poſſibility of an eſcape, 
being ſtrialy kept by the care of the old Bawd, for 
fear ſhe ſhould give away that by enticement, which 
ſhe meant to (ell at a high rate: Wherefore ſhe was 
forced to content her ſelf , and to fatisfie her Fears, 
with hopes of finding ſome means to be delivered 
from thoſe dangers; praying to the Gods for their 
aiſtance, to guard her from cruel Invadersof Cha- 
ſtity. But after two or three days, a Subje-Prince 
of that Countrey, which was a grand Monopoli- 
ter of young Virgins, came to the Town ( which 
was the Metropolitan City of that Countrey); 


where as ſoon as he came, he ſent for his chict 
Tiiii 2 Officer 


400 


 Feigned SToR18s inProſee Book[l 


Othcer, the old Bawd, to know of her how his 
Cuſtomers encreaſed ; who told him, ſhe had a rich 
Prize, which ſhe had ſeized on, and kept only for 
his uſe; telling him, She was the rareſt Piece of 
Nature's Works, only (faith ſhe) ſhe wants mature 
confidence; but T ime, and heat of Aﬀe&ion, would 
ripen her to the height of Boldnefs. So home ſhe 
went to prepare for his coming, adorning her Houſe 
with coſtly Furniture, ſetting up a rich Bed , as an 
Altar to Venus; burning pleaſant and ſweet Per. 
fumes, as Incenſe to her Deity , before the Sacrifice 
of Chaſtity, Youth, and Beauty; and inſtead of 
Garlands, dreſs'd her with coſtly and rich Jewels: 
But the fair Aſpe&t of her Beauty, her lovely Fea 
tures, exa&t Proportion , graceful Behaviour , with 
a {weet and modeſt Countenance, was more adorn- 
ed thus, by Nature's drels, than thoſe of Art. But 
theſe Preparations turned Miſerie ; for ſo ſhe was 
called from Doubts, to a perfe& belief of what 
ſhe feared before; and not knowing how to avoid 
the Shipwrack, ſhe grew into a great Paſſion, and 
oreat Controverſies ſhe had with her ſelf, whether 
ſhe ſhould loſe her Honour , and live; or fave her 
Honour, and dye : Diſhonour ſhe hated, and Death 
ſhe feared; the one ſhe bluſht at, the other ſhe trem- 
bled at. But atlaſt, with much ſtrugling , ſhe got 
out of -that Confli&, reſolving to dye; for in 
Death (faid ſhe) there is no Pain; nor in a diſho- 


nourable 
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nourable Life, any Content : But though Death 
(ſays ſhe) is common to all , yet when it comes 

ot in the ordinary ways of Nature, there muſt be 
uſed violence by Artificial Inſtruments; and in my 
Condition, there muſt be uſed Expedition. And, 
conſidering what ways to take, ſhe bethought of a 
Maid-ſervant that uſed to make clean the Rooms, 
and ſuch kind of works; to whom ſhe had often 
talked, as ſhe was about her Employments, and had 
gotten much of her Afﬀedions : Her ſhe called, and 
told her, that a Wile Wizard had adviſed her, That 
ever on her Birth-day ; ſhe ſhould ſhoot off a Pi- 
ſtol; and in ſo doing, ſhe ſhould be happy , fo long 


a8 ſhe uſed the ſame Cuſtom; but if ſhe negleRed, 


ſhe ſhould be unfortunate; for by the ſhooting 
thereof ( (aid (he) , I ſhall kill a whole Yearof Evil 
from doing me hutt: but ſhe told her withall, That 
it. maſt be chat day ; and it muſt be a {mall one, for 
fear of making a great noiſe; and done privately, 
for fear her Miſtreſs ſhould know of it, or any Bo. 
dy elſe; for it will be of no effe& it above one 
know of it beſides: my {clf. 

The ſimple Wench , eafily believing what ſhe 
aid, was induſtrious to ſupply her wants, and in 
a ſhort time brought her defires; which when ſhe 
bad got, her dejected Spirits roſe with an overflow- 


ing joy ; and ſetting down with a quiet Mind, ſince 
before ſhe could not ſtand nor ſer ſtill : for her 
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troubled and rough Thoughts, drove her from one 
end of the Room tothe other , like a Ship at Sez 
that is not anchored nor ballaſted , or with ſtorm 
toſt from Point to Point ; ſo was ſhe: but now 
with a conſtant Wind of Reſolution , ſhe failed 
evenly, although ſhe knew not to what Coaſt ſhe 
ſhould be driven. 

But after ſome expeQation, in came the old 
Bawd and the Prince; who was ſo ſtruck with her 
Beauty , as he ſtood ſome time to behold her: At 
laſt coming near her , earneſtly viewing her, and 
asking her ſome leight Queſtions, to which ſhe an- 
ſwered briefly and wittily; which took him fo 
much , as\he had ſcarce patience to bargain with 
the old Bawd for her. But when they were agreed, 
the wicked Bawd left them to themſelves ; wherehe, 
turning to the young Lady, told her , That of all 
the Women that ever he met with, his Senſes were 
never ſo much delighted ; for they had wedded his 
Soul to Admirations. 

She anſwered, That if his Senſes, or his Perſon, 
did betray her to his Luſt, ſhe wiſhed them all an- 
nihilated, or at leaſt buried in Duft : but I hope 
(ſaid ſhe) by your Noble and Civil Uſage, you 
will give me cauſe to pray for you, and not to wilh 
you Evil : for, Why ſhould you rob me of 'that, 
which Nature freely gave? And ir is an Injuſtice 


to'take the Goods from the right Owners, without 
their 
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their conſents ; and an Injuſtice is an AR that all 
Noble Minds hate; and all Noble Minds uſually 
dwell in Honourable Perſons, ſuch as you ſeem to 
be; and none but baſe or cruel Tyrants, will lay 
unreaſonable Commands, or require wicked things, 
fom the Powerlels, or Vertuous. 

Wherefore, molt Noble Sir, ſaid ſhe, Shew your 
{lf a Maſter of Paſſion, a King of Clemency, a 
God of Pity and Compaſſion; and prove not 
your ſelf a Beaſt to Appetite, a Tyrant to Inno- 
cents; a Devil to Chaſtity, Virtue, and Piety; and 
with that, Tears did flow from her Eyes, as hum- 
ble Petitioners, to beg her releaſe from his Barba- 
rous Intention. 

But he by thoſe Tears (like Drink to thoſe that 
are poyſon'd)) grows more dry, and his Paſſions 
more violent: He told her, No Rhetorick could 
alter his AﬀeQtions. Which when ſhe heard , and 
he ready to ſeize on her , ſhe drew forth the Piſtol 
which ſhe had concealed , bending her Brows, with 
a reſolute Spirit told him , She would ſtand upon 
her Guard: for why, ſaid ſhe, it is no fin to defend 
my {elf againſt an Obſtinate and Cruel Enemy ; 
and know, ſaid ſhe, I am no ways to be found by 
wicked Perſons, but in Death : for whilſt I live, I 
will live in Honour; or when I kill or be kill'd, I 
will kill ox dye for ſecurity. 

He for a time ſtood in a maze to fee her in that 
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poſture, and to hear her high defiance : bur conſc. 
dering-with himſelf , that her words might be more 
than her intentions, and that it was a ſhame to be 
out-dared by a Woman; with a ſmiling-counte- 
nance ſaid , You threaten more Evil than you dare 
perform ; beſides, Honour will be buried with you 
in the Grave, when by your Life you may build 
Palaces of Pleaſure and I licity. 

With that he went towards her, to take away 
the Piſtol from her: Stay, ſtay, laid ſhe; I will firſt 
build me a Temple of Fame upon your Grave, 
where all young Virgins ſhall come and offer at my 
Shrine; and, in the midſt of theſe words, ſhot him, 
With that, he fell to the ground; and the old 
Bawd, hearing a Piſtol, came running in : where, 
ſceing the Prince lye all ſmeared in blood, and 
the yonng Lady (as a Marble Statue) ſtandingby, 
as if ſhe had been fixt to that place, looking ſted- 
faltly upon her own A& ; ſhe, running'about the 
Room, called out, Murther, Murther, Help, Help, 
not knowing what to do , fear had ſo poſlcſt her. 
At laſt ſhe drew her Knife , thinking to ſtab her; 
but the Prince forbid her, ſaying , He hoped he 
ſhould live to give her her due deſert; which if the 
Gods grant, ſaid he, I ſhall ask no more. So det 
ring to be laid upon the Bed until the Chirurge- 
ons came to dreſs his Wounds, ſtenching the blood 
as well as s they could, the mean time, But after the 


Chirurgeons 
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Chirurgeons had ſearch'd his Wounds, he ask'd 
them, Whether they were mortal ? They told him, 
They were dangerous , and might prove ſo; but 
their hopes were not quite cut off with deſpair of 
his recovery. But after his Wounds were dreſt, he 
gave order for the young Lady to belockt up cloſe, 
that none might know there was ſuch a Creature 
in the Houſe; nor to diſcloſe how or by what 
means he came hurt. Then being put in his Litter, 
he was carried into his own Houſe, which was a 
ſtately Palace in the City. Thenoile of his being 
wounded, was ſpread abroad, and every one enqui- 
ring how he came ſo, making ſeveral Tales and Re- 
ports , as they fancied , but none knew the truth 
thereof. After ſome days, his Wounds began to 
mend , but his Mind grew more diſtemper'd with 
the love of the fair Lady ; yet loath he was toforce 
that from her, ſhe ſo valiantly had guarded and kept: 
and to enjoy her lawfully, he could pot, -becauſe he 
was a married Man, and had been lo five years : for 
at the years of Twenty , by his Parents Perſwaſi- 

on ( being a younger Brother at that time, although 
afterwards he was left the firſt -of his Family , bo 
the death of his Eldeſt Brother ), he married a Wi- 

dow, being Noble and Rich, but well ſtricken in 
years, never bearing Child. And thus being wedded 
more to Intereſt than Love , was the cauſe of his 


my thoſe Socicries which beſt pleaſed him, 
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But after long Conflids and Doubts, Fears, 
Hopes, and Jealouſies, he reſolved to remove her 
from that Houſe, and to-try to win her by Gifts 
and Perſwafions: Andſcnding for a reverent Lady, 
his Aunt ( whom he knew loved him) , he told her 
the paſſage of all that had hapned, and allo his af- 
feHion , praying her to'take her privately from that 
place, and to conceal her ſecretly, until he was well 
recovered ; entreating her alſo , to uſe her with all 
the Civility and Reſpe@ that could be. 

Going from him, ſhe did all that he had deſired 
her; removing her to a Houſe of hers a Mile from 
the City, and there kept her. 

" The young Lady, in the mean time, expedting 
nothing lets than Death, was reſolved to ſuffer a 
valiantly as ſhe had ated. So, ciſting off all care, 
ſhe was only troubled ſhe lived ſo idly; But the 
old Lady coming to ce her, ſhe prayed her to give 
her ſomething to: employ. her time on: for, {aid ſhe, 
my Brain hath not a a ſufficient ſtock to work upon 
It ſelf. "I 

'Whereupon the. old Lady asked her, If ſhe 
would have ſome Books to read in? 

. She, anſwered, Yes, if they were good ones; of 
lk, ſaid ſhe, they are like impertinent perſons, that 
diſpleaſe more by their vain talk , than they delight 
with their Company. 


Will you have Romances, ſaid the old Lady? 
She 
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She anſwered, No; for th they extol Virtue ſo 
much , as begets an Eary i in thoſe that have it nor, 
and know they cannot attain unto that perfeQion; 
and they beat Infirmities lo cruelly, as it begets pity, 
and by that a kind of love. Beſi des, their Impol[] 6 
bilities makes them ridiculous to Reaſon; and in 
Youth they beget Wanton Deſires, and Amorous 
AﬀeRions. 

What ſay you to Natural Philoſophy, faid ſhe? 

She anſwered , They were mcer Opinions; and 
if there be any Truths, ſaid ſhe, they are ſoburied 
under Falſhood, as they cannot be found out. 

Will you have Moral Philoſophy ? 

No , faid ſhe; for they divide the Paſſions fo 
nicely , and command with ſuch ſeverity, as it is 
zainſt Nature to follow them, and impoſſible to 


perform them. 

What think you of Logick? 

; She anſwered, It isnothing but Sophiſtry , ma- 
ting FaQtious Diſputes, but concludes nothing. 

Wil you have Hiſtory ? 

No, ſaid ſhe ; for they are ſeldom writ in the 
time of Aon; but a long time after, when Truth 
s forgotten ; but if they be writ at preſent, Partia- 
lity, Ambition, or Fear, bears too much {way ? 

Will you have Divizs Books ? 

No, Lid ſhe; they raiſe up ſuch Controverſ: es 


that cannot be allayed again , tormenting the Mind 
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about that, they cannot know whilſt they live; and 
frights their Conſciences ſo, that it makes men afraid 
to dye. But, ſaid the young Lady , Pray giveme 
Play-Books, or Mathematical ones; the firſt , {aid 
ſhe, diſcovers and expreſſes the Humours and 
Manners of Men, by which I ſhall know.my lf 
and others the better , and in ſhorter time than Ex- 
perience can teach me. And in the latter, ſaid ſhe, [ 
ſhall learn to demonſtrate Truth, by Reaſon; and 
ro meaſure out my Life by the Rule of good Adi- 
ons; to ſet Marks and Figures on thoſe Perſons to 
whom I ought to be grateful; ro number my days 
by Pious Devotions, that I may be found weighty 
when I am put in the Scales of God's Juſtice. Be- 
ſides, ſaid ſhe, I may learn all Arts uſeful and plex 
{ant for the Life of Man, as Muſick, ArchiteQure 
Navigation , Fortification , Water-works , Fire- 
works; all Engines, Inſtruments, W heels, and mz 
ny ſuch like, which are uſeful: beſides, I ſhall learn 
to meaſure the Earth, to reach the Heavens, to 
number the Starrs, to know the Motions of the Plz- 
nets, to divide Time, and to compaſs the whol: 
World. The Mathematicks is a Candle of Truth, 
whereby I may peep into the Works of Nature, 
to imitate her in little: It compriſes all that Truth 
can challenge: All other Books diſturb the Like 
of Man; this only fettles it, and compoſes it in 
{weet Delight. 


The 
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_ Theold Lady ſaid, By your Beauty and Dil.- 


courſe , you ſeem to be of greater Birth, and better 


Breeding, than uſually ordinary young Maids have; 


and, if it may not be offenſive to you, pray giveme 
leave to ask you, From whence you came? and, 
What you are? and, How you came here ? 

She ( ſighing ) ſaid, I was, by an unfortunate 
Warr, ſent out of my Countrey, with my Mother, 
for ſafety , being very young, and the only Child 
my Parents had: My Father ( who was one of the 
Greateſt and Nobleſt Subjetts in the Kingdom, and 
being employed in the Chief Command in that 
Warr) ſent my Mother (not knowing what the 
Iſue would be ) to the Kingdom of Security, 
where he had been formerly ſent Embaſſador. So 
my Mother and I went to remain there, until the 
troubles were over. But, my Father being killed in 
the Warrs, my Mother dyed for grief, and left me 
deſtitute of Friends, in a ſtrange Countrey, only 
with ſome few Servants. I hearing a Peace was con- 
cluded in the Kingdom , was reſolved to return to 
my own Native Soil, to ſeek after the Eſtate which 
my Father left me as his only Heir. When I em- 
barked, I only took two Servants, a Maid and a 
Man ; but, by an unfortunate Storm, I was caſt 


upon a Shore belonging to this Kingdom; where, 


after I was landed , my two Servants moſt treache- 


rouſly robb'd me of all my Jewels, and thoſe Mo- 
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neys I had , and then moſt barbarouſly left me alone; 
where afterwards my Hoſt fold me to an old Bawd, 
and ſhe to one of her Cuſtomers, who ſought to 
force me; whereas I , to defend my felt, ſhot him; 
but whether he be dead , or alive, I know not : af. 
terwards I was brought hither , but by whole dire- 
ions, you (I ſuppoſe) can give a better account 
to your ſelf, than I ; yer I cannot fay , but that 
ſince I came hither, I have been civilly uſed , and 
courteouſly entertained by your felf, who ſeemto 
be a Perſon of Worth, which makes my fears les 
for I hope you will ſecure me from Injuries, though 
not from Death. And fince you are pleaſed to en- 
quire what I am, and from whence I came, I ſhall en- 
treat the ſame return, to inſtra& me in the know- 
ledg of your felt, and why I was brought hither, 
and by whole Order ? 

The old Lady ſaid, She was Siſter to the Prince's 
Mother, and a tender lover of her Nephew; andto 
comply with his defires, ſhe was brought there to 
be kept until he ſhould diſpoſe of her. Then (he 
told her what he was, but never mentioned the at- 
fetion he had for her, but rather ſpoke as if her Lifc 
were in danger. So, taking her leave, ſhe left her, 
telling her , She would ſend her ſuch Books as ſhe 
deſired. 

Thus paſſing ſome Weeks, in the mean time the 


Prince recovered , reſolving to viſit this young 


Lady, 
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Lady, | having heard by his Aunt the relation of 
what ſhe was; whoſe Birth made him doubt ſhe 
would not be lo eafily corrupted as he hoped be- 
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fore: and ſhe knowing his Birth, had more hope | 


of honourable uſage: Yet ſitting in a ſtudious po- 
ſure, with a ſad Countenance, and heavy fixt Eyes, 
accompanied. with melancholy Thoughts, contem- 
plating of her Misfortunes paſt, with a ſerious con- 
ſideration of the condition ſhe ſtood in , adviſing 
with her Judgment for the future; in comes the 
Prince, whom ſhe no ſooner ſaw , but ſhe trem- 
bled for fear , remembring her paſt danger, and 
fore-ſeeing the trouble ſhe was like to run through: 
But he, with an humble Behaviour, and civil Re- 
ſped , craved pardon for his former Faults, promi- 
fing her, That it ſhe would be pleaſed to allow him 
her Converſation, he would never force that from 
her, which ſhe was not willing to grant : for there 
was nothing in this World he held dearer than her 
Company ; and, fitting down by her, began toque- 
flion her of Love; as, Whether ſhe had engaged 
her AﬀeQtion to any perſon of her own Countrey, 
or any where elle ? 

She told him , No. 

By which Anſwer (he being jealous before, ima - 
vining ſhe might be ſo valiant as to wound him more 
for the ſake of her Lover, than out of a love to 
Honour or Reputation ) received great content 
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(being put in a very ſmall Bladder ) ſhe faſtned to 


and joy ; eſteeming it thenext happineſs , that ſince 
ſhe loved not him, ſhe loved no other. 

I wonder at your Courage, faid he; for uſually 
your Sex are ſo tender and fearful , and fo far from 
uſing Inſtruments of Death, as Swords, Guns, or 
the like, that they dare not look at them, but tum 
their Head aſide. 

She anſwered, That Neceſlity was a great Com- 
mandrels. 

And thus diſcourſing ſome time, at laſt he took 
his leave until the next day. But when he was gone, 
how glad the was. 

O what a torment will this be, ſaid ſhe, to beaf. 
frighted every day with this ravenous Lyon! But 
(faid ſhe) I muſt get a ſpell againſt his Fury , and 
not only againſt him , but againſt all ſuch like; and 
(by her induſtry) ſhe got a ſubtil Poyſon , which 


her Arm , that when any occaſion ſerved, ſhe might 
have it ready to put in her mouth, which in great 
extremity ſhe might uſe, and cruſhing it but be 
twixt her teeth , ſhe was ſure it would expel Like 
ſuddenly. 

The next Morning the Prince fent her a Preſent 
of all kinds of rich Perſzan Silks and Tiſſues, fine 
Linnen and Laces, and all manner of Toys, where 
with young Ladies uſe to make themſelves fine 
and gay. But ſhe returned them with great thanks, 

bidding 
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bidding the Bringer tell the Prince , That ſhe did 
never receive a Preſent, but what ſhe was able to 
return with advantage, unleſs it were from thoſe 
to whom ſhe had- a near relation, as Parents and 
Kindred, or the like. But he, when he ſaw them re- 
turned , thought it was becauſe they were not rich 
enough ; and ſent her another Preſent of Jewels of 
oreat value: which when ſhe had viewed , ſhe ſaid, 
They were very rich and coftly: but returning 
them back , ſhe ſaid , I dare not truſt my Youth 
with the Riches and Vanities of the World, leſt 
they may prove Bribes to corrupt my free andho- 
neſt Mind : wherefore tell the Prince, I am not to 
be catch'd with glorious Baits; and fo returned 
them back. 

The Prince, when he ſaw he could faſten no Gifts 
on her, was much troubled ; yet hoped, that Time 
might work her to his delires: ſo went to viſit her; 
and when he ſaw her, he told her , He was very un- 
fortunate, that not only Himſelf, but even his Pre- 
ſents, were hateful; for he could guels at no other 
reaſon why ſhe ſhould refuſe them, fince they were 
neither unlawful-, nor diſhonourable to receive. 

She anſwered , That the Principles that ſhe was 
taught, were, That Gifts were both dangerous to 
give, and to take, from Deſigning or Covetous Per- 
ons. 
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He ſaid, He was unhappy; for by that he ſaw 
ſhe would neither receive Love, nor give Love. 

Thus he daily viſited her, and hourly courted 
her, ſtriving to infinuate himſelf into her favour, 
by his Perſon and Services; uſed Powdering , Per- 
fuming, and rich Clothing ; though he was fo per- 
ſonable and well-tavoured, and had ſuch ſtore of E. 
loquence, as might have perſ[waded both Ears and 
Eyes to have been Advocates to a young Heart, 
and an unexperienced Brain. His Service was, in 
obſerving her Humour ; his Courtſhip , in praiſing 
her Diſpoſition , admiring her Beauty , applauding 
her Wit, and approving her Judgment ; inſomuch 
that at the Jaſt ſhe did not diſlike his Company, 
and grew to that paſs, as to be melancholy when 
he was gone, bluſh when he was named, ſtart at his 
approaching ; ſigh, weep, and grow pale and diſtem. 
pered , yet perceived not, nor knew her Diſeaſe. Be 
ſides, ſhe would look often in the Glaſs , curl heir 
Hair finely, waſh her Face cleanly , ſet her Clothes 
handſomely , mask her ſelf from the Sun ; not con- 
ſidering why ſhe did ſo: But he (as all Lover 
have watchful Eyes ) obſerved , ſhe regarded her 
{felt more than ſhe uſed to do; which made him 
more earneſt , for fear her Paſſion ſhould cool; pro- 
teſting his Love, vowing his Fideliry and Secrelie, 
and ſwearing his Conſtancy to death. 


She ſaid, That he might make all that good, 
| but 
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but not the Lawfulneſs: Can you ( laid ſhe ) make _ 


itno lin to God, no diſhonour to my Family, no 
infamy to my Sex, no breach to Virtue, no wrong 
to Honeſty, no Immodeſty to my ſelf ? 

-He anſwered, Ir was lawful by Nature. 

Sir, ſaid ſhe, Ir is as impoſſible to corrupr me, as 
to corrupt Heaven, Bur, were you free, I ſhould 
willingly embrace your Love in lawful Marriage. 

He told her, They were both young ; and his 
Wife old, almoſt ripe enough for Death, and a 
little time more would cut her down : Wherefore, 
ſaid he, let us enjoy our ſelves in themean time ; and 
when ſhe is dead, we will marry. 

No, ſaid ſhe, I will not buy a Husband at that 
der rate; nor aml fo evil, as to wiſh the death of 
the living for any advantage, unleſs they were Ene- 


'mies to Virtue, Innocency, or Religion. 


But he was ſo importunate, as ſhe ſeemed diſplea- 
kd; which he perceiving, left off perſiſting , leſt he 
might nip off the young and tender Buds of her 
AﬀeRion. 

But it chanced, not long after, there was a Meet- 
ing of many Nobles at a Feaſt , where Healths to 
their Miſtreſſes were drank round; and the Prince 
(who thought it a ſin to Love, to negle&rhatInſti- 
tution ) offered, with great Ceremony and Devo- 
tion, for his Miſtreſs's Health , ſprinkling the Altar 
of the Brain with Fume, and burning the Incenſe 
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of Reaſon therein. After the Feaſt was ended , he 
went to ſee his Miſtreſs, whoſe Beauty ( like Qy]) 
ſet his Spirits in a flame; which made his AﬀeRion 
grow to an intemperate Heat. V hereat ſhe became 
ſo afraid, as (he puts the Poylon into her Mouth 
(the Antidote of all Evil, as ſhe thought), and then 
told him her intention. But he, having more Paſſion 
then Doubt , would not believe her. Which ſhe 
perceiving, broke the Bladder aſunder betwixt her 
Teeth, and immediately fell down as dead. Where: 
at he was ſo amazed, as he had not power to ſtir 
for a time. Burt at laſt , calling for help, the old 
Lady came to them , he telling her what ſhe had 
done, as well as his Fear would give him leave. The 
Lady having skill in Phyſick (as moſt Ladies have, 
reading in Herbals, and ſuch kind of Books) ga 
her ſomething to make her vomit up the Poylon, 
wherewith ſhe weakly revived to life again. Bur 
ſhe was fo. very ſick, as almoſt cut off all hopes of 
keeping that Life. Whereat he lamented, tearing 
his Hair, beating his Breaſt, curſing himſelf, pray- 
ing and imploring his Pardon, and her Forgivenels 
promiſing and proteſting, Never to do the like 
again. She feturning no anſwer, but Groans and 
Sighs. But he, being a diligent Servant, and much 
afflicted , watch'd by her, until ſhe mended by the 
Lady's Care and Skill. When ſhe was indifferently 


well recovered, ſhe began to lament her ill condition, 
and 
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and the danger ſhe was in, employing her Thoughts 
how ſhe might eſcape the Snares of Spightful For- 
tune, and gain her Friendſhip; where, ſoon after, 
fnding opportunity to take Time by the fore-lock, 
the Prince'being ſent for to Court, and the old Lady 
being not well , whereby ſhe had more liberty; and 
karching about the Room, found a Suit of Clothes 
of the old Lady's Page; which Suit ſhe carried into 
her Chamber, and privately hid it; then taking 
Pen and Ink, writ two Letters, the one to the 
Prince, the other to the old Lady : So, ſealing the 
Letters up , and ſubſcribing them, left them upon 
the Table. Then ſhe ſtraight ſtripped her ſelf of 
her own Clothes, which ſhe flung in a dark place, 
with her hair that ſhe had cutoff, and putting the 
Page's Clothes on , in this diſguiſe ſhe went towards 
the chief City, to which came up an Arm of the 
Sa, making a large Haven for many Ships to lye 
it Anchor in: But as ſoon as ſhe came to the Sea- 
hide, there was a Ship juſt going off; which ſhe ſee- 
ing, got into it ; her Fears being fo great , as not 
to conſider nor examine, whither they were bound; 
and they were ſo employed, hoiſting their Sails, 
and fitting their Tacklings, that they took no notice 
when ſhe came in. But being gone three or four 
Leagues from the Shore, and all quiet, and free 
from labour ; the Maſter, walking upon the Deck, 


king a handſome Youth ſtand there in Page's 
Oo ooo Clothes, 
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Clothes, ask'd him, Who he was? and, How he 
came there ? 

She ſaid, I do ſuppoſe you are bound for the 
Kingdom of Riches, where I defire to go; but 
coming late , ſeeing every one buſily employed, ] 
had no time to bargain for my Paſſage ; but I ſhall 
content you with what in reaſon you can require. 

The Maſter ſaid , We are not bound to that 
Kingdom, but are ſent for new Diſcoveries towards 
the South ; neither have we Proviſion for any more 
than thoſe that are appointed to go. 

W hich when ſhe heard , the Tears flowed from 
her Eyes, becoming her ſo well , that they moved 
the Maſter to pity and affeQion. 

Then asking him , What he was? 

She anſwered him , That ſhe was a Gentlemans 
Son, who (by the reaſon of Civil- Warrs) was car 
ried out of his own Countrey very young, by his | 
Mother; and fo related the very truth of his being 
caſt into that Kingdom ; only ſhe feigned, that ſhe 
wasa Boy that had ſerved a Lady as her Page; but 
(deſiring to return into his own Countrey ) had 
miſtaken, and put himſelf into a wrong Veſſel; but 
( aid ſhe) I perceive the Fates are not willing | 
ſhould ſee my Native Countrey , and Friends, and 
( being young ) Travel may better my knowledg; 
and I ſhall not negle@ any ſervice I am able todo, 
or you are pleaſed to employ me in, if you will ac 
cept of it. At 
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Ar laſt, her graceful and humble Demeanour, 


her modeſt Countenance, and her well-favoured 


Face, preferr d her to this Maſter's Service , who 
was 2 grave and a diſcreet Man, and told her ( as 
ſuppoling her a Boy ), That, fince he was there, 
he would not caſt him out; and although it will be 
hard for me to keep you , yet you ſhall parrake of 
what I have allowed for my elf. 

She giving him many thanks, ſaid , She would 
ſtrive todelerve it. 

But after ſome Weeks, the Maſter fell very ſick; 
in which ſickneſs ſhe was ſo induſtrious to recover 
his health, by her diligent attendance and care, that 
it begot ſuch affeQtion in the old Man, that he 
xdopted him his Son, having no Children of his 
own, nor none like to have, he being in years. 
They failed five or fix Months, without any tem- 
peſtuous Winds, yet not without danger of Rocks 
and Shelves of Sand , whichthey avoided by their 
ill, and many times refreſhed themſelves in thoſe 
Harbours they met with in their way ; which made 
them hope a pleaſant and proſperous Voyage. 

But Fortune playing her uſual tricks, to ſet Men 
on high hopes, and then to caſt them down to ruin; 
rritated the Gods againſt them, for their Curioſity, 
n ſearching too far into their Works; which cau- 
kd them to raiſe a great Storm, making the Clouds 
and Scas to meet, Showers to beat them, Winds 
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ro'tols them, Thunder to affright them, Lightning 
to. amaze them; infomuch as they had neither 
ſtrength to. help, nor fight to guide, nor memory 
to dire&t, nor courage to, ſupport themſelves; the 
Anchor was loſt, the Rudder was broke, the Maſis 
were ſplit, the Sails all torn, the Ship did leak, their 


hopes were gone: 


; . Nothing was left but black Deſpair, 
And grim Death on their F ace to ſtare : 
For every guſt of Wind blew Death into their F ace, 
And every Billow digg d their burial- place. 


In this time of Confuſion , the Traveller ( for 
ſo now ſhe calleth her ſelf) followed cloſe her old 
new Father; who had as many careful Thoughts, | 
and as great a' regard for her ſafety , as ſhe of her | 
ſelf; and giving order to the Pilate, that had loſthis 
ſteerage, to caſt over the Cock-Boat; which no 
ſooner done, but a guſt of Wind drave them on a 
Rock that ſplit the Ship ; and as ſoon as he percei- 
ved it, he took his beloved and ſuppoſed Boy, and 
put him (with himſelt and the Pilate)into the Boat, 
cutting the Cable, emploring the favour of the Gods, 
committing themſelves to the Fates, and ſetting up 
a little Sail for the Wind to carry them which way 
It pleaſed. No ſooner put off, but the Ship (andall 
therein) ſunk : But the Gods, favouring the young 
: Lady 
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Lady for her Virtue, tied up the ſtrong: Winds 
gain into their ſeveral corners; after which, failing 
ſix days, at laſt they were thruſt through a Point 
into a large River , which for the greatneſs might 
be called a large Sea : for , though it was freſh wa- 
ter, yet it was of that longitude and latitude, that 
they could not perceive Land for four days toge- 
ther: but at the laſt, they eſpied Land; and coming 
nigh, they perceived a Multitude of People, which 
when they came to the ſhore , were affrighred , ha- 
ving never ſeen any Bark (or the like) ſwim upon 
the water, for they had themlclves the propriety to 
ſwim naturally like Fiſhes: Nor had they in the 
Boat ever ſeen ſuch Complexion'd Men ; for they 
were not Black, like Negroes; nor Tauny , nor 
Olive, nor Aſh-colourd, as many are; but of a 
deep Purple, their Hair as white as Milk, and like 
Wool; their Lips thin, their Ears long, their No- 
ks flat, yet ſharp; their Teeth and Nails as black 
8 Jet, andas ſhining ; their Scature tall, and their 
Proportion big ; their Bodies were all naked, only 
they had ſomewhat from their Waſte, down to their 
Twiſt, which was brought through their Legs, up to 
the Vaſte again, and tyed with a knot; 'rwasathin 
kind of Stuff, which was made of the Barks of 
Trees , yer looked as fine as Silk, and as ſoft: the 
Men carried long Darts in their hands, Spear-faſhi- 
on, ſo hard and ſmooth, as it ſeemed like Metal, 
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but made of W hale-bones. But when they landed, 
the People came fo thick about them, as almoſt 
ſmuthered them; and the Grave and Chiet of them 
( which ſeemed like their Pricſts ) ſent them ſtraight 
to the chief Governours of thoſe parts, according 
to their Cuſtom (as it ſeemed ro them afterwards) 
All that was ſtrange or rare, was ulually preſcnt;d 
to their Chiefs : but they ſtaid not ſo long as to {cc 
the Ceremony of the Sacrifice they were then offe- 
ring, only they perceived it was a Sacrifice of Fiſhto 
ſome Sea-God ; then they were ſet on a Creatur: 
half Fiſh, half Fleſh for ic was in ſhape like a Calt 
but had a Tail like a Fiſh, a Horn like a Unicorn; 
that lives in the River, but yet would lye uponthe 
Sands in great Herds or Sholcs, as Scils do; ſo as 
they might take them for their uſe at any time, with- 
out the trouble of keeping them up, for they were 
tame and gentle of themlclves. 

Thus they rid along the Sands two or three 
Leagues, to the Governour's Houſe; for all along 
thoſe Sands only , upon a Bank , were Houſes all 
in a row, built with Fiſhes Bones, which Bones 
were laid with great Art, and in fine Works, and 
as cloſe as Stone or Brick; the tops of theſe Houle 
were Scales of Fiſhes laid like Tile or Slat , which 
oliſtered fo in the Sun, that they looked: ſome ways 
like Silver , other ways like Rain-bows in all manner 
of Colours. 


When 


When the Governour had viewed them, he ſent 
them ( with other Meſſengers, but on the fame 
Beaſts ) to the next Governour : And thus they 
rid upon the Sands for ſome days, their Food being 
Fiſh broiled upon the hot Sands; for there was no 
other Food but Fiſh and Water-Fowl , whereof 
they had great ſtore, but yet of ſtrange Kinds to 
Strangers; for there was no Paſture, nor any thing 
like green. 

Ar laſt they came toa place which ſeemed like a 
Foreſt, for there were a number of Bodies of T rees 
(if one may call them ſo, having no Branches) 
which were ſo big, as to hold a Family of Twenty, 
or more, of the Governour's Houle, as big as four 
other ; and the Bark of thoſe Trees , or indeed the 
Wood of the Tree quite through, was of all man- 
ner of Flowers, both for Colour, Shape, and Scent; 
painted, and ſet by Nature in the W ood: fo that 
the Wood being cut one way, the Flowers were 
all perfe& in ſhape; but cut another way, and they 
ſemed like Flowers ſhedded from the Stalks : and 
this Wood was ſo ſweet , that all the Foreſt ſmelt 
thereof, | 

After the Governour of this place had viewed 
them , he ſet them on other Beaſts, and ſent them by 
other Meſſengers; fo leaving there their Fleſhy- 
Fiſhy Beaſts, they run back again to the place they 
were taken from. But thoſe they rid after, were like 
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a Stag in the Body ; which was as big as a Hor, 
black as a Coal, a Tail like a Dog, Horns like a 
Ram, tipt with green, like Buds of Trees, and as 
{ſwift as a Roc. And thus they rid until they came 
to another Foreſt, where all the I rees were very 
high and broad, whoſe Leaves were ſhadowed with 
ſeveral Greens, lighter and darker, as it they were 
painted ; and many Birds there were of ſtrange 
Colours and Shapes; ſome Birds had Wings like 
Flyes, Beaks, Bodies, and Legs, like other Birds, 
ſome the Bodies like Squirrels, but had Feather 
Wings: *there was one (a very fine kind of Birdin 
ſhape ) both for Beak, Head, Body, and Legs, like 
a Parrot; but inſtead of Feathers, it was covered 
with Hair , like Beaſts, which Hairs were of the 
colour of Parrots Feathers, and the like Batts 
Wings, ſtreak'd like a Rain-bow ; the Eyes looked 
yellow, and ſent forth a kind of a Light like to 
ſmall Rays of the Sun : In the mid(t of the Fore- 
head it had a ſmall Horn, which grew winding, 
and (harp at the end, like a Needle. This Bird did 
mount like a Hawk, in Circle; and after would 
flye down at other birds, as they do; bur inſtead 
of Talons, that Horn ſtruck them dead ; for it 
would thruſt its Horn into their bodies, and fo bear 
their bodies upon their Horn , and flye ſome cer- 
tain lengths, as in triumphs, and then would light, 
and eat them. 


There 
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There were ſome Birds no bigger than the ſmal- 
leſt Flyes, yet all featherd ; beſides , there were 
many forts of Bealts, ſome had Beakslike Birds, and 
Feathers inſtead of Hair, but no Wings, and their 
Bodies like a Sheep. There was one kind of Beaſt 
in the ſhape of a Camel, and the Neck as white 
3aSwan, and all the Head and Face white; only 
a lock of Hair on the top of his Crown, of all 
manner of Colours; the Hair of his Body was of 
a perfect Gold-yellow, his Tail like his Fore-top, 
but it would often turn up like a Pea-cock's Tail, 
and ſpread abroad; and the Hairs being of all 
ſyeral Colours, made a moſt glorious ſhew: the 
Legs and Feet of the colour of the Body, but 
the Hoofs as black as Jet. 

At laſt they were carried to another Governour, 
who lived in a Town, whoſe Houſe was built with 
Spices, the Root and Beams as big as any Houſe 
need to have, made of Cinnamon ; and the Walls 
were plaiſtered with the flakes of de! which flakes 
were a foot ſquare; the Planks were cut thick, like 
Bricks, or ſquare Marble pieces, out of Nutmegs ; 
the long Planks out of Ginger (for their Nutmegs 
and Races of Ginger, were as great as Men could 
carry ): the Houſes were covered on the top, ſome 
with Pomegranat-rines, others with Oranges and Ci- 
trons ; but the Pomegranats laſt the longer , and the 
other {melt the ſweeter, and looked the pleaſanter to 
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the Eye. They never have Rain there, nor in any 
part of the Kingdom; for the Air is always ſerene 
and clear : nor no higher Winds than what fanns 
the Heat : their exerciſe was Hunting; the Women 
hunted the Females, and the Men the Males. 

As they went to the Governour, all the People 
run about to ſee them, wondering at them , and 
viewing them round. But the Governour ſeemed 
to admire the Youth much; yet durſt not keep him, 
being againſt the Cuſtom ; but ſent them ſtraight 
towards their chief City , where their King was 
After ſome days riding, they came out of the | oreſt 
into great Plains and Champains , which were co- 
verd with a Sca-green and Willow-colour'd Cral 
and ſome Meadows were cover'd with perfeR ſha- 
dows of all manner of forts of Greens. As they 
_ drew near the City, they ſaw great Quarriesof 
Cryſtal, as we have of Stone; and when they 
came up to the City , all about without the Walls 
were Orchards and Root-Gardens, where there 
grew Roots as ſweet as if they were Preſerved, 
and ſome all Juicy: moſt of their Fruits grewin 
Shells like Nuts, moſt declicious to the taſt ; but 
their Shells were like a Net or Caul, that all the 
Fruit was ſeen through; and ſome kind of Fruits 
were as big as one's Head; but ſome were nobig- 
ger than ours; others, very ſmall. There never fell 


Rain, but Dews to refreſh them, which fell upon 
the 
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the Earth every Night, like flakes of Snow, and be- 
ing upon the Earth, they melted, and did look and 
talt like double-refined Sugar. 

At laſt they entred the City, which was wa!l-d 
about with Cryſtal ; and ſo were the Houſes, which 
were built both high and large, and before them 
were Arched Walks with great Pillars of Cryftal; 
through the midſt of the Street ran a Stream of 
Golden Sands; and croſs the Stream were little Sil- 
ver Bridges to pals and re-pals over to each fide of 
the Street ; on each ſide of this Stream grew rows 
of Trees, which were about the height of Cypreſs 
Trees; but inſtead of green Leaves , upon every 
Stalk grew a particular Flower, which ſmelt fo 
ſweet , that when ZLephyrws blew (for they never 


had high Winds), they gave fo ſtrong a ſcent, that 
it did Vt ſuffocate theSpirits of thoſe that were 


not uſed to them. 

The King's Palace ſtood in the midſt of the 
City, higher than all the other Houſes; the outward 
Wall was Cryſtal, cut all in Triangles, which pre- 
fnted Millions of Forms from one Obje& ; and all 
the ridg of the Wall was all pointed Cryſtals, 
which Points cut and divided the beams of the Sun 
lo ſmall, that the Wall did not only look ſparkling, 
but like a flaming Hoop , or Ring of Fire, by rea- 
fon the W all went round. To this V Vall were four 
open Paſſages, Arched like Gates; from thoſe paſſa- 
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ges went V Valks, and on each (ide of thele V V alks 
were Trees : the Barks thereof were ſhadowed with 
Hair-colour, and as {mooth as Glals ; and the Leaves 
of a perfe(t —_— which is very: rate in that 
Countrey, becauſe Nature hath every where inter. 
mix'd ſeveral Colours made by Light on ſeveral 
orounds or bodies of things; and Birds do fo de. 
light on thoſe T rees , that they are always full of 
Birds, every Tree having a ſeveral Quyer by it ſelf, 
which ſing ſuch perfe&t Notes, and keep fo juſt a 
time, that they do make a moſt raviſhing Mclody: 
beſides, the variety of their Tunes are ſuch, that | 
one would think Nature did ſet them new every day, 
Theſe V Valks lead to another Court, which was 
walled about with Agats, carved with all forts of 
Imagery ; and upon 'the ridg of the V Vall ſuch 
were choſe out as moſt reſemble the Eyes ; for in 
ſome Agats their Colours are naturally mix'd , and 
lye in Circles, as Eyes; theſe ſeem as if ſo many 
Centinels lay looking and watching round about. 
From this V Vall went a V Valk , where on each 
ſide were Beaſts cut artificially, to the life, out of 
ſeveral-colourd Stones, according as thoſe Beaſts 
which they were to reſemble. "This V Valk leadsto 
another Court which was not walled , but rather 
railed vvith vvhite and red Cornelians , cut Spear- 
faſhion. From the Rails vvent only a plain V Valk 
paved vvith Gold, vvhich vvent ſtraight to the Palace- 
This 
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this Palace ſtood on a little Mount, whereto went 
up a pair of Stairs; the Stairs went round about 
the Houle, aſcending by degrees on ſteps of Am- 
ber, leading up to a large and wide Door ; the 
Frontilpiece thereof was Turky-ſtones curiouſly 
carved ; the Palace-Walls were all pure Porcelline, 
and very thick and ſtrong , yet very clear : It was 
all roofed or covered with Jett, and alſo paved 
with the ſame; ſo that the black Jett was ſet forth 
by the white Porcelline; and the white Porcelline 
kemed whiter, by the blackneſs of the Jet. The 
Windows were only arched holes to letin Air. In 
the midſt of the Palace was a large Room, like a 
tttle encloſed Meadow ; in the midſt of which ran 
2 Spring of clear Water , - where the King bathed 
himſelf. Alſo, there were brave Gardens of all forts 
of Flowers; in the midſt of which, was a Rock 
of Amethiſts ; and artificial Nymphs, cut out to the 
life, of Mother-Pearl; and little Brooks, winding 
and ſtreaming about, of Golden Sands: "The won- 
dr was, that although there were many Mines in 
that Kingdom, yet the Soil was very fertile. 

' At laſt they were brought to the King's Pre- 
ſence, who was laid upon a Carpet made of Thi- 
ſle-down , with great attendance about him : He,” 
and all thoſe of the Royal Blood, were of a differ- 
ent colour from the reſt of the people; they were 
of a perfe& Orange-colour , their Hair coal-black, 

Rrrre their 
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great height, yet well ſhaped. 

But when the King ſaw them , he wondred at 
them : firſt, at the old Man's Beard, for they have 
none: The next, at their Habit, which were Sea- 
mens Clothes; but above all, at the Youth , who 
looked handſome in deſpight of his poor ahd dirty 
Garments. The King did command to have their 
Clothes pull'd off; but no ſooner did they come 
to execute that Command, but 7 ravelia was loat- 
frighted , that he fell down in aſwound : thoſe that | 
touched him, ſtarted back when they ſaw him dead. 
Burt the old Man, bending him forward , brought 
him to life again. Whereupon they ſtraight thought 
that their touching him, killed him ; and that the old 
Man had power to reſtore Life , which made them 
afraid to touch them any more; for that Diſcaſle of 
{wouning was not known to them. Then their 
Prieſts and Wizzards were called for, to know from 
whence they came, and what ſhould be done with 
them. The Prieſts were only known from the relt 
of the people, by a Tuft of Hair growing jult 
upon the Crown 'of the Head, and all the Head 
elle had no Hair; whereas other Prieſts are only * 
bald upon the Crown. The King and they fell pre 
ſently into great diſpute. 

The King pleaded hard to keep the Youth ; but 


at laſt the Prieſts had the better (as moſt commonly 
| they 
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they have in all Religions), and fo carried them 
away , and kept them a T welve-month; but never 
dard to touch them, for fear they ſhould dye,becauſe 
Travelia {wouned ; but they beckned and pointed 


to them. They gave them eaſe, not employing them 


to any labour; andfed them daintily of whatthey 
could eat; for ſome Meats they could not cat, as 
Man's Fleſh : for, they had a Cuſtom in that Coun- 
trey , to keep great ſtore of Slaves, both Males and 
Females , to breed on, as we do breed Flocks of 
Sheep , and other Cattel ; the Children were eaten, 
as we do Lambs or Veal, for young and tender 
Meat ; the elder for Beef and Mutton, as ſtronger 
Meat. They kill five Males for one Female , for 
fear of deſtroying the Breed ; although they be fo 
fruitful , that they never bear leſs than two ata birth, 
and many times three; and they ſeldom leave Child- 
bearing, until they are 'Threeſcore years old; for 
they uſually live there until they are Eight ſcore, 
and ſometimes Two hundred years: but the ordi- 
nary Age is a Hundred , unleſs Plagues come; nor 
out of Sluttery, or evil or corrupt Air , but with 
too much nouriſhment, by reaſon of their delicious 
Diet , which breeds ſuch a ſuperfluity of Humours, 
that it corrupts their blood. As for their Houſes, 
they are kept very cleanly, by reaſon they never 
et in them; for their cuſtom was, to eat all toge- 
ther in common Halls, as the Lacedemonians did, 
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only they had better Cheer , and more Liberty 


Likewiſe, their Women were common to every 
one's uſe, unleſs it were thoſe Women of the Royal 
Blood, which is a fort by themſelves, as was delcri- 
bed before, and therefore never mixt with the reſt; 
but if they did , and were known , it was death: 
Theſe of the Royal Blood, had all their Skins 
wrought, like the Britans. As for their Govern. 
ment, it was Tyrannical; for all the common Peo. 
ple were flaves to the Royal Race. 

But to return to theold Man, obſerving how careful 

and choice they were kept, he told his Son what he 
thought was their intention , which vvas, to ſacti- 
fice them; and (faid he) there is no vvay toeſcape, 
unleſs vve had their Language, and could make 
them believe vve came from the Gods; and that the 
Gods vvould puniſh them it they put us to death: 
and you are young (aid he), and apt to learn; but 
I] am old, and my Memory decayed ; vvherefore, 
novv or never, ſtudy for your Life. 
- Well, faid he, fincemy Life lyes in my Learn- 
_/ ing , I vvill learn for my Life: Which he did 6 
vyell, that he got ( in that T'vvelve-month ) their 
Language fo perfe& , as he underſtood , and could 
ſpeak moſt of it: In vvhich time he underſtood 
all that I have delivered in this Relation ; and be- 
ſides, underſtood that they had ms Gods and 
Goddefles. 


The 
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The Sun was their chief God, andthe Earthhe 
chicf Goddels ; their next God was the Sea ; and 
their Goddeſs the Moon; and they-prayed to the 
Searrs (as ſome do to Saints) to ſpeak in their be- 
half, and to preſent their Prayers to the Sun and 
Moon , which they thought to be as Man and 
Wife, and the Starrs their Children. To theit 
Gods they offered none but the: Males ; and thoſe 
offerings were offered by Men: And the Men pray'd 
only ro the Gods; and-to their Goddeſſes none but 
he W omen; | tor none but —— were 


k ' 


offered unto them. ' 1! 1052 n 

At laſt, 'by their Diſcourſe and Prigaration 
they p erceiv'd they wete to be ſacrificed tothe Sun,' 
gong both-Males- (as they thought); and with: 
great Ceremony, as beit\ p' Stratigers, and ach - 
ties { yet they did not Tack Fravehai, 4s ſuppo= 
ſits (Gf "ivy owl) he would dye: before he was 
brvuht to the place of' Sacrifice: In-allichis time, 
ke never diſclbſed thar he could fpeab their: Lan 
rite, nor anderſtand them. But ai this: time 'che' 
ot Man had pot ſome': Salt-pecter and (Brimſtoney 
md burnt-Woood into/Charcva]; ſo.made' Guns«- 
r( for they had'rhe liberty::to go where they! 
ld 'abour their _ and: after:he* had) 


tate the-Guii-powdery the made two:ithings likets | 


Piſtols, alchough not fo curious.and neat, yet welfl 
wh to ſerver his turn; and: direRedhikSonwhat 
ST he 
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he ſhould do and ſay. Againſt that day he mad: 
himſelf a Garment of a Graſs, which was like to 
Green Silk; which he had woven fo finely , as it 
look'd like Sattin : He had. alſo upon the Calfs of 
his Legs like Buskins of ſeveral-colour'd Floway 
and a Garland of Flowers on his Head ; the Soles 
of his Sandals were of that Green, but the ſtripe, 
a-top was of Flowers like his Buskins; in each 
hand he held the ewo Piſtols; his Hair (which wa; 
grawn in that time, for he never diſcoyered it, keep- 
ivg it tyed up) antied, and let down, ſpread upon 
his back: But when the Prieſt ( which-came to fetch 
himiforth). ſaw. him\thusdreft , never ſeeing Hair 
before (for they:had mane bus Wool, and very 
ſhare, as Negroes have) ,iwas amazed at the fight; 
and nat daring te toyeh him, went by him, guard- 
ing bim (as the chick Sacrifice) to the place ; where 
the King and /all is Tribe, and all his People, waits 
ed for their coming; the King being placed at the 
head of: ithe Altag, with a Dart in his right hand, the 
opear ofi; the! Nart: being an totirc Diamond , cut 
with a fhatp iPains, ro Genifie the piercing beamsgf 
tha Sun; which Spear he uſually firuck into the 
hicart of : the Sacrifiged ; which Hear the Prieſt yſed 
th:cut cut; and give the King tocat raw; the whillk 
the: Priefi:fung Songs an the praiſe of the Sun, asths 
Father of all chings-- 

i as foo expodtaton, the Prieſts cr 
wi 
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horn and you Speftators! Why do you 
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with their Sacrifices; which when the King and 
People ſaw, they were all amazed, as well Ln 
might ; for the Youth appear'd moſt beautiful, Bur 
at laſt they all ſhouted, and cryed out, Their Gods 
kad beautificd and adorned their Sacrifices, as be- 
ing well pleaſed therewith ; making great ſhouts and 
noiſes of Joy. But when he came to the Altar, he 
all'dto them in their own Language; at which they 
grew mute with wonder: and, being ſilent, he thus 


pake: 


offend the Gods , in deſtroying their Meſſengers 
which come to bring you life , and to make you happy ? 
Bed 1 braught you Plagues, then you might bave ſacri- | 
fied me to [your God of Lights, as coming from Death 
ad Darkneſs, bis Exenues : but for this your falſe De. 
oition , the great Sun ( laith he) will defiroy you with 
wn of by ſmall T bunder-bolts, killing firſt your Prieſts 
ad then the refs. 


| With that, ſhat off his Piſtol into the breaſt of 
= Chief Prieſt, wherewith he ſtraight fell down 

4. 

The noiſe of the Piſtol, and the flaſh of the Fire, 
which they never ſaw before, and the effe& of it 
upon the Prieſt , ſtruck them with ſuch a horror, 
and did fo terrific thein, as they all knecled down, 
SMT 2 im- 
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imploring Mercy and Forgiveneſs, with trembling 
Limbs, and weeping Eyes. 

Whercupon he told them, There was no way 
to avoid Puniſhment , but firſt To faſt two days 
from any kind of Nouriſhment: Next, Not to 
open their Lips to ſpeak: And then, To obey 
whatſoever he ſhall teach them, as being ſent from 
the Gods; bidding them go home, until their time 
of Faſting were out, and then to return to the 
Temple again ; commanding none to remain there, 
but to leave it to the old Man , and himſelf. 

The Temple was moſt rich and curiouſly bui 
having ( in that Countrey) great Art and Ski 
ArchiteQure. 

 Afﬀeer which, the King and all the People riſing 
up, bowed'their Heads down low, asin humble obe- 
dience to the Commands he had receiv'd ; praying 
to him, as a God, to divert the Puniſhments intea- 
ded to them; and in ſorrow: lamenting their Fault, - 
went home, each to his Houle, ſealing up their Lips 
(for ſuch a time) from receiving Meat, or ſending 
forth Words: In the mean' time, the old Manand 
he had leiſure to bethink/ themſelves what to do, ha+ 
ving at that time the Temple, as a Palace, to livejn; 
none to diſturb them, nor to hinder their Thoughts 
from working out their advantage; and, fitting in 
Counſel a long time, diſputing witheach other what 
was beſt to do, atlaſt reſolved , That the old Man 

ſhould 
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ſhould go to the King, as ſent from the Gods, to 
bid him ſend a Command to all his People, to cat 
ſach Herbs for Sallads, and drink their W ater 
without mixture, juſt befor they came: for elſe ({aid 
the old Man) their Hunger will make them impa- 
tient, or {o dull, as it may ſtop their Ears by the 
fiintneſs of their Spirits, cauſed by their empty 
Stomacks; and too much (ſaid he) makes them fu- 
ious, ſending up Malignant Vapours to their 
Brains, which may cauſe our Ruins. 

But after he had been with the King, he returned 
back ro the Temple again, and the King obeyed 
his Defire , as a Command from the Gods: and 
brought the People all to the Temple; where, af- 
ter they were all gathered together, Travelia ad- 
yanced himſelf ſo much higher than the reſt, asthey 
might hear him round abour. 


Then thus ſpake 


P IOUS Friends, for ſo I may call you, be- 
*ing willing to pleaſe the Gods; though your 
*Jenorance hath Jed you wrong ways: But the Gods 
"Dong your Zeal, though through a falle Devotion, 
*pitying your Ignorance , have by their Wiſdom 
found means to appeaſe the Wrath of their Ju- 
tice; for every Attribute of the Gods muſt have 


 *afatisfaQtion: for, Right is their Kingdom, and 


T trtt *Truth 
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*Truth is their Scepter , wherewith they govern all 
© their Works : but the Gods have ſtrowed Lots 
* amongſt Mankind, of movable things, which 
*Chance gathers up; and Chance, being blind, mi. 
ſtakes both in the gathering and diſtributing. Now 
* the Gods made this Chance by their Providence, 
© when they made Man: for, Man hath-no more 
*knowledg of the tranſitory things of the World 
* than what Fortune gives them, who 1s an unjuſt 
© Diſtributer : for, all External Gifts come from her 
hand; and, for want of ſight, ſhe gives oft-time 
*the Beggar's Lot to the King , the Servants to the 
* Maſter , the Maſter's to the Servant: and for the 
© Internal Gifts which theGods have beſtowed on 
* Men, they are different, as the External are tran 
* ſitory ; for ſome are nearer to perfeQtion, ſome far. 
*ther off; yet none have perfeft knowledg: for, 
*the Gods mix Man's nature with ſuch an aſpiring 
*Ambition, that if they had a perfe& knowledgot 
* theglory of the Gods, and a perfe& knowledg of 
« the firſt Cauſe, andof the Effes produced there 
© from, they would have warr'd with the Gods,and 
*have ſtrove to ufurp their Authority : So buſie 
*and vain-glorious hath the Gods made the Minds 
*of Men! Wherefore, the Gods govern the World 
* by Ignorance; and though the goodneſs of .the 
*Gods is great, yet it is bound in with their Juſtice, 


* which is attended with Terrors, to puniſh he 


Crimes 


-, 
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* Crimes of Men, and even to puniſh the innocent 
*Errors that proceed from that Ignorance which 
'they have muzled Man withall. Bur as their Power 
*made the World, their Wiſdom rules the World, 
their Juſtice puniſhes the World; fo their Mercy 
keeps the World from deſtruQion ; and their Love 
'not only ſaves Man, but preferrs Man to a glori- 
'ous Happinels. And ſome of this Love the Gods 
have ſent to you, although by your Ignorance you 
* had almoſt caſt it from you. And ſince the Gods 
have ſent you Knowledg by us, take hold of it, 
*anddo not wilfully fall in your ſuperſtitious Errors; 
although it is a difficult pains, even for the Gods 
themſelves, to perſwade Man, who is of a croſs, 
{uſpitious, inquiſitive, and murmuring nature, ac- 


*cuſing the Gods of Partiality ; ſaying, They pre- 


fer or caſt out whom they pleale, not as Man de- 
ſerves. Thus they judg of the Gods by their own 
'Paſſions; but the Gods, by Variation, are pleaſed 
'to continue the World; and by Contradidtion to 
'sovern it ; by Sympathy delight it: for, Delight 
lives not altogether in the power of Chance, be- 
ting created in the Efſence and Soul of Man : far, 
'though Chance can preſent thoſe things ( with An- 
'tipathies or Sympathies) to the Senſes, which pre- 
*{ent them to the Soul; yet it hath not the power 
'toruleit: for, the Soul is a kind of God in it {elf, 
'to dire& and guide thoſe things that are inferior to 

Tettt 2 "Its 
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fit; to perceive and deſery into thoſe things that 
*are far above it; to create by Invention, and to 
* delight in Contemplations: and though ir hath 
*not an abſolute power over it felt, yer it isa har- 
* monious and abſolute thing in it {elf : and though 
*it is not a Gad from all Eternity , yet it is a kind 
*of Deity to all Eternity , for it ſhall never dye: 
© and though the Body hath a relation toit, yetno 
* otherwiſe than the Manſion of Fove hath unto 
* Fove: The Body is only the reſiding-place, and 
© the Senſitive Spirits are as the Soul's Angels or 
* Meſſengers, and Intelligencers: So the Souls of 
*Men are to the Gods, as the Senſitive Spirits to 
© the Soul: And will you diſlodg the SenſfitiveSpi- 
©ritsof the Gods, by deſtroying and unbuilding 
*each other's Body by violent Deaths, before it be 
*the Gods Pleaſure to diſſolve that Body, and fore- 
* move the Soul to a new Manſion ? And though 
*;tis not every Creature that hath that Soul, but 
*only Man (for Beaſts have none, nor every Man, 
© for moſt Men are Beaſts ; only the Senſitive Spi- 
« rits, and the Shape may be , but not the Soul); yet 
"none know when the Soul is out or in , but the 
Gods; and not only other Bodies may not know 
*it, but the ſame Body is ignorant thereof. 
© The Soul is as inviſible to the Senſitive Spirits, 
<as the Godsto men: for, though the Soul knows, 


*and hath intelligence by the SenſitiveSpirits, yet 
© the 
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«he Senſitive have none from the Soul : for, as 
«Gods know Men, but Men know not Gods; fo 
Che Soul knoweth the Senſes, but the Senſes know 
*not the Soul: Wherefore, you mult ſeck all the 
«ways fo preſerve one another, as Temples of the 
«Gods, not to deſtroy and pull them down; for 
*whoſoever doth ſo, commits Sacriledg againſt the 
(Gods : Wherefore, none muſt dye, but thoſe that 
ill, or would kill others; Death muſt be repaid 
with Death, ſaith Fove; and only Death is in the 
(power of Man to call when they pleaſe; but Life 
in the power of the Gods; and thoſe that dif: 
pleaſe the Gods, ſhall have a miſerable Life, not 
fonly in the bodily part , which is ſenſible nf pain, 
*1nd may be tormented out of one ſhape into.ano- 
ther , and be perpetually dying, or killing, with all 
{manner of Torments, and yet never dye; in the 
ſhape of a Man, feels ſtabs in the Sides; in the 
ſhape of a Bull , knocks on his Head; in the 
ehape of a Hart, Arrows in the Haunch ; in the 
{ſhape of a Fiſh, Hooks tearing the Jaws ; beſides 
211 manner of Diſcaſes and Infirmities; it may be, 
'Burning, Hanging, Drowning, Smuthering, Preſ; 
fing, Freezing, Rotting , and thouſands of theſe 
kinds; nay, more than can be reckoned, Thus ſe- 
'vetal Bodies, though but one Mind, may be trou- 

'bled | in every Shape. 
) * But thoſe that pleaſe the Gods ,; live eaſſe in 


Vvvvyv every 
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© every Shape , and dye quietly and peaceably ; of 
* when the Gods dochange their Shapes, or Manſi. 
ons, 'tis for the bettec , either for Eaſe or New. 
*nels. 

©Thus have the Gods ſent us to inſtruRt you, and 
*to ſtay ſo long amongſt you, as you can learn and 
*know their Commands, and then to return unto 
© them. 

With that, the King and People bowed their Fa 
ces to the ground, adoring him as a God, and would 
have built Altars , and offered Sacrifices unto him: 
But he forbad them; - telling them , They muſt 
build Alrars in their Hearts of Repenting , Hum 
bling, and Amending- Thoughts, and offer Sacrifices 
of Prayer and Thanksgiving, to the great and in- 
comprehenſible Fove, and not Alrars built with 
hands unto Men; nor to offer Inhuman Sacrifice 
to Gods, of their own making. 

Thus Preaching every day for ſome time, forbid- 
ding Vain and Barbarous Cuſtoms, and Inhuman 
Ceremonies; teaching and perſwading them to be- 
heve, The Gods were not to be known nor com- 
prehended; and, that all that they have diſcovered 
of themſelves to their Creatures, wasonly by their 
W orks, in which they ſhould praiſe them.By which 
Dodrine they were brought to be a Civilized Peo- 
ple, and approved of their Teacher fo well, that 
they would do nothing concerning Religion , of 


any 
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; or | any other Aﬀairs of Government, without him: 
inſt. F and being diſmiſt for that time ; departed, leaving 
ew- || chem to themſelves in the Temple; ; whete , at cer- 

rain and ſet-times, the King and People repaired to 
and F hear him Preach ; who taught them according to his 
and | Belicf: and dhenfocves they moved out of the 
nto Temple, all the People flocked about them with 
Acclamations of Joy ; and whenſoever the King 
ſent for them (as be often did for their Counſels), 
all the Princes attended, and People waited upon 
them. And thus they lived with great Splendor, 
Love, and Admiration, amongſt them; their Per- 


lowed. 
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Thus for a while we leave them, and teturn to 
the old Lady , and the Prince. 


The old Lady ſending into AfeTionata's Cham- 
ber ( as then called , for ſo ſhe named her {elf there) 
to entreat her Company , for therein ſhe took great 
&ight, ſhe being witty in her Converſation, and 
pkaſing in her Humour. But the Meſſenger miſs'd 
of %; Mark; for looking about, and calling 
tdoud, hecould neither hear nor ſee het So return- 
ng, told the old Lady, She was not to be found. 
Whereat ſhe grew into a great Paſſion, not only 

 Vvvvv 2 for 
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ſons were thought Divine, their W ords were Laws, 
and their Actions Examples , which the People fol- 
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for her loſs ( which ſhe thought grear , ſirice her loye 
to her, and eſteem of her, was not ſmall ) ; butthar 
ſhe apprehended the Prince would think that ſhe 
had negle&ed that Charge he had entruſted her 
with. 

Whilſt Che was in this Paſſion, the Prince came 
in , who had been in the young Lady's Chamber, 
but miſſing her, thought ſhe had been there; bur 
ſecing her not, and the old Lady weeping, ſtraight 
asked her for his Miſtreſs ; but ſhe through Tear 
and Sobs could not anſwer. Whereupon ſome 
about her anſwered , She was gone none could tell 
where. At whoſe Words the Prince's Countenance 
and Complexion expreſt his gricf , the one being 
ſad, the other pale; ſtanding in a fix'd Poſture, his 
Body ſeeming like a Statue without Soul , which 
was gone to feek after her. Bur at laſt, as if it had 
returned in deſpair, grew frantick with gricf, tear- 
ing himſclf, curſing his Misfortunes; atlength,gocth 
into her Chamber again, looking in every corner, 
even where ſhe could not be, as much as where (he 
might be: for, Lovers lcave no place nor means un- 
ſought, or untried. Ar laſt he eſpicd a Letter upon 
the Table, direted to the Lady , which he opened, 
conſidering not the Incivility of breaking up the Seal 
without the Lady's leave ( for Jealous Lovers break 
all ſuch Ceremonies ): and thus read : 


Madam, 
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Madam , 


R AY think me not ungrateſul , after all your 
P nw Favours , tbat I go away without your leave 


o knowledg : for, could 1 bave flaid with ſecurity, no- 


thing but your Commands could bave forced me from 


you; or could my Life bave ſerved you, I would bave 


offered it as a Sacrifice to Obligation. But, Madam, it 
# too dangerous for a Lamb to live near a Lion: for, 
your Nephew i of ſo hungry an Appetite, that I dare 
wt ſay , which makes me ſeek ſafety in ſome other place. 
Þut when my T boughts forget your Honourable Me- 
nory, let them ceaſe to tbink. The Gods protef your 
Virtue, and ſend you Health. Fare you well. 


AfﬀcRionata. 


When he had read this Letter, and went tolay 
it on the Table again, he perceived another Ler- 
ter direed to him , which he opened and read. 


y # U cannot condemn me for going away, ſrnce 
my ſlay might prove my Ruin, you baving not 
power over your 'Paſſrons. But bad my Life been only 
in danger, I ſhould bave ventured it : not that I am jo 
fond of Death, as to give my Life willingly away; but 
l am A true 4 V otreſs to Chaſtity, that I will never for- 

X xxx x ſake 
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ſake ber Order, but will carry ber Habit tomy G rave: 
Nor will ] give Virtue an occaſion to weep over 
Follies , wor Truth to revile me with FalſLood ; by 
Honoxr, as 8 Garland, ſpall crown my Hearſe , whili 
Innocency enſbrines my Corps , that Fame may build me 
e Mothment in Noble Minds. Had you been Mafier 
of your Paſſion, or bad the temperance of your Aſſelti. 
ons been equal to your otber Virtues, I ſhould have joyed 
zo live near you, as Saints do tothe Gods ; andibough 
wy bard Fortune have driven me into many Dangert 
( and more I am lhe to run througb , by the unknown 
ways you bave forced me into |), yet the bleſſing of Juph- 
ter fall upon you, whatſoever Chauce befalls me. Fare. 
well, 

Afﬀedionata. 


When he had read his Letter, he firs down mu- 
fing with himſclf a long time; then rofe, and with- 
out {pcaking any words, departed to his Houk: in 
the City. 

The old Lady , his Princeſs, ſeeing him fo (id, 
asked him what was the Cauſe ? 

He anſwered, He was fick, and went to bed. 

The next day, calling his Steward, he ferlcd his 
Eſtate, and ordered every thing according to his 
Mind, and bid him provide ſo much Moneys: which 
done, he ſent for his VV ife, telling her, She muſt not. 
take it ill, if he left her for a ſhort time, for he was 


relol- 
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ſolved to travel: for, ſaid he, I havea quartel to 
ne that is ſtoln out of the Kingdom, and Icannot 

at Quiet until I have found the Party out, to be 
-venged for the Injury done me; which he bid het ts 
-onceal. 

She, with Tears, entreated his ſtay; but ho Per- 
(wafions could prevail to alter his intention, or ra- 
ther relolution : for, Love is obſtinate; and if it 
fads not a like return, but a negle& , grows ſpight- 
ful, rather wiſhing evil to what they love, than 


another ſhould enjoy what they would have; and 


hate themſelves, out of a diſpleaſure, in not having 
what they defire: Sodid he, and was impatient un- 
til he was ſhipt and gone; who ſteered his courſe 
towards the Kingdomof Riches, as believing ſhe 
was [ifled towards her own Countrey; and reſolved 
he was to find her out, or to end his days in the 
karch; his Life bcing a burthen to him without her 
company. 

Thus Love, filing in the Ship of Imagination, 
on the Ocean of the Mind, tols'd on the troubled 
Waves of diſcontented Thoughts, whilſt his Body 
filed in the/Ship on the Sea, curring the ſalt Waves, 
they were ſet on by Pyrates, and taken Priſoners; fo 
that he was doubly captivated, his Soul before, &now 
his Body. Ar firſt they uſed him but roughly, aceor- 
ding to their barbarous natures;but,by degrees, his ho» 
be Diſpoſition,and affable Behaviour,got indifferent 


entertainment. RKRXKR 2 ic 
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It chanced ſeme time after, in the ſharing of thoſe 
Prizes they got with him, and ſome others they had 
got-before, they fcll out, and from rude words they 
tell ro ruder blows: The Prince apprehending the 
danger that might befall ro himſclf, ſtrove to pacitie 
them ; giving them ſuch Reaſonsin elegant words, 
that it charmed their Ears, and foftned their Hearts 
and ended the ſtrife amongſt rhem ; and begot from 
them ſuch love andreſpeR, that they made him their 
Atbitraror, and Divider of the Spoils ; which he 
p-rformed with that Juſtice and Dilcretion ro each 
one, that they made him their Governour, and chick 
Ruler over them; which Power he ulcd with that 
Clemency and Wiſdom, that he was eft-vnied rather 
as their God, than-rheir Caprain, givioy tun all Te 
remonious Obedience. 

And thus reigning in his Watry Kingdom with 
his three-forked Trident, we Icave him fur 4 time, 
and viſit the old Man and adopted Sun , who now 
began to grow weary of their Divine Honours, and 
( like wiſe Men, that ſeck a retired and ſecured life 
from the Pomp of dangerous Glories ) bethought 
them(c Ives how they might get away , and toreturn 
into their own Countreys again : for, an humble 
and mean Cottage is better beloved by the Owner, 

' than the braveſt and ſtatelieſt Palace, if ir be 
anorher's. | 

Thus, putting their Deſigns in execution , they 
| invited 
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-"vited the King and People to a ſolemn Meeting in 
the Temple; where Travelia, ſtanding in his uſual 


place , thus ſpake: 


HE Gods (laid he) will have ws to retury 
from whence we came; and to you ( Great King ) 

their Command is , To love your People , and to diſtri- 
bute Juſtice amongſt them; guarding the Innocent, 
puniſhing the Offendor ; and not to uſe any cruel Cere- 
mony to deſtroy your own Kind , but to inſtruft them in 
the Right, and to lead them into the ways of Truth, as 
being their High-Prieſt amongſt them : Alſo, To make 
w Warrs againſt your Neighbouring Kingdoms , but as 
adefence and guard to your own :_ for , in Peace lives 
Happineſs , when Warrs bring Ruin and DeſtruGion ; 
and in doing this, T ranquillity ſhall be as a Bed of Eaſe 
for Life to ſleep on; and Length of Days as a Chariot 
Life to ride in to Heaven , where your Souls ſball 
dwell in the beight of Bliſs : And, in this World, Fame 
ſhall Crown your Deeds , and your Poſierity ſhall glory 


im your Name. 


And to you , beloved People , the Gods command 
Piety in your Devotion, Obedience to your King Love 
to your Neighbour , Mercy to your Enemies , Conſtancy 
to your Friends , Liberty to your Slaves , Care and 
Induſtry for your Children, Duty to your Parents: and 
in doing this , Plenty ſhall flow in amongſt. you, Mirth 
ſhall dance about you , Pleaſures ſhall invite you , De- 
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light ſhall entertain you, Peace ſhall keep you ſafe , til 
the Gods call you to partake of the Glories of He. 
ven; and my Prayers ſhall always be, T hat Jovemay 
preſerve you all. 


Then going off from the place where he ſtood 
they went to the King to take their leaves: wherea 
the King and People wept, and wiſh'd the Gods had 
given them leave to dwell amongſt them. But ſince 
they, could not have their defire therein , they tra 
velled to the River-ſide in attendance on them, of- 
fering them great Riches to carry with them : But 
they deſired, nor took they any more with them, 
than they thought would defray their charges ina 
time of neceſſity: Neither did they build a new 
Ship to fail in, but went in the ſame Boat they 
came, which had been kept, as a Relick, fafe : for 
the old Man conſidered with himſelf, that a bigger 
Veſlel would be more dangerous, without Sea-men, 
than the ſmall Boat, which they could manage 
themſelves. And ſowith great forrowof either ſide, 
the one to loſe their Angels (as they thought them 
to be), the others for the dangers they were to run 
through, l 

And thus they parted from the Kingdom of 
Fancy , putting forth their Boat from the ſhore; the 
old Man (who was very $kilful at Sea) obſerving 
what Ln they came in, returned the ſame way* 
where, 
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where, after ſ1x days; they were upon the Main Sea, 
the Winds being fair, and the W aters ſmooth, the 
Boat went as ſwift as an Arrow out of a Parthian's 
Bow; and as even, as if it meant to hit a Mark;but 
if by a freſh Gale the Waves did chartce to riſe, 

- the Boat would as nimbly skip each ridg, asa young 

Kid over a green Hillock ; being as leight as Mer- 
eury's winged Heels: So Joy filled their Hearts with 
Hopes, as Winds filled their Sails. 

But various Fortune , cauſing ſeveral changes in 
the World , did raiſe: ſuch Storms of Fears, as 
drowned all their Joys: for a Ship fraughted with 
Pyrates, like a great Whale, ſeized on them. Pyrates 
kt nothing eſcape which they can get to make ad- 
yantage of; ſo ravenous is their covetous Appe- 
tte: But finding not ſuch a Prize as they did ex- 

, but ſuch as might rather prove a burthen, 
wnſiflted to put the old Man into the Boat again, 
nd to keep only the young Youth, whom ( being 
very handſom) they might ſell for a Slave, and ger 
: Sum of Money. But when the old Man was to 
dpart , Travelia claſped about him fo clole, that his 
Tears, and the Tears of the old Man, mix'd and 
yined, and flowed as W aters through a Channel, 
frell'd with ſeveral Brooks. But when he was for- 
ted to leave his hold, down on his knees he fell, beg- 
gg he might go, or keep his Father there: Pity, 
kid he, my Father's Age: Caſt him not out alone 
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to ſail on the wide and dangerous Sea ; for though 
my Help is weak, yet I am a Stay and Staff forhis 
decayed Life to lean upon; and I hope the Gods 
have deſtin'd me to that end; but if no pity can 
move your Hearts for Him, O let it do it for Me: 


Cut me not from the Root, though oldandaty ; 
For then, poor Branch, I wither ſþall, and dye. 


; | Nay, :faid he, I will dye when I can no longer 
help him; for Death is in my power , though Life 
is not. 

But the. Prince, who was their Commander, 
hearing a noiſe, came: on the Deck ; who noſoona 
ſaw him , but was ſtruck with Compaſſion, raid 
by a reſemblance of his Miſtreſs appearing in the 
Face of the Youth ; and going to him, bid himdry 
his Eyes, and ceaſe his Sorrow , for they both 
ſhould live together ſo long as he could keep 
them. 

- Heaven bleſs you, faid he, and may you neve 
part from that you moſt do love. 

But when Travelia's Tears were ſtopped, and 
fight got a paſſage through her Eyes again, and 
looking up to view that Man from whom his Ob- 
ligations came, no ſooner ſaw his Face, but Terror 
ſtruck his Heart, and trembling ſeized her Limbs, 
as if ſhe had ſeen ſome hideous and prodigious 
thing. The 
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The Prince obſerving her in that Agony, ask- 
ing him (as ſuppoſing her a Boy), What made him 
hake and tremble lo ? 

In quivering W ords ſhe anſwered , As Fear be- 
fore had ſhrunk his Sinews ſhort, ſo now Joy had 
extended them toofar. 

The Prince then ſtroaking his Head , promiſed 
they ſhould both be well uſed; and fo returned 
into his Cabin. 

Thus travelling on the Sea, as on a great Cham- 
pain; the Ship, like a Horſe, went ſeveral paces, ac- 
cording as the Waves did riſe and fall. 

Bur at laſt this Ship became like a Horſe diſeaſed 
with Spavins, which broke out, and ſprung a leak, 
which they ſtopt as well as they could for thetime; 
but doubting it could not long hold out, grew very 
kd, ſome weeping, ſome praying, ſome murmuring, 
ſome raving , according as their Fear and Hopes 
were. But the Prince, who was valiant by nature, 
expeted Death with as much patience, as they with 
fardid apprehend it ; neither was he ſtruck with ter- 
ror, but yeelded to the Fates, and was willing to 
dye. Burt, in the midſt of their AfﬀiRions, at laſt 
they eſpied an Iſland ; at which fight they all ſhout- 
ed for joy. 

Thus, in thelife of Man, many ſeveral accidents 
paſs about; and it chances, many times, that out of 
the midſt of Grief and Sorrow , riſes up Obje&s of 
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Comfort ; ſo was it here: and ſetting up all their 
Sails, made haſte to it ; but before they could come 
cloſe to it, although they were nor far from it, the 
Leak broke out again, and likewiſe their Fears; for 
the Ship grew ſick of a lingring Diſeaſe, that it 
could ſwim no farther , but periſhed by little and 
little; which perceiving, they hoiſt out their Boar, 
where the Prince gave order, That thoſe which 
were moſt afraid, ſhould go firſt; he himſelt was 
the laſt that went therein , though the Boar didgo 
and unload, and return'd many times; infomuch, 
that not only the Paſſengers were ſaved, but all their 
Goods , which no ſooner were out , but the Ship 
ſunk, and dyed of that Incurable Dropfie. 

But in theſe Dangers the Prince forgot not Tru 
velia ; for why, the Prince was more fond of him, 
than Traveha was of himſelf; for her fears of be- 
ing known, gaveherno reſt. But being all ſafely ar- 
rived inthe Iſland, they began to conſider what to do; 
the Prince counſelled them to chuſe out ſome of the 
Company to build up Hutts to lay-their Goods 
in; and allo to cut down ſome Trees, there being 
great ſtore of Wood , chuſing that which was 
moſt proper and fit to build anew Ship; whilſt the 
reſt of the Company went to ſeek Food, and to 
diſcover the place. 

This being agreed upon, they divided themſelves; 
and thoſe that travelled up into the Iſland , found it 


very 
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very ſmall, as as being not abovethirty miles long,and 
twenty broad, and unpeopled; but great ſtore of 
Fiſh and Fowl: few Beaſts; but thoſe that were, 
were of dence Kind; fine Meadows fall of Graſs 
and ſweet Flowers; refreſhing and ſhady Woods, 
wherein ran clear Springs, and bubling Brooks. 
Thus, though it were little, it was very pleaſant; 
the greateſt Inconvenience they found there , was 
want of Houſes; for they found the ground ſome- 


what damp with Dews, which (being an Iſland) it 
was ſubje& to: but the Air was ſerene and clear, 


the Climate a little more than temperately hot. But 
the time that the Ship was a building, the Prince 
had a little Houſe , or thing like an Arbour, built 
mn the midſt of the Iſland, to lodgin; and the reſt 
made Hutrs for themfelves ; and ſeveral Recreations 
they found to paſs away the time. 

Being in fo ſolitary a place, the Prince ( who was 
melancholy for the loſs of his Miſtreſs) grew full of 
Thoughts; and having her Pi&ure in his Mind 
drawn to the life , comparing/it, to T ravelia's Face, 
which he often lncked upon, began to reaſon with 
himſelf why that might not be ſhe, conſidering her 
private eſcape, and the little acquaintance ſhe hadin 
that Countrey ; and' ſeeming of a better breeding 
than a Ship-Maſter's Son could have, it did almoſt 
confirm his hopes. But diſcourſing one day with 
the _ Man of ſeveral accidents, telling their Mis- 


£2221% 2 fortunes! 


hy OO or err rr Ire oper rout er or noo wearer Wan Oe ge > ee ie mer ure tO 
- 
_ . 


F cipned STortEs m Proſe. Book 1]. 


456__ 


fortunesand | good hap of both ſides, and being both 
of one Countrey ; he old Man, thinking no harm, 
diſcovered by his talking , thar Travelia was none 
of his Son, begotten from his Loins, bur adopted 
through Compaſſion and Afﬀettion ; and then tel- 
ling the Story how he came into his Ship unknown, 
or without his leave; by the circumſtances of Time, 
Place, and Manner, found that it wasſhe; wherear, 
being tranſported with joy, he could fcarce conceal 
his Paſſion, but diſſembled his knowledg as well as 
he could for the preſent, yet after that time ſought 
an occaſion to get her alone; where he did uſually 
go a Birding, and did command T raveliato carry his 
Bags of Shot after him ( who loved the Service, 
though ſhe feared the Lord ); and when they were 
gone ſome diſtance from the reſt of the Company, 
and being in a ſhady Wood, the Prince feigned 
himſelf weary ; and ſetting down to reſt, comman- 
ded him to do the like; and at laſt diſcovered to 
him how he came to know her. 

She finding her ſelf diſcovered, turned as paleas 
Death; and in that paſſion of Fear , prayed him 
to kill her, or otherwiſe ſhe ſhould find a way to 
do it her ſelf 
' Bur the Princetold her, He would fatisfie him- 
ſelf firſt, unleſs ſhe would conſent to live with him 
as his Wife, in that Iſland, wherein (faid he) 
we may live free and ſecure, without any Dt 
{turbance. She 
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She muſing with-her felt what to do, believing he 
was not grown the Chaſter , with living amongſt 
rude and barbarous People, thought it beſt to dil- 
ſemble, and give a fſeeming-conlent. | 

W hereat the Prince's Thoughts being more eleva- 
ted , than if he had been Maſter of the whole 
World, they return'd to the reſt of the Company; 
the one with an over-joyed Mind, the other fad; 
and full of perplexed Thoughts. But when ſhe 
came to a place where ſhe might be alone, ſitting 
down in a melancholy poſture , without uttering 
Words, or ſhedding Tears; for Grief and Amaze- 
ment had congealed the one, and ſtopt theother: yet 
at laſt her ſmuthered ſorrow broke out, into Com- 


plaint. 
You Gods ((aid ſhe) ! Who will offer Sarrific to 


your Deities , ſence you give Innocency no proteFion, 
wr let Chaſtity live undefiled? Cruel Fates !- to ſpin 
my T bread of Life , to make me up a Web of Miſery! 
Accurſt Fortune , that brake not that Thread with an 
untimely Death! And you unjuſt Powers, to torment 
poor Virtue, makgng it a ſin to free it ſelf: for, had 1 
kave to dye, I would not live in ſhame: for to dwell 
here, committing As diſhonourable, although I am for- 
&d, yet ſhall I ſeem a Party guilty ; and though no out- 
ward Accuſers, yet my Conſcience will condemm me. 
But, O you Gods of Light! ſmce you regard me not, nor 
6 A 
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will not bear me; Ton Powers of Darkneſs , bearken 
unto me, and wrap me up in your dark Mantles of 
perpetual Night , that no Eye may ſee me ; and.caſ 


me into black Oblruion, where no remembrance ic. 


The old Man her Father (who was come from 
the Water-ſide, where he had been for the dirc&- 
ing and ordering the building of a new Ship) 
came to her in the midſt of her Complaints, and 

- asked her , Whar ſhe lacked ? or, It ſhe were (ich 

[ would T were, faid ſhe; chen might I hope 
Death would reprieve me: But Iam worſe; forl 
am miſerable, haying Torment (like to thoſe of Hell) 
within my Mind: My Thoughts are Vultares,eat 
ing on my Carrion-Infamy ; or like the reftlh 
Stone , that cannot get up to the Hill of Peace 
but rolleth back with fear and fad remembrance. 
Then ſhe told him what ſhe was, which he did ne- 
ver know before ; and >” AW paſs'd ſince the firſt 
of her Misfortunes, to-that prefent; and how he 
had ignorantly diſcovered her. 

Which, when he heard, he curſed his Tongue 
for telling how, and where he found her. 

Father, faid ſhe, What is paſt , cannot be recal 
led; wherefore, I muſt ſtrive to help my {elf in 
what's to come:. and ſince I have been dutiful, and 
you ſo loving and kind, as to ſave me from the 


Jaws of Death; help me now to prote& my Ho- 


nour; 


—_— —— OY] OT——— TOO II 


Book Il. MFeigned STOR £8 it Proſe. 
nour; convey me hence; let me not live here to 
pleaſe his Appetite, but caſt me to ſome unknown 
lace, where (like an Anchoret ) I may live from 
all the World, and never more to ſee the face of 
Man; for, in that Name, all Horror ſtrikes my 
Senſes, and makes my Soul like to ſome furious 
thing; ſo much affrighted it hath been. 

Her Father ſaid, Heaven give you quiet, and me 
aid to help your Deſigns. But you muſt ({aid he) 
diſſemble, ro compaſs them*: wherefore riſe, and put 
on a {mooth and pleaſant face, and let your Diſ- 
courſe be ſo compliant, that you may have a free li- 
berty; for if a Doubt ſhould croſs his Thoughts, 

ou may chance to be reſtrained and kept by force, 
which will break that aſliſtance I may give you. 

W hilſt they were thus diſcourſing , the Prince 
came to them (who had not patience to be long 
from her ; for her Abſence was his Hell, and her 
Preſence his Heaven), flattering the old Man : My 
Father, ſaid he, (for ſo 1 may call you now) let me 
entreat you I may be your Son, and ſhe your Daugh- 
ter; ſince ſhe, you thought a Boy, is proved a Girl: 
and fince Fortune hath brought us ſo happily to 
meet, let us not deſpiſe her Favours, but make the 
beſt uſe of them, to ouradvantage. 

Fhen telling the old Man, how that Iſland might 
be made a Paradice, and in what felicity they might 


live there, if their peeviſh Humours did not over- 
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throw their Pleaſures. The old Man ſeemed to 


approve of all the Prince ſaid; whereupon the 
Prince took him to be his dear Friend, and ſecret 
Councellor : for the old Man did not omit to give 
him Counſel concerning the ſerling and advancing 
of his new and ſmall Monarchy; becauſe he thought, 
In doing ſo, he might the better work out his own 


Deſign, by taking away thoſe ſuſpitions that other- 


wiſe he thought might be had of him. 

Then the Prince bid the old Man to have a care, 
and to order his Maritime Afﬀeairs, in over-lcei 
his Ships and Boats built (for, ſaid he, our chief 
Maintenance will be from the Sea ); the whilſt [ 
will perſwade theſe Men I have here, to make this 
place "thi Staple and Port of cheir Prizes, and 
Dwelling. 

Then taking Traveka along with him (the old 
Man and he parted for that time), and going to 
the reſt of the Company, he per{waded fo well with 
his Rhetorick, that they reſolved to ſtay , and build 
them Houſes there to live, and alſo W are-houſes to 
lay their Prizesin, and from thence totraffick with 
them into ſafe and free places. Whereupon every 
one put himſelf in order thereunto ; ſome cut down 
Wood, others digg d up Stones; ſomecarried Bur- 
thens, and ſome builded. Thus, like Bees, ſome ga 
thered the Honey and Wax , whilſt others made 
and wrought the Combs. 


The 
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| The mean time the old Man made himſclf buſie, 
at the Coalt ſide, about Ships and Boats , as being 
the chief Maſter employed in that Work. Bur 
oft-times he would go our a fiſhing in a Fiſher-boat 
all alone , bringing ſeveral Draughts of Fiſh; and 
when he thought he ſhould be leaſt miſtruſted, con- 
veyed Viduals therein, and then gave Travelia no- 
tice to [teal tothe W ater-fide ; who, watching her 
opportunity when the Prince was buſie in ſurvey- 
ing, and in drawing the Platforms of the City he 
would have buile, ſtole away; and as ſoon as ſhe 
came, her old Father went as if he meant to go a 
fibing, carrying his Nets (and the like) with himto 
the Boat, his ſuppoſed Son bufie in helping him; 
and ſo both being put out to Sea, and not gone very 
far, were taken by the Sympatherical Merchants, 
who trafficking into the Kingdom of Amity , fold 
them there to other Merchants; who carrying them 
to the chief City , the Queen of that Countrey 
(who was an Abſolute Princels in the Rule and 
Government thereof ) ſeeing Travelia, who was 
brought to her as a Rarity, took ſucha liking to 
him, that ſhe received him into her Family, as alſo 
to attend near her Perſon; wherein he behaved him. 
lf fo well, that he became her Favourite, and the 
old Man was treated very well for his Son's ſake. 
In the mean time, the Prince was in a {ad condi- 


tion for the loſs of his Miſtreſs, who ſearched about 
6 B all 


—_———w__@w_OCOA_ 


— 


all the IſJand for her; bur could hear nothing of 
her, until he ſent to the Sea-fide for theold Man, to 
efquire for her; and had anſwer back , That the 
old Man and the Youth went out a fiſhing, but 
were not as yet returned. Which he no ſooner 
heard , bur guefled a-right that they were fled away 
Whereupon he grew ſo enraged, that he loſt all Pz. 
tience ; ſwearing, tearing, ſtamping, as if he had been 
diſtracted. 

'But when his Fury was abated, his Melancholy 
encreaſed, walking ſolitary, accompanied only with 
his ſad Thoughts, caſting about which way to leave 
that hated place ( for all places ſeemed fo to hit) 
where his Miſtreſs was not ): yet he knew notye- 
ry well what to do, becauſe he had perſwaded the 
reſt of the Company to abide there , and make it 
their home ; and in order thereunto he knew they 
had taken great pains: belides, he thought they 
might deſpiſe him, as ſeeming unconſtant; yet ſtay 
he could not: wherefore calling them together 
he ſpake in this manner : 


My Friends, ſaid he, We have here a pleaſant Iſland, 
altogether unhabited, but what is poſſeſt by our ſelves; 
and certainly, we might become a famous People, b 
we Women to get Poſterity, and make a Commonwealth: 
but as we are all men, we can only build us Howes 
to live and dye in , but not have Children to ſurvive #: 


Where- 


# 
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Wherefore my Counſel is, That ſome of us ls: os 
moſt employed, may take ps new Ship, and go a P "Jr a- 
cing for Women , making ſome adventure on the next 
Kingdom , ch may be done by a ſudden ſurprijal; 
which Prizes , if we get any, will bring us more com- 
fort , olecfire of profit , than any other Goods : for, 
what contentment can Riches bring us, if we have 
wt Poſterity to leave tt to ? 


They all applauded fo well of his Advice, that 
they were impatient of ſtay , ſtriving who ſhould 
oo along with him; and fo pleaſed they were with 
the imagination of the Female Sex, that thoſe 
whoſe Lot was to ſtay (who ſeldom or never pray'd 
before) prayed for the others good ſacceſs. But the 
Prince's intention was, only to find that Female he 
bt; caring not to ſeek for thoſe he never ſaw. But 
ſting out with great expedition , and hopes of a 

d return, failed with a fair Wind three or four 
days, at laſt ſaw Land, part of the Kingdom of 
Amity. No ſooner landed, but they were beſet with 
Multitudes of -Countrey-people, who flocked to- 
ether, being affrighted with the arrival of ſtran- 
gers ; and being more in numbers than they were, 
over-power'd them, and took'them Priſoners. They 
were examined , for what they came? They an- 
lwered, For freſh W ater. Burt they believed them 
not : for, ſaid they, it is not likely you would come 
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in a Troop ſo armed, for freſh Water. So chey 
bound them, and one them to the King, to exa- 
mine them Gl And being carried to the chief 
City, where the King was, who was advertiſed of 
all; ſent for them into his Preſence to view them: 
And being brought unto them, the Prince , who 
was of a comely and gracctul Pre lence, anda hand- 
ſome man, bowing his Head down low, in a ſub. 


miſlive Gile thus ſpake: 


Great King, We poor Watry-Pilgrims, travelling 
through the waſt Ocean to ſearch the Curioſities of Na- 
ture, that we may offer our Prayers of Admiration, on 
ber Altar of New Diſcoveries ; bave met with cruel 
Fortune , who always ſtrives to perſecute, and hath 
forced us to your Coaſt for the relief of freſh Water. 
for we came not bere to rob, nor to ſurpriſe ; but tore- 
lieve our feeble Strength, that was almoſt loſt with thirſt 
not that we were afraid to dye, but loath to True in 
Pain: nor would we willingly yeeld up our Lives, un- 
leſs great Honour lay at ſtake: but if the Fates decree 
our death , what way ſoever it comes, with patiencewe 
will ſubmit. 

But if, great King , your Generoſity dares truſt our 
Faiths, ſo far as to employ us in your Service , we may 
prove ſuch by our Courage , that our As may beg 4 
Pardon for thoſe neceſſitated Faults we have commut- 


ied; and if we dye in Warrs, we dye like Gallant Men; 
but 
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but to dye ſhackled Priſoners, we dye like Slaves, which 
ill Noble Natures abbor. 


The King, when he had heard him ſpeak, thus 
anſwered the Prince ( as their accuſtomed manner 


was ) in Verſe: 


Your Faith I le truſt, and Conrages will try : 
T ben let us ſee bow bravely you dare dye. 


The - Prince Poetically anſwered again, as he 
perceived it an uſual Cuſtom to ſpeak : 


Our Lives, ſaid be, wee't quit, before we yeeld : 
'Wee'l win your Battels, or dye in the field. 


For the King, at that time, was newly entred in- 
to a Warr with the Queen of Amity; the chic 
cauſe was, for denying him Marriage , he being a 
Batchelor, and ſhe a Maid, and their Kingdoms - 
joining both together ; but he nearer to her by his 
Aﬀeion, being much in Love with her : But ſhe 
was averſe and deaf to his Suit ; and beſides,. her 
People was loath, for fear of being made aſubordi- 
nate Kingdom. Wherefore, he ſought to get her 
by force. And the King, liking the Prince's De- 
meanour, demanded who he was, and from whence 


he came. The Prince told him truly , who he was, 
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from whence he came ; how he was taken by the 
Pyrates; and how long he had lived with them 
( concealing the cauſe of his journey ): But by his 
Diſcourſe and Behaviour , he inftnuated himſelf {6 
far into the King's Favour, and got ſuch Aﬀeti- 
ons in his Court, that he became very powerful, 
inſomuch as he was choſen the Chick Commander 
to lead out the Army; believing him (as he was) 
nobly born, and obſerving him to be honourably 
bred; and they ( being a People given to eale, and 
delighting in Effeminate Pleaſures) ſhunned the 
W arrs,{cnding out only the moſt V ulgarPeople,who 
were rather Slaves than SubjeAs: All meeting toge- 
ther, produced the chuſing of the Prince, who or- 
dered and directed their ſetting out, fo well, and pru- 
dently , as gave them great hopes of a good Suc. 
cels. 

In the mean while, the Queen was not ignorant 
of their Intentions, nor ſlack in her Preparations, 
ſending forth an Army to meet them: But the 
Queen her ſelf had a Warr in her Mind, as great 
as that in the Field ; where Love, as the General, 
lead her. T houghts; but fear and doubt of Times, 
made great diſorder, and eſpecially at that time; for 
Traveha, on whom ſhe doted , was then fick; in 
which Sickneſs, ſhe took more care to recover him, 
than to guard her {elf and Kingdom. But the Ar- 
my ſhe ſent out, was led by one of her Chief Noble 
Men, 
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Men, who marched on until he had a view of the 
other Army ; and, being both met, they fer their 
Armies in Battcl-array. 

When they were ready to fight, the Prince thus 


ſpake in the moſt oeneral Language : 


Noble Friends, 


Y OV being all Strangers to me , makes me igno- 


rant both of your Natures and Cuſtoms ; and I, 


being aStranger to you, may cauſe a miſtruſt both of my 
Fidelity and Conduf. As for my Experience, Iam not 
altogether ignorant of the Diſcipline of Warr , having 
been a Commander in my own Countrey. Neither need 
you doubt of my Leal and Loyalty to your King's Ser- 
vice, by reaſon I owe my Life to bim; for it was in 
bis power to have taken it away: Neither can I have 
wore Honour beſtowed on me from any Nation, than 
from this, were I never ſo ambitions, or baſely covetous, 
to bribe out my Fidelity : Wherefore, if I loſe as I am 
perſwaded I ſhall win the Day ), yet it will not be out 
of my Negle#, Falſhood, or want of Skill; but either 
it muſt be through Fortune's Diſpleaſure , or by your 
Diftratted Fears; which I cannot believe will poſſefs 
any Spirit here, being ſo full of Alacrity , Chearfulneſs, 
and Readineſs to meet the Enemy ; and may theT houghts 
of Honour maintain that Heat and Fire, not only until 


it bath conſumed this Army you ſee, but all that ſhall 


ever oppoſe you. 
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After he had thus ſpoke to them, they began the 
Onſet: Long was the Diſpute ; bur at laſt, by the 
Prince's Courage , which animated the reſt by his 
Example, and by his wiſe Condu@ and diligent 
Care in reQitying the diſordered Ranks, and ſup- 
plying their broken Files by freſh Men, he got the 
day, and put the Enemy to a rout , killing many, 
and taking ſtore of Priſoners. 

\ The Prince, when he ſaw that Fortune was his 
Friend at that time, though at other times ſhe had 
frown'd ; yet now he thought ro make his advan- 
tage whilſt ſhe was ina good Humour : wherefore 
he called to the Soldiers to follow their purſuit; but 
they were fo buliein the dividing of the Spoils , as 
they were deaf to all Commands or Entreatics, gi- 
ving their Enemies leave to rally their ſcattered For- 
ces, and ſo to march away ; and by that means 
they got ſo far before them, as they had timeto get 
up their Spirits, and ſtrengthen their Towns by 
Fortification ; to Man their Forts, and to entrench 
themſclves ; whereas, if they had followed their Vi- 
Qory, they might have taken a great part of the 
Countrey : for, all Towns, Forts, and the like, {cl- 
dom ſtand out, but yeeld to a Victorious Army; 
yet it muſt be whilſt the terror and fright of their 
Lofles, hath wholly poſſcſt their Minds, leaving no 
place for Hope. But when the Prince thought they 
had loſt their opportunity, through the Covetoul- 
nels 
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nels of the Soldiers, he ſent a Meſſenger to the 
King, of the Vigory, and with the Reaſons why 
he could not follow the ſame; but, if his Majeſty 
would give permiſſion, he would march on, and try 
out his Fortune. In the mean time, the Queen hear- 
ing of the Jols of her Army, was much perplexed ; 
Then muſing with her ſelf - what way ſhe were beſt 
to take, ſhe ſtraight went to 7 ravelia, who was in- 
differently well recovered; to him ſhe related the 
ad News ; then asked his Counſel what ſhe were 
beſt to do. 

He told her, His Opinion 'was for her to call a 
Council of he Graveſt and Nobleſt of her Sub- 
kas, and thoſe: whoſe Age had - brought Experi- 
ence: for, if Worldly Wiſdom dwells any where, 
tis.in Aged Brains, which have been ploughed by 
rarious Accidents, _ {owed with the Seed of Ob- 
frvation , which Time hath ripened to a perfeCtion; 
theſe are moſt likely, ſaid he, to produce a plentiful 
and good Crop of Advice; but young Brains,ſaid 
he, want both Manuring and Maturity , which 
makes their Counſels green 'and unwhollome. 
Whereupon they called a Council; where, after 
they had diſputed long , art laſt they all agree in one 
conſent , That the beſt was, For her to go her felt 
mn Perſon, to animate her Soldiers , and to give a 
new Life to their dejeRed Spirits, 

W hereat ſhe was much troubled, by reaſon T ra- 
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velia was not fo well as to travel with her; and to 
leave him, ſeemed worſe to her than Death. 

But after her Council was broken up, ſhe retur. 
ned to him, and told him what her Council had de. 
creed. And this ( ſaid ſhe angerly to him) was by 
your Advice : For, had I not called a Cound, 
but had ſent a General of my own choice, it would 
not have been put to a Vote for me to have gone 
in Perſon. But had you had that love for me, as [ 
have for you, I ſhould have had better Advice; and 
with that wept. Heaven knows, ſaid ſhe, the greateſt 
Blow Fortune can give me, is to go and leave you 
behind me. 


He ſeeing her weep, thus ſpake : 


EAUTY of your Sex, gnd Nature's rare 
Piece ; Why ſhould you caſt your Love ſo lou 
upon a Slave ſo poor as I , when Kings haxgard thei 
Kingdoms for your ſake? And if your People knew,or 
did ſuſpe& your Love to me, they would rebel, and turn 
unto your Enemy ; and beſides , Conquerors are fearel 
and followed ; whereas Loſing is a #ay to be deſpiſed, 
and trod into the Earth with ſcorn. Alas! T am a Cres 
ture mean and poor , not worthy ſuch a Queen as you; 
and 'twere not wiſe to hazard all for me. Wherefore, 
20 0n great Queen; and may you ſhine as glorious i 


your Vifortes, as the brighteſt Starrs in Heaven: May 


Pallas be your Guide, and Mars the God "of Wart 
fight 


 eM » _ 3 2. 4... > _ 


—— 
+ 


ks. 3h > E ww, 


Book II. Feigned STOR1&s in Proſe. 


— — - 
ee eee En. 


L. 


fight your Battels out ; May.Cupid give you eaſe, and 


Venus give delight, May Hymen give ſuch Nuptials 
& beſt befits your Dignity. May Fortune always 


ſmile, and Peace dwell in your Kingdom. 


And in each Heart ſuch Loyal Love may grow : 
No Diſobedience may this Kingdom know : 

Age Crown your Life and Honour cloſe your Days: 
Fame's T rumpet loud may blow about your Praiſe. 


She, weeping, ſaid: 


No Sound will pierce my Ear, or pleaſe my Mind, 
Like to thoſe Words you utter, when they re kind. 


But at laſt by his Perſwafions , more than by 
her Councellor's Advice, ſhe conſented to go, upon 
that condion he would take upon him the Govern- 
ment of her Kingdom, until ſuch time as ſhe retur- 
ned again ; and, faid ſhe, if-I dye, be you Heir to 
my Crown, and Ruler of my. People. And may 
the Gods keep you from all Oppolers. 

The People knowing her Commands and Plea- 
ſure by her Proclamation, fell a murmuring, not 
only in that ſhe left a Stranger , but a poor Slave, 
who was taken Priſoner and fold, and a Perſon who 
was of no higher Birth than a Ship-Maſter's Son, 
to govern the Kingdom, and rule the People. W here- 
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upon they began to deſi Ion 1 his death, w hich Was 
thought beſt to be put in execution whes ſhe was 
gone. . 

But he bebaved himſelf with ſuch an affable de. 
meanour, accompanied with ſuch ſmoorh, civil, and 
pleafing words, expreſſing alſo the {weernels of his 
Nature by his Actions of Clemency ; diſtributing 
Juſtice with ſuch even Weights ; ordering every 
thing with that Prudence; governing with that 
Wiſdom , that it. begot ſuch Love in every 
Heart, chit their Mouths ran over with Praiſes, 
ringing out the Sound with the Clappers of thei 
Tongues, into every Ear; and by their Obedience 
ſhewed their Duty-and Zeal to all his Command, 
or rather to his Perſwaſions, ſo gently did he govern, 

Thus whilſt he ruled in Peace at home, the Ar- 
mies met abroad; and being ſet ready to Goht, the 
Trumpets ſounded to Charge , and every one pre- 
pared to encounter his Enemy, ſtriving for the ho- 
nour of Reputation, which is got by the ruin of 
one Side: 90 equally hath Nature diſtributed her 
Gifts , that every one would have a juſt Propor: 
tion, did hot Fortune diſorder and miſplace her 
Works by its ſeveral Accidents. 

Bur the terror of the former Blow was not quite 
extinguiſhed in the Queen's Army , nor the inſult- 
ing Spirits of the other Army laid, but rather a new 
Courage added to their old Victory, which did help 


them 
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them now to win that day, and with ſuch vidori- 
ous Fortune, that they took the Queen a Priſoner, 
and did deſtroy the whole Army. | 

The Prince thinking the Kingdom won, in ha- 
ving the Queen's Perſon, made him divide his Ar- 
my into two parts; the one half he ſent to take 
poſſeſſion of the Towns, Caltles, and Forts; the 
other part he led himſelf to condut the Queen, 
being much pleaſed that he had ſuch a Gift to pre- 
kent to the King ; which Preſent he knew his Royal 
Maſter would prize above all the World , which 
made him chuſe to go with it : for had the Spoils 
been leſs , he had ſent them with ſome Meſſengers; 
but being ſo Rich, he durſt truſt none to ouard it 
but himſelf. 

The King hearing of their coming, made all the 
Preparations of State that could be, ſending the 
Prince a Triumphant Chariot, and his own Robes 
to wear; which Chariot coming as they were ready 
to enter the City, the Prince ſets the Queen there- 
on, and walks on foot by the Chariot-fide, as be- 
ing Miſtreſs to the King his Maſter. 

And the King , being attended by all his Nobles 
of the Kingdom, met the Queen, and with great re- 
pe& led her to his Palace ; where , when ſhe came; 
the King kiſſed her Hand, and ſmiling, faid , 

The Gods had brought her thither : for certainly, 
kid he, the Gods by their Fates have decreed and 
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deſtin'd yon to be my Queen ; in which Gift the 
Gods have made me like themſelves, to enjoy all 
Felicity. 

She with a Face clothed in a ſad Countenance 
anſwered , Fortune was his Goddeſs; andit he were 
like her, he might prove unconſtant; and then, faid 
ſhe, you may change from Love to Diſlike ; if 
I may chance to have liberty, either by Death, or 
to be ſent into my own Kingdom again. 

If you will accept of me, faid he, you ſhall not 
only have your own' Kingdom, but mine, wherein 
you ſhall be adored and worſhipped as the only She 
in the World. 

She anſwered , I had rather have what I adore, 
than to be adored my {clf. 

Then was ſhe conduRted to a ſtrong and ſafe, but 
a pleaſant place, to be kept in, where the King vi- 
ſited her often, treated her civilly, courted her 
earneſtly , loving her with an extraordinary Paſ- 
ſion. 

The Prince, in the mean time, was in high favour 
with the King, who asked and took his Counſel 
in every thing : And ſending for him one day, when 
he came, hung about his Neck , as was his Cuſtom 
ſo todo; ſaying to him, 

O my Friend! (for that was his uſual Name he 
gave him ) my Cruel Priſoner (faid he) you brought 
me , deſpiſes my AﬀeQtion, flights my Addreſſes, 


CONn- 


e 


condemns my Suit, ſcorns my Proffters, hates my 
Perſon : W hat ſhall I do to gainher Love? 

Alas! faid the Prince, I have had fo ill ſucceſs in 
Love, that what | doted on moſt, did hate me worſt; 
which is the cauſe I have left my Countrey, Friends, 
and Eſtate, and loſt the peace of Mind, the joy of 
Mirth, the ſweets of Plealures, the comfort of Life, 
hating my ſelf becauſe ſhe doth not like nor love 
me: Jealous I am of Light, Darkneſs, Hear, Cold, 
becauſe they come ſo near as to touch her. I wiſh 
her dead, becauſe none ſhould enjoy her but my 
elf: yet I cannot live without her, and loath I am 
to dye and leave her here behind. Thus hang I on a 
tortur'd Life, and bear my Hell about me. 

Whilſt they were thus lamenting their hard For- 
tunes in Love, a Meſſenger brought News that 
their Forces were beaten that were ſent into 


Amity. 
How can that be, ſaid the Prince? Moſt of the 
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Nobles being here, and none but Peaſants left be- 
hind, who have no skill in Warrs, and only fight 
like Beaſts ? | 

But the Alarms came fo thick one after another, 
to tell that they had not only beat their Forces , but 
were entred into their Kingdom. | 


With that the King in haſte diſpatched the Prince 
with a freſh Supply added to thoſe Forces he 


brought the Queen with, ſo march'd out to meet 
6 E 2 the 
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the Enemy. For T ravelia hearing the Cueen was 
| taken Priſoner, was highly «enraged ; which Choler 
begot a Maſculine and Couragious Spirit in her: for 
though ſhe could not have thoſe AﬀeRions in her 
for the Queen, as a Man; yet ſhe admired her He. 
roick Virtues, and loved her as a kind and gracious 
Princeſs to her; which Obligations made her impa- 
tient of Revenge: Then calling all the chief of the 
Kingdom together, thus ſpake unto them: 


Honourable, and moſt Noble, 


yer have heard the ſad News of the Queen's being 
taken Priſoner, which cannot chuſe but ſtrike your 
Hearts through your Ears, and mahethem burn in flames 
of bigh Revenge; and may thoſe Flames be never 
quenched , until you fetch ber back , and ſet ber in be 
T brone again. She went to keep you ſafe ; and nothing 
can be more ungrateſul, than to let ber live amongſt 
her Enemies. Nor can you bere be free , whilſt ſhe 
made a Slave; your Wives and Children will be bought 
and ſold, and you be forced to do their Servile Work: 
Woat Goods you now poſſeſs , your Enemies will enjoy. 
T hen let your Hands and Strength redeem your Coun- 
trey's Loſs; or ſacrifice your Lives in the Service. 


Afrer ſhe had ſpoke, they proclaimed her with one 
Voice General; raiſing new Forces, making Vows 
they would never forſake their Queen; but dye, or 
be Conquerors. : Then 
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© Then fitting themſelvesin order thereunto, 7 r4- 
velia (as their General and chief Governour) cau- 
ſed a ſolemn Faſt and Proceſſion, ſacrificing to the 
Gods for good Succels. 
After that, ſhe took a view of her Arms and 
Ammunition, ſelecting out the ableſt and youngeſt 
Men to fight, making the better fort Comman- 
ders, that Envy might not breed Diſobedience: The 
Aged ſhe choſe for her Councellors , her old Father 
being made one; the moſt Mechanicks , as Smiths, 
Farriers, Pioneers, Cannoneers, Sumpter-men, 
Wagoners, Cooks, Women, and the like, went 
with the Bag and Baggage. Neither did ſhe omit 
to take good Chyrurgeons, Doftors, Apothecaries, 
and Druggiſts, to help the Sick and Wounded. 
At the Army $ going out, ſhe cauſed a Proclama- 
tion to be read , That all the Women and Chil- 
dren, and infirm perſons, which were left behind, 
not being 'fit to go, ſhould pray inceſlantly to the 
Gods for 'Victory and fafe return: for, faid ſhe, 
Women and Children, and the Infirm, are the beſt 
Advocates, even to the Gods themſelves, being the 
moſt ſhifrleſs Creatures they have made, wherefore 
the moſt apteſt to move Compallion. 
Thus ſerling the Kingdom in a devout and orderly 
poſture, they marched on, re-taking their Towns, 
Forts, and Caſtles, loſt; beating the Enemy out of 


every place; inſomuch as they did not only clear 
6 F their 
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their own Kingdom of their Enemies, but entred 
into theirs; And being gone ſome days journey, 
thcir Scouts brought them word there was an Ar- 
my coming to meet them; and, after a ſhort time, 
the Armies were in view of each other : Where. 
upon ſhe drew up her Forces ; the right and left 
W ings ſhe gave to be commanded by two of the 
Valianteſt and Experienced Commanders ; the 
Rear unto another; the Van ſhe led her ſelf; the 
Reſerve ſhe gave her old Father in charge to bring 
in, as he ſaw occaſion; praying him he would not 
- ſtand with it ſo far off, but that he might come 
ſoon enough to their aid; nor yet to ſtand ſo near, 
as to be annoy d with their preſent Fight : Father, 
{aid ſhe, T give you this part to command, becaule] 
dare truſt your Faith, as well as your Judgment, 
Courage, and Skill, 

Thcn ſhe commanded every Captain of a Com- 
pany (ſhould place himſelf in the midſt of their 
tecond Ranks; for it the chief Commander (laid 
ſhe) in a Company, be kill'd, the Spirits of the com- 
mon Soldiers ſoon dye, and their Nervesgrow ſlack 
with fear; and all their ſtrength will fail, unleſsitbe 
to run away. | 

The Licutenants, ſhe ordered them to place 
themſelves in their laſt Ranks, to keep the Soldiers 
from flying : for, faid ſhe, ſhame will cauſe Obedi- 
ence, to fubmit to Authority: wherefore, his Eyes 


will 
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will be as a Fort, and his Breaſt as a Bulwark, to 
keep them in. I hen ſhe gave order, that Every 5qua- 
dron ſhould be but five Ranks deep, and fifry on 
a breaſt 3 which number, ſaid ſhe, is enough to knit 
into a proportionable Body ; more makes it un- 
weildy , and is like a man over-grown with Far, 
whoſe bulk makes him unaQive either to aſſault, or 
to defend himlelt : and Ranks of Ten deep, ſaid 
ſhe, are not only unuſcful and troubleſome, but fo 
many men are loſt as to employment ; for the hin- 
dermoſt Ranks come ſeldom or never to the Charge. 
In every Troop of Horſe ſhe placed ſome Foor, 
both Pikes and Muskets, to gall and hurt their E- 
nemy 's Horſe when they came to encounter : for, if 
once the Horſe fails, the Man is down. Afrer thar, 
ſhe commanded her Army to marchin ſuch a ſlow 
pace, as not to break or looſen their Ranks, but 
commanded them to join ſo cloſe, as if there were 
no Vacuum in their Troops, and ſo to move as one 
atire Body or Piece. Laſtly, She commanded all 
the Cuiraſters ſhould ſtand in the fore-front, to bear 
the ſhock, or break the Ranks. And thus ſhe ſet the 
Battalia in order, form, and figure, as the ground 
and places would permit to their beſt advantage. 
Fhe Prince ordered his Battalia as he was uſed 
wb do, making it thick, as believing it to be the 
ſtronger ; which is queſtionleſs the beſt way, if it 


were only to ſtand ſtill for a defence, but not to 
6 F 2 aſlaulr: 
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aſſault: for in Action, the halt of thoſe thick Bo. 
dies ſerve only as Cyphers without a Figure; but 
never help to multiply the Numeration of Blows, 
But the Armies, being both ready to joyn , the 
young General thus ſpake to his Soldiers : 


Noble Friends, Brave Soldiers, and Wile Gouncellors , 


Vw HO knows but this our meeting may pro- 
duce good and great EffeFs, arid bring Peace 


to your Conntrey, which is moleſted with Warrs , aud 
Ruin,to your Enemies , that bave almoſt ruined you; 
Comfort to your .ſad Friends we bave left bebind, Li- 
berty to your impriſoned Friends ? Ve fight for Fame 
hereafter , for Honour and Profit now preſently : Int 
if we let our Enemies become our Maſters, they wil 
give us reſtleſs Fears, unreaſonable T axes, unconſciond- 
ble Oaths, whereby we ſhall loſe the Peace of our Mind, 
the Converſation of our Friends, the T raffick with ou 
Neighbours, the Plenty of our Land , the Form of ow 
Zuſtoms, the Order of our Ceremonies , the Liberty o 
the Subjects, the Royalty of your Governmeat, and the 
Company and Rule of our Gracious , Vertuous , ant | 
Beautiful Queen. And ſhall they have Courage to 
ſpoil, and we none to right our Wrongs ? Shall they 
live by our bard Labour? And ſhall we live by their 
hard Laws? All Noble Spirits hate Bondage, and wil 
rather dye than endure Slavery. Wherefore my Friends, 
be you conſtant to your juſt Reſolutions, circumſped in 


your 
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your ways , patient in your Labours, Heroick in your 
AGions : for, What Man can remember ſuch Injuries, 
and let their C OUrages be cold? W berefore, for your own 
ſakes , your Countrey s ſake, your Royal Queen's ſake, 
go 0 with valiant Hearts, and aftive Strengths ; and 
may Apollo be your Friend , ſhooting bis Darts, daz- 
ling your Enemies Eyes. May Mars, the God of Warr, 
direft you in your fight. May Fortune give you aid, 
and Pallas give you viftory. 


After ſhe had thus ſpoke, the 'T'rumpets ſounded 
to Charge, and the young General ſent ſore flying 
Horſe to give the onſet, and then ſeem - to run 
away ; which the other Army ſecing, thought it 
was out of fear, and followed them as in purſuit, 
which diſordered and broke all their Ranks: but 
the Queen's Army marched in good order to meet 
them ; at which” the Enemy , viewing their unex- 
peed poſture , was ſo daunted, as they neither had 
Spirits to fight, nor power to-run away.3 and fo a 
oreat number being killed and taken Priſoners, the 
Queen's Army became abſolute Maſters of the 
Field. | 

The Prince with much difficulty retreated back 
about a days march, with fome few, but with the 
prime of his Horſe 5 where he heard of .a freſh Ar- 
tny coming to aſſiſt them: for the King, fearing 
they were not ſtrong enough, being forced ſuddenly 
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away, cauſed new men to be raiſed to follow them, 
The news of this Army rejoiced the Prince much, 
being at that time very* melancholy tor the great 
loſs he received, and for the diſgrace, as he thought, 
by reaſon he deſpiſed the Enemies to the King; and 
to be overcome by thoſe he ſcorned, did wrack his 
Soul. But taking up freſh hopes with his new-come 
Army, returned back to the Queen's Army again; 
who, when they heard of a new Supply , were 
much amazed and dejeted, by reaſon they were 
weary and tired with three Fights, and diſordered 
with gathering up, and carrying away their Spoil, 
But the young General, perceiving them to hang 
down their Heads, thus ſpake: 


' Noble Friends, | | 

I Perceive ſuch a ſadneſs in your Faces, as if fea 
bad taken poſſeſſion of your bearts ; which if it bath, 

except Courage beats it out, it will betray your Lives 

unto your Enemies ; and to be taken by -a timorom 

thought, before your Strength hath grapled with you 

Foes, were baſe; and if Right and Truth be on your 


fide, as ſure it is ; and Reaſon rules your Judgment, as 


1 hope it doth ; you bawe no cauſe to doubt : but if yo# 


fear the Conduft of my Youth, as wanting Experience 


to jude ot direft the beſt, then bere are Aged men who 
with Llyſſes and Neſtor may tompare ; their Counſet 
i. your aid, Let no vin ſuſpition therefore quench your 
bopes, 


Gr” 
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. bopes, but Courage ſet your $ Pirits on fire, and with 


their beat conſume your Enemies to Aſhes. 


With that they all aloud did ſay, Go on, we 


will dye or conquer. 


In the mean while the Prince was encouraging his 
new-come Army, who was ſtruck with the news 
of the laſt Battel, hearing nothing of it until they 
met the Prince ; the ſudden Report (like Thunder) 
ſhook their Spirits; which to appeaſe, the Prince 
thus ſpake : 


Noble Fricads , 


Y OV that have Humility to obey, Love tounite, 
Charity to redreſs , have Hopes to obtain : for, 
Hope is the Ground on which Gourage is built. Let not 
6, Enemy of Miſtruſt, vanquiſh your Faith ; but per- 
firm your Loyalty through your Induſtry : for obedient 
Thoughts are not ſufficient , without obedient Afions. 
Wherefore take Courage to fight. Let not your Enemies 
kil your Spirits. Weep not , nor condole at our Loſſes; 
but let us regain our Honours either by Victory, or 
Death. And they that are ſloathful or cowardly in this 
Army , may they neither enjoy the Lawrel, Olive , or 
Cypreſs ; but go to the Grave unregarded, or forgotten; 
or live in ſhame, deſpiſed. But thoſe that are induſtri- 
ow and valiant , may they fit high in Honour's T brone; 
6 G 2 and 
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and F ame blow their Praiſes ſo bud, and far, \ that w 
time can ſiop the Sound. 


Then the two Armies being ſet in Battel-array, 
the Prince (to fave the effuſion of blood ) finding 
his Army not full of alacrity, ſent the young Ge: 
ral a Challenge; who, although be knew himſdf 
unfit for a ſingle Duel, accepted it, being afraid of 
the diſhonour of denying it : but the two Armies 
would not conſent to look on whilſt they fought; 
for, in the Encounter, both Armies joined in cruel 
fight. 

But ſhe having no skill in the art and uſe of the 
Sword, nor ſtrength either to aſſault or reſiſt, was 
wounded; and her Wound bled fo faſt; that ſhe fain- 
ted and fell down to the ground. But the Prince, who 
was of a Noble nature, perceiving by her ſhape 
that ſhe was but a Stripling, run to unty her Head: 
piece; and viewing her Face, ſtraight knew her;and 
was ſo aſtoniſhed thereat, that he had not power to 
ſtir for the preſent; but ſtopping the Wound as 
well as he could, brought life again ; yet fo faint ſhe 
was, that ſhe could not ſpeak; neither had he pow- 
er'to go away, but late by vntil he was found in 
that poſture, _- 

In the mean time, the fa being left to chance, 
having not their General to dire& them, Fortune 


anda a part of C: OR and Courtſhip, giving 


Vicory 
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w | vidory to the Ladies; ſo the Queen's Army had 

the day ; and ſome of the common Soldiers, ſeeking 

for Spoil, found them, he ſitting by, holding her-in 
y, | his Arms; from whencethey took her, and put her 
w | in a Litter, and he alſoin the ſame, as a Priſoner, 
& | to carry them to the body of the Army; and as 
lf | ſhe went, having recovered her Spirits again , thus 


of F complaining, ſhe ſaid: 


—_— 


t; I bave beard of Pleaſure, ne're could it obtain; 

el For what we Pleaſurecall, ſtill lIrves in Pain : 
Then Life is Pain, and Pain t only Life, 

he Which is a Motion, Motion all is ſtrife ; 

as As forward, backward, up or down, or ſ6 

[- Side- ways, or in a Circle round doth go. 

10 T hen who would live, or would not wiſh to dye, 

pe Since in the Grave there is no Miſery ? 

d- 0 let me dye, firive not my Life to ſave; 

id Death bappy is, and Peace lies inthe Grave. 


(0 

as The Prince told her, She preached to her ſelf a 
he | falſe Dodrine: for, faid he , 

£ 


In Life is a bleſſing which the Gods do give; 

And nothing ſhews them Gods, but that they live : 
e, T bey're the Original of Life, the Spring ; 
nc Life the beginning is of every thing : 
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And Motion s fromall Eternny ; 
Eternal Motions make the Gods to be. 
To wiſhno Life , we wiſh no Gods , and then 
No Reſurreftion to the Souls of Men : 
In Reſurreftion , we as Gods become ; 
To be----none would refuſe a Martyrdome : 
The very Being pleaſeth Nature well, 
Were ſhe to live always in pains of Hell. 
Nature, nothing is more borrid to ber 
Than Annibilation, that quite undoes her. 
T bus Gods and Nature, you do wiſh to ſpotl, 
Becauſe a little pain endures a while. 
Devils had rather Devils be, than nought at all; 
But you like Angels that did never fall. 


Thus they diſcourſed as they went; but he ſtrove 

to conceal himſelf from her knowledg, until ſuch 

- time as he thought he might make his peace with 
her, for fear ſhe ſhould run away again out of 


hate and diſlike to him. 


But the Army, when they miſs'd their young Ge- 
neral, grew ſo ſad, that they took no pleaſure in 
their Vidory: for they were all as one dumb man, 
no noile was heard, all Eyes were full of Tears. But 
when they ſaw the Litter, as ſuppoſing ſhe was | 
dead , they raiſed a Cry that rent the Air, and 


made the thicker Clouds to move. Which when 
| ſhe 
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ſhe heard, and (aw them running to her, ſhe ſhook 
her hand to ſhew them ſhe did live. 


487 


T hen ſent they ſhouts of Foy to Heaven high; 
And ev ry Countenance ſad, look'd merrily. 


But when they came fo near as to view her Face, 
and {aw her pale and weak, they grew into ſuch a 
rage, that they would have killed the Prince, hear- 
ing he wounded her : but ſhe entreated for his life, 
and begg'd him for her Priſoner : No ſooner ask'd, 
but granted ; and ſhe gave the charge of himto her 
Father. 

Being brought into her Tent, the Army watch'd 

by turns whilſt ſhe was under the Chirurgeons 
ve © hands for cure: Nor would they take any of the 
h F Spoils, butWhat ſhe did divide unto them ; nor any 
h I Dircion but what ſhe gave: Nor would they ſtir 
f IF until her Health permitted her to travel : but, be- 

ing indifferently well , ſhe gave order to march 


0n. 


But the King had raiſed another Army in the 
time of her ſickneſs, and ſent it out to meet them. 
She, although weak, went about to order and en- 
t Þ courage her Soldiers, who loved her better than their 
s | life; which AﬀeRions made them fight ſo well, that 
| Þ they overcame their Enemies ; and before the King 
1 Þ could raiſe another Army , they got unto the City. 
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W here, as ſoon as {he came near, ſhe gave order to 
her Soldiers toentrench about ir, and to caſt at 
every corner of the City a Mount of Earth, on 
which ſhe placed her Cannon to batter down the 
W alls: then ſhe did build Forts about, to place 
her Men to ſhoot and caſt Granadoes in; and þy 
their ſeveral aſſaults they battered the City, and kil- 
Id many of their Men by ſundry and ſudden al. 
faults: at laſt ſhe reſolved to ſtorm it. But the 
King , perceiving his weakneſs, and that he could 
not hold out long, ſent to the young General, de- 
firing a Treaty, and withall a Ceſſation of Arms. 
In the mean time, the Queen, being weary of 
her Impriſonment, longing for the coming of her 
Beloved, in a melancholy Humour thus ſpake: 


O what a Hell is it to love, and not be loved again! 
Nay, not only to love, but to love a Slave , and be re- 
gards me not : Do I ſay, Slave? No, be is none, tha 
bath no Slaviſh Paſſion : T ben he is free, 


And I am only bound to Slavery, 

Firſt to my Paſſions, then to bis Tyranny. 
What ſhall I do, you Gods above ? 

Ton puniſh me, and yet you make me love. 
Do you delight ſtill in a tortur d Mind? 
Make you no ſympathy in Human Kind ? 
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Muſt all your Works conſiſt in contradi@ion ? 
Or do we all enjoy nothing but Fifion? 

The Mind is nothing but meer Apprebenſzon ; 
'Tis not a 1 bing, unleſs it bath Dimenſon. 

But O you Powerful Gods) by your Decree, 
You can of Nothing, Something make to be : 
Then make me Something. graut me my Delight ; 


Give me my Lover, or deſiroy me quite. 


Thus leaving her in a Melancholy Poſture and 


Humour, we return to the Armies. 


The Ceſſation being near expired, the young 
General called a Council, and thus ſpake to them: 


Right Noble and Valiant Heroes , 

HE King hath ſent to treat of Peace; but in 
A. ny opinion there can be no honouralle Agreement 
(next 10 the ſetting the Queen at liberty ) but the re- 
fening of bis Crown, and ſo bis Kingdom, to ber. 

Firſt, For raiſing Hoſtuluy, and diſturbing the ſweet 
Peace and happy Condition of a Kingdom that never 
moleſted them. 

1 ben, for the diſhonour, in taking the Queen Pri- 
ſoner, the ruin and ſpoil of your Countrey , the death of 
your Friends, and the loſs of your gallant Men, killed 
mthis Diſſention , making many Widows and Father- 
leſs Children. 


6 I Beſides 
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Beſides, Who can rely npon the Faith of ay xoju? 
Prince , who made Warr upon his Neighbours with. 
out 4 juſt offence, but only through an ambitions a'teny 
upon your Queen and Kingdom? Have we not V. itory) 
Aud yet ſhall we return with Loſs ? Shall we deſpiſe 
the Gift of the Gods , in making no uſe of what they 
give us? And ſhall the Trumpet of loud Fame report 
the Queen was taken Priſoner, and reſigned upon alop 
Agreement ? No, tet F ame divulge unto the World, be 


Releaſe came with the Ruin of his Kingdom. 


After the General had ſpoken, oneof the Coun- 
cil, who was like Neſtor for Years and Experience, 


thus ſpake : 
Oo VR General hath ſpoke a Speech ſo full of Co 


rage and Honour , as ſhews him to be of ſo tae 
an Heroick Spirit, 1bat be hath left no room for Polity 
to play a part. But States cannot ſubſiſt with V alian 
Hands alone, unleſs they bave a Politick Head, which 
zs the Guide to great Deſegns ; it burns more Cities that 
Granazoes do; it undermines ſirong Towns , pul 
down great Works , wins Forts , ſets Battels , takes 
Priſoners, makes Slaves, and conquers Kings and King- 
doms ; aud what we call Policy in a Publick State, ® 
call:d Liſcretion in a private Family; and it s not, as 
the Valgar think it, a Cheat, or meer Deceit, but a wiſe 


Pruaence, to prevent the worſt of ills, and to keep Peace, 
. or 
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or get T ranquillity. *T is true, Valour is a daring Spirit 
but Policy is the truſty Friend, and covers with chill 
all thoſe Faults it cannot mend; it guides the Bark in 
which Man's Life ſwims , and keeps them from the 
ſbipwrack of the World, pulls down the ambitious Sails 
when blown too full with Pride, left it ſhould over- 
turn the Ship of Safety, to be drowned in Seas of Miſe- 
ries : But Policy will rather chuſe the Oars of Patience, 
and take the T ides of Time , than venture where the 
Doubts are more than Hopes, or Hazards more than 
Gains. T hen let us try to make a prudent Peace, not 
truſting to Fortunes Favour, unleſs ſhe were more 


conſtant : 


For in the Warrs ſuch unknown Chance may fall, 
Inſtead of Viftory, we may be ruin all. 


I ſpeak not this to croſs my General; for I ſhall be 
as ready to obey all his Commands, be they never ſo dan- 
gerons, as 1 bave freely delivered my Opinion. 


After he had ſpoke, the General roſe up, and laid, 
Theſe Counſels are too ſolid to be contradicted by 
raſh Youth. | 

Whereupon they all agreed to treat with the 
King, giving his Ambaſſadors Audience. 

The King's Ambaſſadors coming into their Af- 


ſembly, thus ſpake : 
6 I 2 You 
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You great Vitorious Amitenians, 

Y Maſter ſhould not need to ſeek for Peace, be. 
NM fore it ſought for bim , bad not the God of | ove 
proved bis Enemy , verfwading Mars to be his bo: 
for thoſe that are croſs d in Love, bave ſeldom V iffory; 
for Mars doth take the part of Venus, Cupid's Me. 
ther. T hus our great King and Maſter is by Love un- 
done. But ſince 'tis the Gods that work his Fate , be 
bumbly doth ſubmit : Wherefore be ſends theſe Proffers 


unto you: 


Firſt, He will build your broken Forts again, 
and raiſe thoſe I alls bis Soldiers have pulled down, 

Secondly , He will repay your Charges and pen. 
ces in this Warr , although his own is great, and bis 
Loſs is more. 


Thirdly, He will reftore bis Priſoners, if you will 
do the hke to thoſe you have taken : but for the Queen, 
ſhe is no Priſoner : 


a 
For our Maſter is ber Captive, and ber Thrall, ] 
Both to command Him , and bis Kingdoms all. q 

I 


Aﬀter I Mar 
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After the Amitenians had conſulted, they told 
the King's Ambaſſadors, That Words were not 
Ads ; wherefore, they could conclude of nothing 
until the Queen was in her Army to make her 
atonement for her felt ; andit ſhe were no Priſoner, 

deſired to wait on her out of the City; if not, 
they muſt uſe force. Whereupon the Ambaſſadors 
went back to their King to declare their Anſwer, 

Bur to return to the Captive Prince , who was 


more fetter'd in his Mind, than in his Body ; for 


the old Father treated him civilly, and uſed him 


kindly : but, perceiving him to be very melancholy, 
thought it might proceed from the Overthrow he 
received ; which he ſtrove to moderate, telling him, 
Nothing was more ſubje& to Chance, than Warr ; 
and that the Valianteſt and Wiſeſt Men, might fall 
by Fortune's hand: for , ſaid he, She on Wheels, 


not on firm Ground doth ſtand. 


Sbe ſeeks not Worth and Merit to advance ; 


Her Scepter, which ſhe governs by , is Chance. - 
Then ſaid the Prince , O Fortune, moſt unkind ! 
T would ſhe were as Powerleſs as Blind. 


As he was ſpeaking, in comes the young General; 
whom when he ſaw , Love's Paſſion ſhook © his 
Manly Strength, and made his Viſage pale. But 

6 K ſhe 
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ſhe, being of an affable and ſweet diſpoſit tion, 
wiſh'd all content of Mind to every perſon, al- 
though ſhe had little her ſelf. 


"Noble Sir, {aid ſhe, It was not for want of reſpefl, 
have not viſned you; but my Engagements have ſo bu- 
f ly employed me, that till the Ceſſation of Arms, I have 
not bad ſo 2 time. as to examine your welfare, But 
I know my Father bath not omitted any Service "be 
could belp You. in;. neither do believe, you (* being f 
G ommgander {), can be ſo ignorant , but to know, that 
C apps Can afford but a rude Entertainntent , baving 
tharein no. neceſſary. accommodations ; and [; Ince "my 


Wiſhes caunot make. it better , You will be Pledfed t0 46 
cept of at 0s it #5, ; 


Worthy Sir ( anſwered the Pridee T am ahi 
Priſoner to your Favours, but am free by your Nom 


Entertainments. 


So, after ſome diſcourſe, tling himof the Agree 
ment which was like to be , left him, or rather car- 
ried him with her ; for his Soul went after her, al- 
though his Perſon ſtay'd behind. 

But, to follow the Ambaſſadors , who were got 
to the King, and told him, the Dena of the 4 
mitenian Army was, To have their Queen, before 


they would treat any farther. The King being very 


much } 
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much troubled thereat; for to keep her he durſt 
not, knowing his own weaknels, and their ſtrength; 
and to let her go, he could not; for his Paſſion of 
Love would not give him leave: neither would he 
call a Council, knowing they would be for the de- 
parture of the Queen, for their own ſecurities: 
then did he wiſh for his Friend and Servant, the 
Prince : but at laſt, being reſolved , went to the 
Queen his Miſtrefs, and taking the Crown from off 
bis Head , laid ir at her Feet : 


- Madam, faid he, Here T deliver you my Crown, 
and with it my Kingdom; and yeeld my ſelf your Pri- 
ſoner, diſpoſe of it and me as you pleaſe : for it never 
ſball be ſaid , I make Conditions with her I do adore ; 
for ſince my Sout 3s yours, there is nothing I can own 
that ts not ſo. And fence you muſt and will go fromthis 
place, Jet me go with you, to ſet your Triumpbs out ; 
and lead me as your Slave. 


"Sir, anſwered ſhe , [ have not. been ſo ill treated, 

' mor am Þ ſo ungrateful to go away, and leave no thanks 
bebind me : Wherefore I will ſtay until there is ſuch a 
þPeace made, as you may recerve as much Profit , and as 
little Loſſes thereby, as T. Wherefore, in order therenn- 
to, I deſire, that the General of my Forces, and 
ſome of my Council , may come hither, and ſo confer both 


with my ſelf and you. 
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The King gave order, that the Gates of the Ci- 
ty might be ſet open: but the Queen ſent a Meſ- 
ſenger to the Army, that none of the Forces ſhould 
enter into it, but keep themſelves where they were, 
without; only the General and the Council , and 
ſome of the chiefeſt Commanders, to come unto 
her. But when they were ready to wait upon the 
Queen, the old Man fell very fick, and ſent to his 
Son (the young General) to come unto him to 
take his leave of him. before he dyed ; who went 
with a forrowful heart, and ſad countenance; and 
when he came cloſe to his Bed, the old Man 
ſpake: 

Son, ſaid he, My Leaſe of Life is expired;and 
Death, the Landlord of my Body , knocks at my 
old and ruinated Cottage, ſending out my Soul to 
ſeek another Habitation ; which Soul intends to 
travel through the Airy Skies, unto the Manſion 
of the Gods, where it ſhall pray for your ſuccels 
and happy days on Earth. 

O Father, ſaid Travel, Muſt yu go, and 


leave me W- behind 2 


Why will the Gods ſo cruelly oppreſs 
An innocent Youth, to leave it in diſtreſs ? 


You were my good Angel , to guard me from 
thoſe Evils that Fortune ſets about me; you were 


my 
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my Guide, which did dire& my ſimple Youth to 
juſt and honeſt ways : What will become of me 
when you are gone? Or who will reſcue me from 
thoſe that ſeek my ruin ? 

The old Man ſaid, The Gods, the Gods, my 
Son, they will reward your Virtue. Farewel, fare - 
well; then turned his head, and dyed. 

After he had lamented and mourned over his 
lifeleſs Corps, he ſent to the Queen to give himleave 
to interr his Father's aſhes. 'The King hearing there- 
of , ſent to the General, inviting him to bring his 
Father's Body into the City, and there to be interr'd 
in his chief Temple; which Honour he accepted. 
Whereupon all the Army brought the Hearſe un- 
to the Gates, and then returned unto their Tren- 
ches. But the Chief Commanders did bear it unto 
| the Grave; the young General came into the 
Temple, being clad all in Mourning, only his Face 
ſeen ( which appeared like the Sun when ir breaks 
through a dark and ſpungy Cloud, whoſe Beams 
did ſhine on thoſe watry drops that fell upon her 
Cheeks, as Banks where Roſes and Lillies grow) 
and ſtanding on a mounted Pillar, he ſaid: 


*[ come not here to flatter or be-lye the dead, 
*but ro ſpeak thetruth as far as my knowledsg is in- 
*formed: He was agedin years, not old ; for thoſe 
'are only old, whoſe Memories and LInderſtanding 
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* are grown defeQtive by the length of time. He was 
« Wiſe by Experience, not led with Self-opinion, 
© He was learned in the Art of Navigation, and not 
* ignorant of Land-dService, or Command; although 
*few that dwell on Seas, and profels that Arr, 
*know more of Land, than the Ports where they 
«take harbour to ſhelter themſelves from furious 
©ſtorms, or to take freſh Vicuals in , or to be cicboilt 
with Wine and Women. But he was moſt rem- 
*perate, not only in moderating his Paſſions , but 
*allo his Appetites, with Reaſon, Honour, andRe- 
*ligion. In his Behaviour he was affable and free, 
* not formal nor conſtrain'd, by vain and felf-con- 
* ceit. His Diſpoſition gentle , ſweet, and kind. He 
*was in his Nature compaſſionate to all that were 
* indiſtreſs. He was Induſtrious to all good Effects, 
*and had a nimble and ingenious Wit, and i«ch a 
* {uperfluity of Courage, as did not only baniſh 
* fear in himſelf, but begot ſpirit in others. He was 
*hbred in the Schools of Honour , where he had 
* learnt Vertuous Principles, and Heroick AQions. 
* He had all the Ingredients that goeth to the ma- 
*king of an Honeſt and Gallant Man. And he 
*was not only Morally Honeſt, but moſt Pious 
*and Devout. He offered not Sacrifice tothe Gods 
*for Worldly Proſperity , but out of Pure Love 
* and Adoration to the Gods. He was a Pattern 


* for all others to take Example by. His Soul was 
© Xs 
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cas the Breath of the Gods; and his Animal Part as 


the beſt of Nature's Extraftion. But Natare 
*makes nothing to laſt in one Form long; for what 
ſhe creates, ſhe diſſolves again. 


With that her Tears fell fo faſt from her Eyes, 
2s ſtopt her mouth for a time: butat laſt, ſhe ſigh- 
ing, faid : 


* Although my Tears are uſeleſs to him , ſince it 
not in their power to alter the Decrees of Fate, 
*nor can per{wade the Gods to give perpetual Life 
here in this World; yet Natural AﬀeRions are 
forced through my Eyes. 


Then bowing down her Head over the Corps, 
which was placed underneath, faid : 


"Theſe, as a ſatisfaQtion , may afſwage my grief, 
«to think my new-born Fears, the iſſues of my 
(Love, ſhall be buried and lye intombed with his 
'cold Aſhes; which is the only way to mingle Souls, 
' when Death hath parted Bodies. But if Fate had 
*had the power to twiſt the Thread of of my Lite 
'with his, then Death had ſtruck me too, and fo ea- 
{ed my grief. But fince it is not ſo, his Memory 
ſhall lye entombed in my Heart until I dye. 
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After he had ſpoke this Funeral- ſpeech , he de- 
ſcended from the Pillar; and helping to lay the 
Corps upon the Funeral-Pile, did with a flaming. 
Torch fer the Fuel on fire; and gathering up the 
Aſhes, put them in the Urn, and placed it in a 
Tomb), Having thus executed thole Ceremonies 
belonging to the dead, he changed his Mourning- 
Robes, and clothed himſelf fir for the Court or 
Camp again. Then he and the Council, and the 
chief Commanders , went unto the Palace of the 
King ; where, after ſome diſcourſe, he was brought 
to the Queen, who joyed more to fee her 7 raw- 
lia, than for the ViRories they had won : andafter 
ſhe had condoled with him for the lofs of his Fa 
ther, ſhe congratulated with him for the good ſuc- 
cels he had in the Warrs ; aud withal told him, She 
muſt ſet at liberty his Priſoner the Prince , for ſhe 
had given him back unto the King. Whereupon 
he preſently gave order for the Prince to repair to 
the Court; and after ſhe had heard the relations of 
all their ſeveral Actions and Accidents, and ple 
ſed her {elf with the variety of other Diſcourles;ſhe 
told them , She would fit in Council to conſider 
what was to be done as concerning the Peace; and 
fo diſmift them for that time: only ſhe ſtayed Trs- 
zelia, loving his company ſo well, ſhe could not fo 
ealily part with him. But the King perceiving her 


AſleRions, as being never pleaſed but when Travelis 
was 
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was with her, he grew fo jealous, that had not Ho- 
nour forbid him, having paſt his word unto her, 
they ſhould all there be lafe, he ſhould not have let 
tim live to have been his Rival. 

In the mean time, the Meſſenger had cauſed the 
Prince to repair to the Court ; who was much trou- 
bled how to behave himſelf : for, ſaid he in his 
thoughts, if I ſhould make my ſelf known unto my 
Miſtreſs, ſhe will ſtraight convey away her (elf either 
by death, or ſtealth; and if I go diſguiſed, although 
| may make the realon known unto the King, yet 
the Court will talk, and thinkit is for ſomeill deſign 
zwainſt the State, fo bring an aſperſion upon my 
Loyalty. 

Thus muſing a long time with kimſelf, atlaſt he 
thought it beſt tor to take counſel of the King ; and 
being come to him, the King with great joy em. 
braced him, ſaying, O my Friend! thy Company 
s a Kingdom to me. He humbly 'kifſing his hand, 
lid, He thought Fortune was ſo much his Enemy, 
s that ſhe had ſhut him out of his Royal Favour. 
Bur Sir, ſaid he, it was none of my fault I did not 
win ; for the Gods, Fupiter, Mars, and the reſt, are 
ſuch Lovers of thefair Mortal-Females, that they 
wil never be againſt them; for whereſoever they 
we, Victory is there allo. 

The King, thinking he meant it of the Queen, 
told him how unkindly ſheuſed him , and how he 
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perceived ſhe loved the young General even to a 
dotage; and withall, asking his counſels what he 
ſhould do, heſmiling, yet ſighing, ſaid : 

O Sir, ſaid he, there is no cauſe to fear; for that 
Perſon you do ſuſpeR, is a Woman , which I be. 
lieve the Queen knows not. T hen he told him all 
the ſtory of his Love, and all the ſeveral accidents 
thereupon , and ask'd his advice what he ſhould 
do ? 

The King was overjoyed at his relations, 
diſcovering ſhe was a Woman; and his Joy gave 
ſo many ſeveral Advices, that the number confuſed 
the Counſel, and confounded the Choice. 

But while they were thus talking , a Meſſenger 
came to the Prince, which brought him Letters from 
his own Countrey, by Merchants that were lately 
come in, that his Wife was dead ( for although they 
knew not where he was , yet they ſent Letters into 
ſeveral Countreys, in hope ſome might light into 
his hands): which when he heard, his Doubts were 
turned into Hopes. With that, the King and heen- 
braced with joy, making no queſtion now but Cu 
pid was turned their Friend, and that he would ſhoot 
two Golden Arrows into their Miſtreſſes Hearts 
from the Forts of their AﬀeRions. 

Thetime being come when the King and Queen, 
and the Councellorsof both, ſhould meet about the 
Peace, they being all ſet ready to treat, the King cn- 
treated 
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treated the Queen ſhe would give him leave, that the 
Prince might be one of his Council; which ( faid 
he ) without your own conſent, he ſhall not be, 
ſince he hath been your Priſoner. 

She told the King , He was not bound to her, 
ſince ſhe had given him a Releaſe; and your 
Councellors are to be choſen by your ſelf, and nor 
by me. 

After her anſwer , he ſent for him; who came, 
being not diſguiſed, but as he was himſelf ; and Tra- 
zelia looking upon his face as he was coming in, and 
ſeeing the Man ſhe moſt did fear, ſhe fell into a 
{wound : at which accident the Queen being ex- 
treamly afflicted, thinking it was done by ſome de- 
lign wrought from the jealouſie of the King, broke 
up the Jun&o for that time, taking all the care ſhe 
could for his recovery. But Travelia being reco- 
vered out of her ſwound, was ſtill ſick in Mind, 
though not in Body; and kept her Bed as if ſhe had 
been very ill, 

Whereupon the Queen's ſuſpition was more en- 
| creaſed, and fear'd ſome Poylon had been given 
him; and with that conceit could not endure to 
ke the King. 

The King being much troubled that the Queen 
was more ſevere tohim than ſhe was uſed to be, and 
perceiving that it was Travelia that was the caule, 
complained unto the Prince, and ( with ſegming- 
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anger) ſaid merrily, Diſpoſe of your Miſtreſs ſome 
way ; for I am jealous, ſaid he, although ſhe be a 
Woman. 

Sir, faid the Prince, I have as much reaſon to he 
jealous of the Queen, as you have of my Miſtreſs 
ſetting her Maſculine Habit aſide. 

At laſt they did agree to diſcover her to the 
Queen. W hereupon the Prince went to the Queen, 
and deſired her (by a Meſſenger ) to grant him half 
an hours Conference. 

She defired to be excuſed. 

He ſent her word , It was ſomething concerning 
his own Afﬀairs. Whereupon ſhe gave him admit- 
tance. 

* When the Prince came to her, he faid: 

Madam, T ſhould not preſs thus rudely on yout 
thoughts, but that I think Iam part of the cauſe that 
makes them melancholy. 

Sir, ſaid ſhe, You take upon you toknow much; 
for itis hard to know the Mind or Thoughts of 
our ſelves, much leſs of others. 

Madam, faid he , I will be fo preſumptuous to 


ouels at them, if you will give me leave. 


Take it, ſaid ſhe. 

Then, Madam, faid he, I muſt tell you, Youare 
in love; and the Perſon you love, although moſt 
excellent, yet cannot return ſuch love as youdelire; 


for you have placed your AfﬀeRion upon a Wo- 


man, 


 — 
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man , Who 'hath concealed her Sex, in taking the 
Habit of a Man; and hath more cunts your 
miſtake, by the aQtions of a Soldier. I know not, 
kid the Prince, how kind you have found her; but 
| have found her cruel. Then told her the ſtory 
from the firſt time he ſaw her, until that preſent. 

When the Queen had heard his relation , her 
Colour came and went , moved by her mix'd Paſſi- 
ons, Anger and Love; angry that ſhe was deceived, 
yet ſtill did love, and wiſh'd ſhe had been a Man. 

Then the Prince began to move unto her the 
Suit of the King. But ſhe was fo impatient and 
troubled in her Mind, being croſt in her Love, that 
ſhe would hear nothing concerning Love more at 
that time. Which he perceiving, took his leave for 
the preſent. But as ſoon as he was gone, 


Tears from ber Eyes flow'd out, as if they meant 
To make ber there a Watry Monument. 
And her oppreſſed Heart ſuch ſighs ſent forth, 
Like Guſts of Wind that blow from South or North, 
After this furious Storm, a Calm did riſe, 
Her Spirits, like a ſtil ſmooth I ater, lyes. 
| Then laying down her gentle Head toreſt, 
Thus to the Godof Love ber Prayers addreſs. 


| Thou powerful God of Love, that ſhoots from bigh, 


One Leadden Arrow in my Breaſt let fiye, | 
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To quench that ſcorching Heat thou mad'ſt to burn, 
Unleſs a Woman to a Man can turn. 
With that the God of Love didpity take, 
Ouench'd out the firſt, anddid anew Fire mae ; 
Tet was it weak , as being made but new ; 
But being kindled, it much hotter grew. 
At laſt the Flame got bold upon the King, 
Which didmuch Foy unto each Kingdom bring. 


After a {weet and refreſhing ſleep, ſhe roſe, and 
went to T ravelia's Chamber, and told her how ſhe 
was diſcovered. Then chiding her gently for not 
making her ſelf known unto her, ſaid, that ſhe had 
cauſed her many unquiet reſts. 

But Travelia begged her pardon; telling her, it 
was the cauſe of her misfortunes that concealed her, 
and not out of any evil deſign ſhe had to deceive 
her. Then deſired her affiſtance and help to ſecure 
her. 

Whilſt they were thus talking , the King and 
the Prince came to fee the fick Perſon; to whom 
the Queen with a ſmiling-countenance ſaid , She 
was courting her hard-hearted Lover. 

The King anſwered , That he hoped ſhe would 
take pity on him, by what ſhe had felt her ſelf. 

The Queen told him, She was likelier tolovehim 
now, than if ſhehad never been a Lover before: for, 


ſaid ſhe, there is ſomething pleaſing in Lovers 
Thoughts, 
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Thoughts, be their Fortunes never fo adverſe; and[ 
believe, ſaid ſhe, the Prince will fay asmuch. 

Madam, ſaid he, Ir is a plealing-pain, as being 
mix'd with Hopes and Fears; but if our Hopes 
do ceaſe, all Pleaſure is gone, and nothing doth 
remain but Pains of Hell, 

Then, faid the Queen, your Miſtreſs ſhould be 
in a fad condition, if ſhe loved youas youſeem to 
love her, you being a Married-Man. 

No, ſaid the Prince, I am now a Widower;but 
[doubt ( ſaid he) that doth not advantage me in my 
Miſtreſs's affection. 

But when T raveha heard he wasa Widower, her 
. Heart did beat, like a Feveriſh Pulſe , being moved 
with ſeveral Paſſions, fearing ic was not fo, hoping 
it was ſo, joying if it were ſo, grieving that ſhe 
ought not to wiſh it fo. | 

But the Queen asked the Prince , How that he 
came to know of it. 


W hereupon he told her. | 
ſaid, I havepromiſed your Miſtreſs to pro- 


her againſt your outragious Aſſaults: but ſince 


your Suit is juſt, and your Treaty civil, I will 


yeeld her to you, upon that condition you carry 
her not out of my Kingdom: for, fince I cannot 
| marry her, and ſo make her my Husband, I will 
keep her, if I can , and ſomake her my Friend. 


With that, Travelia riſes up in her Bed, and 
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bowed her ſelf with a pleaſed countenance, plving 
the Queen thanks. 

The Prince ſaid, You have given me as much as 
the Gods could give, which is, Felicity. 

Madam, faid the King, You have given me no- 
thing. 

The Queen, with Bluſhes, anſwered , That 
if her Council would agree, ſhe would give him 
her (elf. 

The King, for joy, kneeled down, and kiſs'd her 
Hand: Now, ſaid he, I am like to the Gods, they 
can but have their wiſh. 

Thus paſſing that day in pleafing-diſcourles, the 
next day they cauſed their Councils to meet, where 
they concluded the Marriage of the King and 
Queen; and that the Queen ſhould live with their 
King in the Kingdom of Amonrs; and that her firſt 
Son ſhould be Heir to the- Crown, and her {e- 
cond ſhould be Heir to the Kingdom of Amiy : 
but in caſe there were no vSons, or but one, then 


Daughters ſhould inherit. 


In the mean time, the Prince , and his Princels 
that was to be, ſhould be Vice-Roy; or rather,that 
ſhe-ſhould rule, who was ſo beloved of the Peo- 
ple, as if ſhe had not only been a Native born, but 
as if ſhe had been born from the Royal Stock. 
But they thought it fit ſhe ſhould make her {elf 


known unto the Army by word of mouth, that 
ſhe 
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ſhe was a Woman, otherwiſe they might think ſhe 
was made away by a violent Death; and that the 
report of being a Woman, was ordy «mich to de- 
ceive them; and from thence ariſe ſuch a Mutiny 
2s might bring a ruin to both Kingdoms. 

When all was agreed, they prepared for the Mar- 
riages. 

In the mean time, 7 ravelia goeth to the Army, 
attended by the Prince; where the King and Queen 
came ſoon after, that the Soldiers might ſee they 
were there, as Witneſſes of what ſhe told them. 
And, being all in a Circle round about her , ſhe be- 
ing upon a place raiſed for that purpoſe, thus 


ſpake : 


Noble Friends, and Valiant Soldiers , 


| Am come here , at this preſent , to declare I am a 
Woman, although IT am habited like a Man; and 
perchance you may think it immodeſty : but they that 
will judg charitably , will enquire the Reaſon, before 
they grve their Cenſure : for Upright Judges never 
grve Sentence before they examine. Wherefore I be- 
heve you will not condemn me becauſe Neceſſity did 
enforce me to conceal my Sex , to proteft my Honour : 

for, as the love of Soul and Body is it mſeparable , ſo 
ſbould the love of Chaſtity, and the Feminine S: ex; and 
who can love, and not ſhare in danger? And ſince no 


danger ought to be avoided, nor Life conſidered, in re- 
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ſpeft of their Honours ; and to guard that ſafe from F. 


nemies, no Habit is to be denied: for it is not the ont- 


ward Garment that can corrupt the honeſt Mind ; fax 


Modeſty may clothe the Soul of a naked Body ; and 4 
Sword becomes a Woman when it is uſed againſt the 
Enemies of ber Flonour : for though ber ſtrength be 
weak , yet ſhe ought to ſhew her good will; and to dye 
in the defence of Honour, is to live with Noble Fane; 
and therefore neither Camp, nor Court , nor City , nor 
Conntrey, nor Danger, nor Habit, nor any worldly Fe. 
licity , muſt ſeparate the love of Chaſtity, and our Sex ; 
for, as Love 75 the ſweeteſt, ſo it is the ſtrongeſt of al 
Paſſions ; and true Love proceeds from Virtue, not fron 
Vice : wherefore it is to be followed by Life , and to be 
maintained till Death : And if I bave ſerved my Queen 
boneſtly, condemn not my Modeſty. 


Then ſhe bowed her Head down low, firſt tothe 
King and Queen, then to the Army. 

W hereupon the Army gave a ſhout, and cryed 
our, Heaven blels you, of what Sex ſoever you 
be. 

After ſhe had {poke this Speech , ſhe went into 
her Tent, and dreſt her ſelf in her Womans 
Robes, and came out again; and ſtanding in the 
{ame place, thus ſpake : 
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Noble Friends , 
T HUS with my Maſculine Clothes I bave laid 


by my Maſculine Spirit; 'yet not ſo, but I ſhall 
take it up again, if it be to ſerve the Queen and King- ; 
dont , to whom I owe my Life for many Obligations. 
Firſt, To my Queen, who bought me as a Slave, yet 
wed me as a Friend: and loved me with that Afettion, 
a if Nature ad linked us in one Line; for which, 
Heaven reward her with Glory and Renown. Beſides, 
ber Love did below upon me great Honour , made me 
ProteFor of her Kingdom in her abſence, and you ber 
Subjects C ont of Loyal:y_) obeyed all my Commands, al- 
though I am young and unexperienced. And 'tis not only 
what your Loyalty enforces; but I bave found your Af- 
fetions of Love to be ſuch, s it ſhewed they came 
freely from your Souts , expreſſing it ſelf in grie- 
ono for my Sickneſs, taking care for my Health, joying 
i my Company, mourning for my Abſence, glorying in 
my Fame; in ſo much , as you would leſſen your own, 
to give it me. What ſhall T do to ſhew my Gratitude ? 
Alas | my Life is too poor a Sacrifice : Had I the Man- 
fon of the Gods, I would reſgn it for your Felicity. But 
theſe are only Words, not A&s,to ſhew you my thanks. 
Tet bere I do offer all that the Gods or Nature gave me, 
Life, Health, or Beauty; Peace, Pleaſure, or Plenty; and 
theſe ſhall ſtand upon the Altar of a Thankful Heart, 


ready to be ſacrificed to your Service. 
6 O 2 W here- 
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W hereupon all the Army cryed out, An An. 
gel, an Angel, the Gods had ſent unto them ! 

Then was there a Declaration read in the Army, 
of the Agreement of Peace : and when it was read, 

' That the Prince ſhould be Vice-Roy in the King. 

dom of Amity, all the Soldiers (as if they had but 
one Voice) cryed out, T ravelia ſhall be Vice-Re. 
gent; which was granted to pacifie them. 

Whercupon there were great Acclamations of 

OY. 

Bur the Prince told his Miſtreſs, She ſhould alf 
govern him. | 

She anſwered, T hat he ſhould govern her, and ſhe 
would govern the Kingdom. 


Then went the King and Queen, the Prince and 
Travelia, the Nobles and the chief Commander, 
to celebrate their Nuptials; and on the Wedding- 
day, though the Queen was adorned with a Crown 
of Diamonds, hung about with rich Jewels; yet 
her Beauty did dim, their Luſter. But Travel was 
only dreſt in a white Silk Garment , which hung 
looſly about her ; and'yet 


Her Face did ſeem like to a Glory bright, 
IWhere Gods and Goddeſſes did take delight : 
And in ber Eyes, new Worlds you there might ſee, 


Love-fiying Cupids there as Angels be : 
And 
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Andon ber Lips Venus entbroned , 
Inviting duller Lovers there to kiſs : 

- Wingd Mercury npon her Tongue did ſit, 
Strewing out Flow rs of Rhetorick and Wit : 
Pallas did circle-in each Temple round, 

Which ſhe with Wiſdom, as a Lawrel, crown d : 
And in her Cheeks ſweet Flowers for Love's Poſies, 
There Fates ſpun T breads of Lillies and of Roſes : 
And every loving Smile, as if each were 

A Palace for the Graces to dwell there : 

And chaſt Diana on her Snow-white Breaſt 

T here lean'd ber Head, with moſt pure thoughts to reft: 
When view'd berNeck great ove turn'd all towonder, 
In Love's ſoft Showers melting without T bunder, 

The leſſer Gods on ber white Hands did lie, 
Thinking each Vein to be their Azure Skie. 

:Her charming circling Arms, made Mars to ceaſe 
All bis fierce Bantels, for a Love's ſoft Peace; 

- And on our World's Globe ſate triumphing bigh, 

" Heav'd there by Alas up unto the Skie : 

© And ſweet-breath'd Zephyras did blow ber Name 


Into the glorious Trumpet of good Fame. 
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After they were married , to {ct out their Tri. 
umphs, they had Maſques, Playes, Balls, Pageant, 
Shews, Proceſſions, and the like. 

And when they had kept the Feſtivals ſome dayy 
in the City, the Prince and Princeſs defired they 
might go and revel for ſome days with the Army 
that was without the City, The Queen being well 
pleaſed therewith , thicther they went ; where they 
had Tilcings, Running at the Ring, Fencing, 


 Wraſtling, Vaulting, Jumping, Running Ra 


ces of Horſe and Foot, Baiting of Beaſts, and 
many the like Warlike Paſtimes; and ſuch Hoſpi 


-tality , that every Common Soldier was feaſted: 


And after they were well ſatisfied with Sports and 
good Cheer, the Prince and Princeſs returned to 
the Court again : where, after they had remained 
ſome time, the King and Queen ſent them with 
the Army into the Kingdom of Amity ; and the 
Soldiers returned home not only with all the Spoils 
they got in the Warr, but the King did preſent all 
the Chief Commanders with Preſents; and the 
two Kingdoms lived in Peace and Tranquillity du- 
ring the life of the King and Queen; and, for ought 


I can hear, doo to this day. 


ay 040 ma © 


ES ESEFrtSS £3, © O35 wm: 


— 


ed 


Book Il. Feigned STOR ns in Proſe. "— 


—__—_—_ 


The T ale of a Traveller. 


Gentleman and his Wife being married ſome 
years, and having none but Daughters; at 
laſt was born unto them a Son, of whom they 
were very fond, and did ſtrive to give him the beſt 
Breeding they could. 
* In the firſt place, he was tolearn the Horn-book, 
from that his Primmer, and fo the Bible, by - his 
Mother's Chamber-Maid. But after he came toten 
years old, or thereabouts , he was ſent to a Free- 
School, where the noile of each Scholar's reading 
aloud, did drown the ſenſe of what they read, bu- 
rying the Knowledg and Uoderſanding in the con; 
fuſion of many W ords, and ſeveral Lavguages, yet 
were whipt ( for not learning) by their Tutors, 
whoſe ill teaching broke ws weakned their Mano- 
ries with over-heavy burthens : ; and ſtriving to 
thruſt in more Learning than could be digeſted, or 
kept in the Brain, dulled their Senſes, and oppreſt 
their LInderſtanding; for, being afraid of whipping, 
they got their Leſſons by rote, without underſtand- 
ing the ſenſe. But this Youth, being ingenious by 
nature, lcarnt more by his own Capacity , than by 
bis Tutor's dull Rules. 
After ſome time, he was ſent to the Univerſity; wlll 
where continuing from the years of Fourteen, to || 
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the years of Eighteen , did at laſt conſider with 
himſelf, that he was buried, to the World and its 
Delights, converſing more with the Dead , than 
with the Living, in reading old Authors ; for that 
litthe company he had, was only at Prayers and 
Meat; the time of the one being taken up in De 
votion, the other in Eating , or rather Faſting ; for 
their Prayers were fo long, and their Commons {6 
ſhort, that ir ſeemed rather an Humiliation and 
Faſting, than'an Eating and a Thankſgiving. But 
their Converſation was yet a greater Penance than 
their ſpare Diet; for their Diſputations( which are 
fed by ContradiQtions) did more wrack the Brain, 
than the other did gripe the B.lly ; the one with 
filling the' Head with vain Opinions, and falſe Ima- 
ginations, for want of the light of Truth ; as the 
other with Wind and Crude Humours, for wantof 
a ſufficierit nouriſhment. . 

- Upon wich Conſiderations, he left the Univer- 
ſity , and firted himſelf ro travel into Forreign 
Countreys, to ſce their Varieties and Curioſities, 
and to learn the Cuſtoms and Laws thereof, going 
into all places and Companies of note and recourſc: 
But when he had travelled ſome few years , he be- 
gan to ſum up his Journeys, that he might know 
what advantagious Experiences he had gained by 
his Obſervations. Whereupon he recounted the 
ſeveral Forms and Faſhions in ArchiteQure, both 

an 
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in Churches and Palaces, Cities, Towns, and Vil- 
ages; their Longitudes and Latitudes, their Height 
and Thicknels ; their Forms, as Round, Square, 
Triangular, and the like; their Materials, as Stones, 
and what forts of them, Wood, Brick, Tiles, Slat, 
or the like : what Pillars and Pillaſters of all faſhi- 
ons, Cuts, and Carviogs; the Doors and Frontil- 
pieces, which are for grace and ornament , as Bell- 
views; or for Conveniency, to avoid the ſharp 
Winds, ſhunning the Northern or Southern Points: 
Ando for Windows; placing them obliquely from 
the Sun,to avoid theextremity of Heat. Then likewiſe 
Garniſhing ; as Gilding, Fretting , and their Paint- 
ings, where the proportion of their Figures were 
made according to the diſtanceof the Eyes. Then 
what Piles had been ſo built upon the leaſt compals 
of Ground , that none was loſt, but every fook, 
employed, making no vacant corners, or uſcleſs pla- 
ces. Then their Situation and Accommodations 
for W ater, and Fuel, and Healthlome Air. What 
Cities had Navigable Rivers, or conveniency of 
Ports and Havens for Traffick and Commerce. 
What Fortifications or Forts for its defence. 

After he had recounted this to himſelf, and what 
thoſe Sights had advantaged bim; If I were able, 
ſid he, I would pick out all the Curiofities of theſe 
ſeveral Buildings, by imitation, and create me a Pa- 
lace. But, upon refleRiong-thoughts, he ſaid , Build- 
6 Q ing 
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ing was very chargeable; for the very building of 
a mean Houſe, will waſte an indiffcrent good F. 


ſtate: ſo that I may build a Houſc after mineown 


Humour, but I ſhall be ſo poor, as not be able to 
live in it when it is finiſhed. No, ſaid he, I willlive 
in thoſe Houſes my Anceſtors fr me, who built 
by degrees, according as they were able , every Ge. 
neration adding ſomething ; and leave Grear, Curi- 
ous, and Rare Buildings, to great Princes and Mo- 
narchs, who build with their SubjxAs Purſes; orto 
the Clergy, who build with Charity , raiſing great 
Colledges and Churches out of weak Conlcienceg 
or to unjuſt Magiſtrates, who create Palaces from 
Bribes. Then what good hath theſe Obſcrvations 
done me, (aid he, unleſs I meant to be a Surveyor? 
and then I would not ſtudy any other thing , be- 
cauſe then'I would make it my Living, and to learn 
the curioſity of it for my Trade. Burt, ſince [ car- 
not build for my Humour, Fancy, nor Fame; I will 
not trouble my {clf for the pleaſure of others. 

He recounted alſo to himſclf the ſeveral Courts 
of Judicature he had ſeen, and how Cauſes were 
determined ; where he obſerved, That R iches and 
Power decides all Cauſes; and thoſe that have 
neither, loſe their Suits. 

Afterward he conſidered what places of Socie- 
ties he had frequented, and what he had gained by 
converſations: at Ordinarics , where all Strangers 
and 
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and Travellers meet; and that their Diſcourſes 
were moſt commonly of News, many times falle, 
being of what Dcfigns one Prince hath againſt ano- 
ther; and of their Peace and Agreements, their 
Warrs, their Victories, and Overthrows; the DiCl 
advantages and Advantages of their Politics, Go- 
yernments, and T yrannies ; their Favourites, their 
Luxuries, and Vanities; but {cldom in praiſe of 


their Wiſdom or Juſtice. And what Advantages, 
aid he, do I gain by this? Their Loſſes hurt not 


me; I gainnothing by theic Viftory : their Luxury 
draws nothing out of my Purſe; nor doth their 
Clemency nor their Bounty extend ſo far as my 
Miſcries. or Neceſſities: GOD ſend me Health, 
ſaid he, and Fortune give me good Luck, and ler 
Forreign Kingdoms do what they will ; for I can- 
not ſertle them when they are in dilorder ; Muti. 
nous FaQtions will not hear me; nor will-T yrant 
Princes take my Counſcl : why ſhould Ithen fill my 
Head with their Actions, or buſie my Thoughts 
with their Quarrels or Agreements ? Beſides , the 
Reports are moſt commonly , or at leaſt halt of 
them, Lyes. 

Then he took notice of his Recreations and 
Paſtimes, as Playing at Cards and Dice, Miſtreſles, 
and the like: By this, ſaid he, I do not only loſe 
and waſte time, idly fitting ſtill, and only exerci- 
lng my felf in (buffling and throwing; bur I loſe 
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my Money: for, if I win once, I loſe twice; and 
the Box eats up all the Gains: which doth fo tor: 
ment my Mind, that it is never at reſt: for , when 
I have won, Ilong to be atplay again, to win more 


MU 


with the hopes that I (hall grow rich with it, and fo 


fill my Head with ſuch vain imaginations, build 
ſuch Caſtles in the Air, do ſuch Wonders with my 
imaginary Wealth , as Ceſar and Alexander never 
did the like: and if I loſe, T am never quiet untill 
am at play again, out of hopes to get what I haye 
loſt; and am as ſullen all the while, asa Hare thatis 
oot in reſtraint; my Countenance ſo deje&ed and 
ſad, as if I had newly 'baried my Father; and my 
Humour lo crols, that 1 contradi& all Diſcourſe, let 
it be never ſo Rational; and am fo cholerick, that 
I am ready to beat all I meet. Thus I diſturb my 
Sleep, torment my Thoughts, vex my Mind, im- 
pair my Health in fitting up late; and allto no pur- 
pole. 

If not at Play, then I go to a Bawdy-Houſe, 
and there for a ſhort Pleaſure I get a laſting Diſ. 
eaſe : for the Pox is-ſeldom got out of the Bones; 
and when it is cured at the beſt, it leaves Pains and 
Aches to their dying-day. 

Well, ſaid he, by theſe courſes I find I amab- 
ſolutely a loſer; and therefore I leave them to 
W hores, Bawds, Cheats, and Pick-pockets. 

And as for thoſe Exerciſes and Qualities ( ſaid 

he) 
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he) which we call Virtuous , I could never ger them 
by travelling about to ſee Sights and Rarities, as 


they are accounted: fo that Vaulting, Riding, 
Fencing, which ſhould maintain Honour, and de- 
fend my Life, is loſt in the ſearch of Novelties, 
which whirls a Man about as Duſt in-a Whirl- 
wind; and his Thoughts are fo ſcattered abour; 
that his Reaſon and Conſideration canſettle in no 
judicious place. 

Well, faid he, I will turn Courtier, and ſee what 
Preferment I can get at Court. Whereupon he 
made himſelf fine Clothes, taking many Pages, 
Lacqueys, and Grooms, giving Fantaſtical Live- 
ries: and thus being accoutred for a great Prince 
his Court, he addreſſed himſelf thereto uſhering the 
Ladies, kiſſing their hands, admiring their Beauties, 
cinging and congying, creeping and crouching to 
the Favourites; waiting and attending in the Privy- 
Chamber for the Preſence of the King and Queen; 
and if he could at any time get a word from the 
King or Queen( although it were bat to call ſuch a 
one, or to ſpeak to have a back-door ready opened 
to go into the Garden, or to take Coach privately), 
he thought himſelf raiſed from a Mole-hill to a 
Mountain. But after he found his Money was 
ſpent, and no Preferment was like to come, he con- 
kdered with himſelf what Advantages he had got; 


or rather loſt. 
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ferment, which comes by Favour , not by Merit; 
and, many times, thoſe that deſerve leaſt, have the 
greateſt Honours caſt upon them. Here I ſpend my 
Eſtate to grace the Court , and my ſelf to flatter 
Authority, to maintain Knavery; ſiding in Fadi- 
ons, to rail againſt honeſt Men, to bely my Conſci- 
ence; and to what purpoſe is this? for when 1 ama 
Bankrupt, I ſhall be deſpiſed and ſcorned , or be 
their Anvil to knock Jeſts upon. | 

No, ſaid he, I will ſpend my Eſtate where I ſhall 
have fomething for my Money, and be flattered by 
them that (hall Iive upon my Bounty or Vain- 
glory. 

Beſides, faid he, this is an idle and cowardly life; 
I will goto the Warrs, and there get me Honour 
and Reputation. So he fitted himſelf with Arns, 
Horſes, Tents, Wagons, and thelike; and afterhe 
had been received by the General very kindly, and 
with great Civility, he marched with the reſt of the 
Cavalry ; and having paſt two Summers in March- 
ing, Beftedging, Fighting, Wintering, Quartering, 
and Purloining, he began to conſider the courſe of 
life he lived in. 

Here, ſaid he, I adventure my Life, running 
through great Dangers, endure great Miſcries by 
Colds and Heats, and extream Hunger and Thirſt, 


breaking my natural Reſt, lying upon thecold and 
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hard Ground, killing thoſe that never did me harm, 
and offering my ſelf to be killed by thoſe that never 
did me good; and this I do to get an honourable 
Fame; whenas, ten thouſand to one, I amcaſt into 
the Grave of Oblivion, amongſt the common Sol- 
diers: for alas, Fame hath not many Puny-Clarks 
to record every ſeveral Action done by every par- 
ticular perſon in a great and numerous: Army. 
Beſides, all the Honour of a Victory redounds 
to the General, and the Loſſes refle& upon the 
Common-Soldier and Under-Commanders ; be- 
ſides, F ortune gives the Triumph, and not Merit. 
And what have I gained by all my Travels and 
Experience ? Nay, what have I not loſt? Have I 
not ſpent a great Sum of Money, endangered my 
Life both by Sea and Land, waſted my Youth, 
wearied my Limbs, exhaufted my Spirits with te- 
dious Journeys , my Senſes almoſt choaked with 
Duſt, or drowned with Wet, lying in LowfieInns, 
eating ſtinking Meat; and ſuffered all the Inconve- 
niences that go along with Travellers; and when 
they return to their own Countrey, they are no 
wiſer than when they went out ; but oft-times be- 
come more compleat and abſolute Fools, bringing 
rain Faſhions, fantaſtical Garbs, lying Reports, In- 
ious Diſcaſes,rotten Bodies, AtheiſticalOpinions, 
keared Conſciences, and ſpotted Souls. 
Well, ſaidhe, I will now return to my Native 
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Soil, leaving the flattering and diſſembling Courts 
the deboiſt Cities, the Cruel W arrs, and never take 
up Arms more, but when my King and Country 
calls me toit; nor will I travel more, but when my 
King and Countrey ſends me forth. Burt I will 
lead a Countrey-lite, ſtady Husbandry, follow my 
Plows, fell my Cattel and Corn, my Butter and 
Cheeſe, at Markets and Fayres, kiſs the Coun: 
trey Wenches, and carry my Neighbour's Wikc 
to a Tavern when Market is done; live thriftily, 
and grow rich. 

Then taking his leave of the General, he return- 
ed to his own Countrey, where after he had viſited 
his Friends , who were joyed to ſee him , and did 
welcome him home; he put himſelf into one of his 
Farm-houſes, ſtocking his Grounds, taking Men-ſer- 
vants and Maid-ſervants to follow his Buſineſs; 
and he himfelf (clothed in a Frieze Jerkin, and a 
pair of Fricze Breeches, a Frieze pair of Mirtins, and 
a Frieze Mountier- Cap; to keep out ſharp-cold in 
W inter- mornings, when the Breath freezes between 
the Teeth) would over-ſee and dire; and was in- 
duſtrious to call up his Servants before day-light, 
and the laſt a-bed when their V Vork was done; for 


in the Summer-time he would be up with theLark,to 
mow down his Hay, to reap down his Harveſt, and 
to ſee his Carts loaded, riding from Cart to Cart; 


and at Noon would fi t down on his Sheafs of 
Corn, 
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Corn or Hay-cocks, eating Bread and Cheeſe, and 
young Onions, with his Regiment of Work-men, 
toſſing the black-Leather Bottle,drinking the Healths 
of the Countrey-Laſles and Good-wives that dwelt 
thereabout ; and after his Harveſt was brought into 
his Barns, and his Sheep-ſhearing-time done , make 
merry (as the cuſtom of the Countrey was) with 
ood Cheer, although Countrey-fare; with Gooſe - 
Pyes, Pudding-Pyes, Furmity, Cuſtards, Apples, 
and March-Beer ; dancing to the Horn-Pipe with 
the Iluſty Laſles, and merry Good-wives, who were 
dreſt in all their Bravery, in their Stammel Petti- 
coats, and their gray Cloath-Woaſtcoats, or white 
wrought W aſtcoats, with black Woolſtead, and 
green Aprons; and the Men with Cloath Breeches, 
and Leather Doublets with Pewter Buttons. 
Theſe and the like Recreations the. Countrey- 
people hath mix'd with their hard Labours: When 
their Stomacks were full, and their Legs weary with 
dancing, or rather with running and leaping ( for 
their Dances have no nice and difficult Meaſures to 
tread), they diſperſe every oneto their ſeveral Hou- 
ſes, which are thatch'd, and only Holes cut for Win- 
dows ; unleſs itbe the rich Farmers, and they moſt 
commonly have a chief Room, which is glazed; yet 
the poorer ſort are ſeldom without Bacon, Cheeſe, 
and Butter, to entertain a Friend at any time. 
\'Then giving thanks to the Gentleman for their 
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good Cheer, and he ſhaking them every one by the 
hand, they took their leaves; and the next day every 
one followed their own Labours, as they uſed todo; 
nor did the Gentleman omit any pains, care,andin- 
duſtry in his Afairs, but plyed the Markers, (clling 
his Corn, Straw, Hay, Cattle, Cheeſe, Butter, Ho- 
ney, ©. 

And after he had followed this way of Husban- 
dry two or three years, caſting up his Accounts, 
he found that he was rather behind than before-hand 
in his Eſtate, and that his Husbandry did not 
amount ſo high as the Rents he had from his Te- 
nants, when he did let them. 

Alas, ſaid he; Have I taken all this pains, riſing 
early, following my buſinels hard all day , making 
my ſelf a Slave to the Muck of the Earth, to be 
come poorer than I was! It's hard, when thoſethat 
take my Lands, pay me great Rents, and not only 
live themſelves and their Families thereon, but grow 
rich into the bargain; and I cannot make fo much 
as my Rent, when I takeas much pains, and am as 
induſtrious as they are. Then being in a cholerick 
Humour (as they are moſt commonly that thrive 
not), and vexing at the Servants round his Houſe 
for their careleſneſs and idleneſs, in a melancholy 
humour he would walk out into his Fields; and go- 
ing once by a Neighbour's Cottage, where only 
lived an old Man, and his old Wife; he ſaw her 
ſtanding 
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ſtanding at the door, fanning ſome Corn in a little 


Basket: 


By your leave, Good-wite, ſaid he; You ate fan- 


ning your Gleanings ? 
God bleſs you, my good Maſter, ſaid ſhe, andall 


that belongs to you: Truly, faid ſhe, I am ſifting a 
licele Corn from the Husks, to boil for my good 


Man's Supper and mine, who will come home weary 


and hungry from his day's labour: We are old, 
Maſter, {aid (he, and Labour goeth hard with us 
now ; but in our younger days it was like a Recrea- 
tion, when our Bodies were young and ſtrong , and 
ou Spirits lively : but now, our Bodies being weak, 
and our Spirits faint, it is a toil and anafflition to 
w: but we muſt work whilſt we live; for we have 
aothing but our Labours to feed us, and clothe us, 
God help us, ſaid ſhe. 

Well, faid he, I will be charitable, and fee if that 
mill make me thrive; and told her, he would allow 
her a Weekly-ſtipend. 

Why, the bleſſ ing of God (ſaid (he) rain down 
plentifully on your Life, and Eternal Joys in Hea- 


ven, after you are dead. 
Bur I wonder, faid he, you could not get fo much 


by your Labour in your younger days, to ſerve to 


maintain you when you were old. 
(@] Maſter, faid ſhe, fome have too lietle to thrive 


on, and fome have too much ; but thoſe that have 
6 9 2 nothing 
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nothing but from hand to mouth, can never lay up, 
becauſe they eat up what they get; and there can 
be no (tore without ſome ſavings : They that haye 
morethan they can manage themſelves, are deſtroyed 
by thoſe that help them; for many mouths eat them 
up, and many hands work them out: belides, they 
are ever Cozened and cheated in every Office; their 


Reapers ſteal ſheaves of Corn; for whilſt the Mz 


ſters watch one end of the Field, there are ſheaves 


flung over the Hedg at the other end ; and their 
Sons, Daughters, Servants, Friends, or Partners,that 
help to ſhare, convey it away; and if they mils it 
in the Field, they will have it when it goeth home 
in the Cart; for whilſt the Maſter goeth home 
with one Cart, the other that goeth before, or com- 
eth behind, is purloined: when he is in the Barn, 
they rob him in the Field ; when heis in the Field, 
they rob him in the Barn : beſides, their Threſhers 
carry home Corn in their Bottles and Bags, or hide 
it in ſome out-corner until they go home. 

are cozened in their Garners: for though they do 
keep the Keys themſelves, yet when it is fann'd, 
lifted, and turned, they muſt watch as a Cat doth a 
Mouſe, or elle they will loſe it; and if they grind 
their Corn, the Miller ſteals his ſhare, and when 
they go to ſow the ſeed in the ploughed up ground, 
if the Maſter doth not follow the Plough and Har- 
row, and watch the hand that flings in the Corn, 
they 
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they will throw handtulsin heaps, to gather it up 
when he is gone home; and for their Kine and 
Sheep, their Maids will fell their Milk in the Fields; 
and when their Maſters and Miſtreſſes are gone to 
Bed, although they ſaw them go before, they will 
riſe inthe middle of the night when they are aſleep, 
and skim their Bowls of the firſt Cream. In their 
Meadows and Paſtures, the Neighbours will put 
their Cattel to feed on theix Graſs in the night, and 
take them out before the day. Beſides, the Servants 

ſend to Markets, will drink out the gains, and 
then complain to their Maſters, that Proviſions came 
Þ thick, and Buyers ſo few, that they were forced to 
fell at under-rates ; and, that Plenty deſtroyed the 
Market ; fo that Robbin and Dick, Fone and Gil, 
make merry with what their Maſter loſes: and fo 
the like in all other Commodities. The Shepherd 
Reals the Twin-Lambs; the Swinecherd the tenth 
Pig ; the Net-herd will mix ſtrange Steers in amongſt 
his Maſter's to graſs , knowing his Maſter cannot 
have ſo much time as to count his own every day: 
and when the Barns, and the Ploughs, and the Carts 
want mending; and repairing, his Baylie cuts down 
two Trees, or more, when leſs than one will ſerve the 
turn; and the Carpenter makes more and greater 
Chips than he needs to do ; or carries pieces of 
Wood home amongſt his Tools :, likewiſe, his 
Carters ſteal his Oats, and makes his Horſes faſt, 
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and flings down more « Truſſes of H: ay from the 
Loft, than they need to uſe: the Butchers ſteal the 
Tallow out of the Oxe's, the Sheep's, and Swine's 
Belly, whilſt they rip them up, unleſs they be 
watch'd: Wherefore he that Husbands much, had 
need have Argus Eyes, to watch in every corner, 
and to ſpy into every action ; and Þriarexs hands, 
to help at every turn; and more than one pair of 
Legs, to walk into every place, or elſe he ſhall ne. 
ver thrive. 

But he that hath no more Ground than he can 
ride about every day, nor more Servants than what 
his two Eyescan obſerve, nor more Labourers than 
what he can diligently follow , nor more Cartd 
than what he can eaſily count, nor more Mouth 
than Buſineſs; this Man ſhall thrive {o, asto beabk 
to pay his Landlords Rent, to meindainceis his 
Family , and have Money in his Purſe to lay out 
upon a good Bargain, when many a good Wor- 
ſhipful Gentleman is fain to borrow , and find more 
wants in his Abundance, than the other in his hi- 
red Farm ; and thoſe are the happieſt Maſters ({aid 
ſhe) that have not many nor high deſires, and can 
be content with a little, and whoſe Wants are not 
above their Means. 
© The Gentleman. ſaid , I have travelled far, and 
have ſeen and heard much; yet have learnt more 


experience from you, than I have done in all my 
tedious 
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*dious and expenſive Travels: wherefore ({aid he) 
I find we go far about to ſeek for that which is at 
home ; and for your Learned Diſcourſe ( laid he ) 
hereis a Crown to make your Husband welcome 
when he comes home. 

Heaven ſend you a good Wife, ſaid (he: and 
may you live together as old as Methrſelab, and as 
loving as Iſaac and Rebecca. 

' So home he went, and by the way he conſidered 
what the old Woman had told him. I find , faid 
he, her words true ; for I have taken more Buſineſs 

n me than I can manage: wherefore I will {ell 
off my Stock, and Jett my Lands again, only keep 
ſo much as ſhall ſerve me for Proviion for my pri- 
vate Expence ; and I will get me a Wife, who ſhall 
not be ſo handſome as to be proud of her Beauty, 
ſeeking ways to ſhew it to the World; and whilſt 
ſhe ſtrives to ſhew her ſelf, out of a defire to have 
all Eyes gaze at her, and to incaptivate all Hearts, 
ſhe may chance to: be catch'd in Love's Net her 
Rf with ſome flattering Youth, or ignorant Cox- 
comb, who are only crafty to lay Lime-twigs to 
catch ſimple W omen. 

Neither will I have one with a great Portion, 
for ſhe will ſo prefume upon what ſhe brought, and 
be ſo extravagant in her Expences and Vanities, 
(which are like Hydra's heads, where if one be 


Rruck off, two will riſe in the room) and will not 
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be contented to ſpend her own, but my Eſtate 
alſo. C_} 

Nor will I have one that is poor, for then her 
beggarly Kinred will lye upon my Eſtate like 
many Caterpillars, and never leave until they haye 
deſtroyed the Fruit, Tree, and all. 

But I will have one that is Right W orſhipful 
born Honorably, bred Chaſt, and of a good Re. 
putation, has a competent Portion, is young, and 
indifferently handſom ; and one that is cleanly, 
thrifty, and patient , with a ſober behaviour, and 
a modeſt Countenance, has fo much wit as to un- 
derſtand my Diſcourſe, and ſo much Diſcourſe as 
to anſwer pertinently to my Queſtions , is with- 
out ſelf-conceit, and of fo much ingenuity as to 
learn the rules of my will ; then I will live to my 
ſelf, ſeeking all moderate Delights for my Senſe, 
and not be as a Property to ferve others, cram- 
ming a Company of idle People, as they do Cz 
pons, with the fat of my Eſtate, and I their Holt 
to provide their Meat and Drink, and their Servant 
to place their Diſhes before them, and their Drudg 
to make my Houſe clean after they are gone ; and 
havenothing for my labour but their Satyrical Re- 
ports, ſaying I am vain-glorious and prodigal ; and 
when my kind heart and courteous civility hath 
made me Bankrupt, they will laugh at my Perſon, 
condemn my Adions, ſcorn my Poverty, ſhun my 


Mile- 
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Mileries, and will blot me out of their remembrancc: 
for Ingratitude, or any other Vice or Wickednels, 
ſeldom hath,, and hates returning-thoughts. Nei- 
ther will I ſpend my time in deciding my Neigh- 
bours fooliſh Quarrels; for Time is precious, being 
ſhort, though it meaſures the full life of Man; and 
| ſhall have in recompence, only the honourable 
Name of Fuſtice of Peace in Quorum, which is no- 
thing but a ſound, and no real and ſubſtantial 
thing; neicher would I have the trouble for all the 
Poultry in the Countrey : wherefore, I will have 
nothing to do in Court, City, or Countrey; but 
obey the Laws, though not to execute them as a 
ſubordinate Magiſtrate ; I will ſubmit to Autho- 
rity, but not fitin Authority. | 

At laſt, with theſe Contemplations and Diſcour- 
ſs to himſelf , he arrived to his own Houſe : fo af- 


ter Supper, with muſing thoughts , he went to Bed. 


\ The next day he ſent to an intimate Friend to 
come to dine with him; and after dinner he told 
him his intent of diſcharging himſelf of the trou- 
ble and loſs of Husbandry : withall, he told him a 
deſign he had-to marry, and deſired him to ſeek 
him out a good Wite; relating what manner of 
Woman he would have her to be. 
\. His Friend ſaid, I will do my beſt to ſearch out 
ſuch a one as may ſympathize with your Humour. 
But I do wonder, ſaid he, you ſhould think of Mar- 
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riage now; for you ſhould have wedded a Wit 
when you were in the prime and ſtrength of your 
Age, about the years of four or five and twenty, 
and not ſtay until you are eight or nine and forty, 
when weakneſs and ficknels is ready to ſeize on 
you. - 
He anſwered and ſaid, That young Men, | 
wanting the Experience of time, choſe by Fancy, 
and not with judgment: belides, they knew not 
how to prize Chaſtity, nor honour the Virtues of 
their Wives, having no experience of the Falſhood ( 
and Inconſtancy which dwells in that Sex, or rather l 
that was created with Women , as being the Ef- t 
ſence of their Natural Diſpoſitions ; ſo that Cha- I C 
ſtity is to be accounted as ſupernatural; and if my I d 
Wife had been inclined to Honeſty , yet the Vani- ( 
ties and Debaucheries of my Fantaſtical Youth, I 
might have miſled her Youth , and have corrupted en 
her pure Mind, and innocent Life, by my ill Ex- | $i 
h: 
th 


ample. 


Beſides, If I had married whilſt I was young, it FI. 

is likely I ſhould have been weary of my Wifk || M 
before ſhe had been old ; and my Children might F to 
have been weary of me before I had been old: but | V; 
now I amold enough to govern a young Wife by 

my ſober Example, andmy folid Inſtructions, and JF rer 
gentle Per{waſtons; and to prize her Chaſtity ſo, as JF pir 
to truſt her without a jealous Spye, and to honour } dill 


her 
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her Virtue, to love her Perſon, to maintain her 
Honour, to provide for her a her Family, to 


chuſe her Delights, and to dire& her Life: Thus I 
may be happy in my Age, by not n—_— when 


] was young. 
Well, faid his Friend, I will travel all the Coun- 


trey over to chuſe you a fit Wife. 
Pray, ſaid he, let me give you ſome certain Rules 


along with you. 

Firſt, I would not have her a meer Countrey- 
Gentlewoman ; for ſhe ſeldom ſeeing any other Men 
but her Father's Steward, Butler, or Carters , with 
their Frieze Jerkins, and Leather Breeches ; if ſhe 
ſhould 'come to fee a flanting young Gallant be- 
daub'd with Gold and Silver Lace (or fay it were 
Copper ) ſhe will be fo raviſhd in admiration, thar 
ſhe will yeeld upon the meaneft condition he can 
make; nay, a Gentleman-LUſher, witha pair of Silk 
Stockins, will beſet her hard. Wherefore, let me 
have one that dwells in the Countrey, that hath ſeen 
the City , that hath ſeen the Court, Plays, and 
Mafques ; but not fo well acquainted with them, as 
to know their enticing-V anities, or tempting - 


Vices. 
Then, I would have her ſuch a one, whofe Pa- 


rents have bred her rather to a Superfluity, than in 
pinching-Neceſlity ; for Neceſſity teaches Youth to 


diſemble and ſhark ; and when they cometo com- 
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mand Plenty, they have no ſtay of their Prodigz. 
lity and Luxury ; but juſt like thoſe that are al. 
moſt ſtarved for want of Meat and Drink, throw 
ſo much into theStomach,that many times it cauſeth 
a ſudden death, or elſe a dangerous ſickneſs. But 
thoſe whoſe breedings have known no want, have 
no mean nor bale deſires; for plenty opens the door 
to generoſity, and raiſes the mind to high and no- 
ble ſpeculations, which produceth honourable aGi- 
ons, deſpileth anneceſlary vanities, loves magnani. 
mity, and hates crouching flattery, or baſe diſſem- 
bling ations, which Plenty ſeldom knows, having 
no uſe thereof. 

Another thing, you muſt obſerve her hamour, 
and have a care ſhe be not of a peeviſh diſpoſition, 
for they are pleaſed at no time, but fall out with 
every thing, even with themſelves ; and not only 
make their own unhappineſs, but of all thoſe that 
live near them; they will croſs all diſcourſe, be it 
never ſo rational ; oppoſcall a&ions, be they never 
ſo juſt; delight in no place to live in , be it ne- 
ver ſo convenient ; but all their Life is made up 
with croſſes, and their mind is inſnared with unne- 

. ceſſary troubles. 

Truly, faid his Friend, your Rules by which 1 

am to meaſure a Wife, are fo ſtrait, as all my in- 


duſtry will never fit you. 
90 
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| So his Friend left him to court his Contempla: 
tions, whilſt he went to ſearch for a Fruition. Af- 
ter a ſhort time, he ſent him word in a Letter, 


thus: 


SIR, 
' og Have found a young Lady, who bas the Reputation 

| of being Virtuous ; born from an Ancient Stock , 
and Honoured Race ; carefully bred , and well quali- 
fied ; her Portion is ſmall, her Friends are not poor ; 
ſhe bas enough Beauty to delight a temperate Mind, ſhe 
ſeems to be of a cheerful Diſpoſetion, and makes me be- 
eve ſpe can love an Ancient Man , if (ſays ſbe) bis 
Merit equals bis years : but (ſaid ſhe) Iwillbewooed 
before I am wed. Wherefore , if you will marry , you 
muſt wiſrt the Lady ; and as you do both like , you may 
agree: Howſoever, 1 durſt not ſirike up the Bargain 
before you ſee her , for fear you ſhould diflike my Mar- 
ket, being the firſt Commodity of this kind, and of 
this nature, I ever cheapned. So good Fortuue dire 


ou. 


After he had received this Letter, he put him- 
ſelf into a Wooing-Equipage; and fo compleat 
he was in Apparel and Attendants, that the ſame 
Eyes that had ſeen him when he followed his Huſ: 
ring and ſhould view him now, would for{wear 
they had ever ſeen him before. Such alterations 
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fine Clothes and many Followers make. 

The young Lady, who expe&s his company, 
makes her ſelf fine to entertain him ; the whilſt her 
Friends trim up the Houſe, dire& their Servants 
how to wait, and provide good Cheer to bid him 
welcome. 

At laſt a Servant comes running in, to give no- 
tice the Noble Gentleman was come; which as 
ſoon as the young Lady heard, the report gave her 
the Palpitation of - the Heart, which cauſed'a trem- 
bling over the whole Body, and fear and baſhful- 
neſs made her Colour to riſe and fall : but hem- 
ming up thoſe Spirits that Fear had deprels'd, fet- 
ling her Countenance to the beſt advantage for her | 
Face, ſhe ſtood with as much + reſolution as has |} x 
weak Confidence would give her leave, to receive © 
his Addreſſes ; whom he no ſooner ſaw, but loved; | ( 

« liking her by report, before he came. After he had hj 
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ſaluted her, he thus ſpake : ol 
h; 
Lady, I come not to woo you as a wanton Lover ; for F. 


neither my Tears, nor your Modeſty, will allow it: nei- 
ther do I come a Suiter to your Beauty , but your Vir- 
tne; and I wiſh I were ſuch a one as might met | 
your Aﬀefion: but fence I cannot promiſe you to be 
ſuch as T wiſh tobe; you will do a meritorious AGtion, 
to take me out of Charity, ſince I love you devoutly. 


Sir, BW 
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* Sir, anſwered ſhe, I wiſh .- were worth a walua; 
ble Aﬀe&ion, ſuch as I prige yours to be: Iam not 
get acquainted with your Merit by Experience, - but by 
Report : and though the Ears are the Doors hat let in 
the trueſt Aﬀections , yet I will not. bar my. Eyes, but 
they ſhall ſtand as open, as free, though not the only paſ- 
ſage to my Heart. And I wiſh Reaſon may rile the Obs 
jels of my AﬀeTions, that are gathered together : for it 
i not ſafe to love a Man for one good Quality; but as 
many ſeveral C auſes produce but one Effet ; ſa , many 
ſeveral good Qualities , produce one entire Aﬀettian., |"; 


. When they had diſcourſed themſelves (after-this 
manner) out of breath, the Gentleman was:dire+ 
ed to his Chamber, where he laid by his Riding- 
Cloak, ſhifted his Boots, bruſh'd his Hat!, comb'd 
his Hair, and ſet himſelf in order, waited on by an 
old Servant, who was bufie abouthim, and one that 
had been with him 1n all his Travels, and was his 
Favourite. 


What think you , Jack Claid he) of a young 
Miſtreſs to your old Maſter ? 

In troth, anſwered he, I think my Maſter — 
wellof a young Miltrels. 
' The Maſter faith , The young Lady hath amo- 
eſt ence which isaſignſhe wil make'a good 
Wife. 6 X 2 90 
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So is a Buſh, ſaid the Man , hung out of « Ta 
yern, a Sign of good W ine, bur it often deceivesthe 
Cuſtomers. But in troth, ſaid he, I amlike one that's 
dry, with ſeeing another drink chirſtily ; for I have 
a mind toa Wife, now I perceive your W orſhip 
reſolves to marry. 
Why, Jack, (laid he) you may woo the Cham- |} : 
ber- Maid. 
He anſwered: Bur, Sir, the queſtion is, VW hether | 
the Chamber-Maid is as diſcreet as her Miſtreſs, to ©} | 
marry a Man in years; for I am as old as your 
Worſhip: -beſides, if ſhe be not young, I ſhall not I} 4 
like her; for I would imitate your Worſhip in eve- I} b 
ry 'thing: but the belt of ir is, if (he be old, ſhe will | 6 
not like me; for an old Woman deſires to marry } 
[t 
l 


a young Man; and when their Teeth are fallenout 
of their Head with Age, yet they will ſnicker upon 


a Beardleſs Boy. 
Thus, whilſt the Maſter was trimming himſelf 


P 

up, his Man and he diſcourſed. or 

In the mean while, the young Lady was gone in- I 1 

to her Chamber; and called her Maid to bring her | 

the Glaſs, and to view if the Curls of her Hair were | a 

in order, 

O Lord, ſaid ſhe, Foan, how red my Face is! I Fj | 

ſeem asif I were drunk, my Cheeks burn like fire; you || dic 

told methe other day, I was in the Green-ficknelſs;you 
cannot think ſo now. 


She 
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| Sheanſwered ,. By my troth, Miſtreſs, the Gen- 
tleman's Diſcourſe hath painted your Checks; pray 


Miſtreſs, ſaith ſhe, doth he talk finely ? 
He talks rationally, anſwered her Miſtreſs ? 
Is he a handiome Man, faid ſhe ? 


The Miſtreſs ſaid , He has a Manly Garb , and 
a Wile Countenance, and then he cannot be il[-fa- 


youred. 


. I pray Miſtreſs, ſaid ſhe , how doth he ſeem to 


like you ? 


Truly, Joan, ſaid ſhe, I cannot tell; he did not 
frown ; he ſeemed well pleaſed : yet I believe I be- 
baved my ſelf fimply, for I was extreamly out of 
countenance; and ſhame-facdneſs reſtrains the 


Words, and diſorders the Behaviour, and many 
times makes one fall into ſoch ridiculoas Errors, 
that it is hard to get out of them. 

O Miſtreſs, ſaid ſhe, Youth can commit no Er- 
wrs to be condemned , for'all their follies are caſt 
on their few years, and their ſimplicity are Graces 
n the'eyes of their Lovers. 

,1n the time while they were diſcourſing, her Ser- 
rant had found out the way to her Chamber ; whom 
when ſhe ſaw him, ſhe flung away her Glaſs. 
|.He told her, ſhe did ill to lay afide that which 
did preſent her the beſt ObjeR, her (elf. 

+ She anſwered, His Civility might prove Bribes 
Þ, p, Self conceit, and perſwade her Eyes to be Im- 
6 Y partial 


Feigned STOR18 8 in Proſe. Book II. 


—_—__ 


partial Judges: bur, ſaid ſhe, if Ican make my Mind 
fair, I carenot how-my Face appears. 

Bur, after a ſhort time, growing more acquainted, 
they left their Complemental Wooing , and dif- 
cours'd more ſeriouſly concerning the courſe of life 
they did intend to ſettle in. 

He ſaid, I have heard by the Writing of Wik 
Solomon, That the only happinels in this life, is, to 
eat, and drink, and ſleep in peace; and that all things 
elſeare weariſomnels and vexation of ſpirit:and truly, 
ſaid he, that little Experience I have, though TI have 
travelled a great way, and into many places, proves 
it ſo to me: bur, finding a good Wite muſt be ad- 
ded to compleat the happineſs, I reſolved to marry: 
but the danger is, if the Wife proves not according 
ro the Man's defire, thyn his life is cloſed up in Mi 
ſery ; yet I cannot believe my Fate fo ill, fince [ 
ſaw you. | 

She {aid, I can only fay this for my elf, I ſhall 
be a very honeſt Woman: but for all other good 
qualities, which are the Ingredients to make up a 
good Wife, I cannot promile ; but what Errorsmy 
ignorant fimplicity may be apt to commit, it may 
be reified by your wiſe Admonitions. 

Then he told her, The quicker they did diſpatch 
their Marriage, the ſooner they ſhould be happy; 
but, faid he, I find your Friends defire a publick 


V'Vedding, great ſtore of Company, Muſick® and 
good Cheer. I muſt 


do en AH 
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I muſt confeſs, Company and Muſick firs the 
Years of Youth; but they are not ſeemly Com- 
panions for the Gravity of Age : and toſee a Man 
in years dance, is as if his Head and his Heels were 
miſ-match'd, the one is too light for the other ; and 
it is ſeldom known, that a wiſe Brain is propt with 
Dancing-Legs ; and if I put my {elf where ſuch 
Paſtimes are exerciſed, I muſt run the hazzard of be- 
ing rude , in denying thoſe that offer to take me 
out; or render my felf ridiculous , which I would 
not willingly do, eſpecially before you. 

Beſides, it is more Comely, Noble, and Majcſti- 
cal, for Youth to follow the ſtri& and ſevere Rules 
of Age, than for Age to follow the leight Mea- 
faces, Fantaſtical Garbs, and vain Rules of Youth. 
- Sir, ſaid ſhe, As I chuſe Age for the beſt to lead 
my life withall, fo I ſhall chuſe Aged Counſel- 
loxs to direQ all my Actions; and though I] am 

ung, I do not approve of the ways of Youth; 
neither do I find any ſolid Mirth, or laſting Con- 
tentment, in their Recreations or Paſtinies. 

He ſaid, You ſpeak according to my own Soul, 
and I hope Nature did create us for one another, 
and Deſtiny will link our AﬀeRtions fo faſt, that 
neither change of Time nor Fortune canaker them; 
and that our Loves will live inithe Grave, when oat 
Bodies be dead. 


Soin two or three days all Contracts were con- 
6 Y 2 firmed, 
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firmed, and the Match was concluded with the ap. 
probation of all Friends of either fide ; married 
they were, and in a ſhort time after he carried her 
to his Houſe, there made her Miſtreſs of his Eſtate; 
and whilſt he governed his outward Afairs, ſhe go. 
verned the Family at home , where they lived plen- 
tifully, pleaſantly, and peaceably ; not extravagant- 
ly, vain-gloriouſly, and luxuriouſly ; they lived neat 
and cleanly, they loved paſſionately , thrived mode- 
rately ; and happily they lived, and Pouny dyed. 


"The She -Anchoret. 


HERE was a Widower who had but one 
Child, and ſhe a Daughter; which Daughter 
he bred with Pious Devotions, Moral InſtruRions, 
and Wiſe Advertiſements; but he falling fick to 
death, called his Daughter unto him, and thus ſpake 


to her: 


Farewell my deareſt Child, for dye I mulft ; 
My Soul muſt fiye, my Body turn to duſt : 
My only care i, that I leave thee young, 

To wander in the World, Mankind among, 
Few of them charitable are, or kind ; 

Nor bear they in their Breaft 2 Noble Mind, 
To belp the Fatherleſs, or pity Youth, 
ProteF the Innocent, maintain the Truth : 
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But all their time's ſpent with laborious toil, 
For to pervert, toruin, and to ſpoil. 

Flatter thy Beauty, and thy Youth betray, 

To give thy Heart, and Virgin-flower away. 
They will profeſs Is e, vow to be thy Friend, 
Marriage will promiſe ; yet they will pretend 

Their Friends will augry be, or elſe they'l ſay, 
Their Land's engag d, they firſt their Debts muſt pay; 
Or elſe that they during ſome time of” life, 

Have made a Vow, Not yet to take a Wife : 

And twenty ſuch Excuſes they will find 

For to decerve the ſimple Female. Kind. 

And if you marry, Troubles you will find, 

Pains, Griefs, and Cares, to vex a quiet Mind. 

But bere I charge you, ( lying in Death's Arms ) 
That you do ſtop your Ears againſt their Charms: 
Live chaſt and boly, ſerve the Gods above, 

They will prote& thee for thy gealous Love. 


Da ughter. 
I will obey whatever you command : 


Although you dye, your will ſball fixed ſtand. 


Father. 
Next, I do charge thee, Not to grieve nor mourn, 
Since no redreſs will from the Grave return. 


_ 6 L Daughter. 
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Daughter. 
O do not ſo, ſaid be ; 
But give Grief leave to flow out of my Eyes ; 
For if it be ſuppreſt, the Body dyes : 
Whilſt now you live, great wrong y'uld think you have, 
If I ſhould fit and laugh upon your Grave ; 
Or with negleff ſhould I your Grave paſs by, 
And ne're take notice where your Aſhes lye. 


Father. 
You cannot binder Deſtiny's Decree. 


Daughter. 
O no! but Nature, Nature ſtill will be: 
Nature created Love within the Mind ; 
The Objeft dead, the Paſſion ſtill is kind. 
Had IT as many Lives as Nature make, 
T de lay thenr on Death's Altar for your ſake. 


' That ſongle one I have, O Heavens me hear! 


Exchange it for my Father's Life ſo dear : 
But when ber Father found that Death drew on, 
He bid her lay her Hand his Eyes upon. 


Father. 
Cloſe up my Eyes, faid he, and then receive 
Opon thy Lips my laſt Breath, let me breathe. 
When be was dead, ſh amas/d, long time ſate flill 
At laſt betbought ber of ber Father's Will: 
oh T hen 
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Then up ſhe roſe, bis Body did entomb; TE 
And bow ſhe ſpent ber Life , rebearſe 1 le ſoon. 


T he Deſcription of her Life in Proſe. 


F TER lhe had interred her Father's Corps, 
alchough ſhe had rich, honourable, and im- 
rrunate Ouiters; yet ſhe reſolved to live like a 
kind of an Anchorer's Life, living encloiſtered by 
her ſelt alone, vowing Chaſtity, and a Single-life; 
but gave leave for any to ſpeak to her through a 
Grate, When ſhe went firſt into her ſolitary Habi- 
tation, ſhe thus ſpake: 


Virtues are ſeveral Pathes which lead to Heaven; 
And they which tread theſe Pathes have Graces given: 
Repentant-tears allay the Duſt of Pride ; 

And pious Sighs doth blow vain T boughts aſide : 
Sorrow and Grief , which in the Heart doth lye, 
Doth cloud the Mind, as T bunder doth the Skze : 
But when in T bundring- groans it breaketh out , 
The Mind grows clear, the Sun of Joy peeps out. 
I bis pious Life I now reſolve to lead, 

Will in my Soul both Foy and Comfort breed. 


She had not been long encloſed, but ſhe grew as 
famous as Diogenes in his Tub ; all forts of people 
relorted to her, to hear her ſpeak; and not only to 

6 L 2 hear 
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hear her ſpeak, but to get knowledg, and to learn 
wiſdom: for ſhe argued rationally , inſtructed judi. 
ciouſly, , admoniſhed prudently, and per{waded pj- 
ouſly; applying and direQing her Diſcourſe accor- 
ding to the ſeveral Studies, Profeſſions, Grandeurs, 


Ages, and Humours of her Auditory. 


The firſt that came to her, were Natural Philo. 
phers; who asked her Opinion of Man's Soul: of 


which ſhe diſcourſed in this manner : 


She ſaid, Man hath three different Natures or 
Faculties; A Senſitive Body, Animal Spirits, and 
a Soul : This Soulis a kind of Deity in it felf, to di- 
re& and guide thole things that are far above it, and 
to create by Invention ; and though it hath not an 
abſolute Power over it ſelf, yet it is an harmonious 
and abſolute thing in itſelf: and though the Sen- 
ſitive Body hath axclation to it, yet noother ways 
than Fove's Manſion hath unto Fove ; for the Body 
is only the reſiding-place, and the Animal Spirits 
are as the Angels of the Soul , which are Meſſen- 
gers and Intelligencers: All Animal Creatures have 
not this Soul, but only Man ; for Beaſts have none; 
nor every Man: for moſt Men are Beaſts, and have 
only a Senſitive Body, and Animal Spirits, as Beaſts 
have: but none know when this Soul is outor in the 
Body, but the Gods : and not only other Bodies 


and 
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and Spirits cannot know ; but the Body where it 
reſides, and the attending-ſpirits,are Ignorant thereof: 
for this Soul is as inviſible to the Body and the Ani- 
mal Spirits, as the Gods to Men; for, though this 
kind of Soul knows, and hath intelligence by the 
Senſes, and by the Animal Spirits; yet the Senſes 
nor Animal Spirits have none from the Soul : for,as 
Gods know Men, but Men know not Gods; fo this 
Soul knows the Senſes and Animal Spirits , but the 
Senſes nor Animal Spirits know not this Soul. 

Then they asked her, Whether Souls were 
Immortal ? 

She anſwered , That only the Life was Immor- 
tal, from whence all Souls are derived. 

Then they asked her, What Deities ſhe thought 
there were £ 

She an{wered, She thought but one, which was 
the Father of all Creatures, and Nature the Mo- 
ther ; he being the Life, and Nature the only Mat- 
ter; which Life and Matter produceth Motion; 
and Figure, various Succeſſions , Creations, and 
Diſſolutions. | 

Then they asked her , What ſhe thought T ime 
was? 

She ſaid, Time was only the Variation and Al- 
teration of Nature; for Time is only in reſpe&to 
Creations, Alterations, and Diſlolutions. 


3 Ul Then 
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Then they asked her, What Eternal was? 

She anſwered, An endleſs Succeſſion. 

Then they asked her, What Infinite was ? 

She ſaid, A Numberleſs Succeſſion : but, ſaid 
ſhe, Eternal is in reſpe& to Infinite, as Infinite to E- 
ternal. 


Then they asked her , Whether ſhe thought 
there were fixt Decrees, or all were governed by 
Chance ? 

She anſwered, That doubtleſs there were fixt 
Decrees, as Light, Darkneſs, Growth, Decay ; as 
Youth, Age, Pain, Pleaſure, Life, Death, and fo in 
every thing elſe, for ought my Reaſon can per- 
ceive. For, faid ſhe, as Nature creates by Diſſolu- 
tion , and diſſolves by Creation ; fo the Diattical 
Life (ſays (he) decrees Rules, and ruleth by De- 
Crees. 

Then they asked her , What was Chance and 
Fortune ? 

Chances ( ſaid ſhe )) are viſible EffeRs from hid- 
den Cauſes; and Fortune, a conjuntion of many 
ſufficient Cauſes to produce ſuch an Effe& ; ſince 
that Effet could not be produced, did there want 
any one of thoſe Cauſes, by reaſon all of them to- 
gether were but ſufficient to produce ; but that one 
Effe&, many times , produces many Effects upon 
ſeveral SubjeQs ; and that one Effe, like the Sun, 


ſtreams out into ſeveral rays, darting upon ſeveral 
Subjeas: 
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Subjefs: and again, as the Sun ſcorches and burns 
ſome things, and warms and comforts others ; ſo this 
Effet advances ſome, and caſts down others ; cures 
ſome, and kills others; and when the Cauſes vary, 
and the Effet alter, it is called Change of For- 


tune. 


Then they asked her, Whether ſhe thought 


Faith could naturally produce any EfteR ? 

She anſwered, T hat in her opinion it might: for, 
faid ſhe, why may not Faith, which is an un- 
doubted Beliet , joined to ſuch a ſubjeR, produce 
or beget an EffeR, as well as a Seed ſown or ſet in 
the Earth, produceth a Flower, a Tree, or the like; 
or as one Creature begets another;- eſpecially if the 
Faith , and Subje&t whereon it is placed, have a 
ſympathy ; but by reaſon (faid ſhe) Faith is not fo 
cuſtomary a way of producing, as other ways are, 
itcauſeth many Doubts, which Doubts are like cold 
Northern Winds, or ſharp biting Froſts, which nip 
and kill the Buds of Faith, which ſeldom or never 


kts the Effets come to perfeQion. 
Then they asked, V Vhat the Sun was? 


She anſwered, A Body of, Fire. 

Then they asked her, V Vhat Light was ? 

She anſwered , Light was enflamed Air. 

They ſaid , That if Light was enflamed Air, 
it would burn all things, and ſo conſume the 


World. 
7 A 2 She 
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Sheanſwered , That in thin Bodies Fire had but 


little power to burn ; for the thinneſs of the Mat. 
ter weakens the power of the Strength, which cau- 
ſeth Flame (ſaid ſhe) to be of no great Heat: for, 
the hot Flames do rather ſindg than burn; and 
the thinner the ſubſtance is thar is ſet on fire, thepu- 
rer the Flame is; and the purer the Flame is, the leſs 
Heat it gives; as the Flame of Aqua-vite, that may 
be eaten with Sops. 

Then they asked her, What Air was? 

She anſwered , That Air was the Smoak produ- 
ced from Heat and Moiſture : For Air, ſaid ſhe, is 
a thin Oyl, which is ſer on fire by the fiery Sun; or 
is like a fiery Subſtance, and fiery Motions, who: 
Flame is light. 

Then they asked her what Darkneſs was? 

She anſwered, Darkneſs was the abſence of 
Light. 

And then they asked , why it was dark imme- 
diately, when the paſlage of Light was ſtopped, 
and that if it were inflamed Air, it would burn 
and give Light, as long as that inflamed Air laſted. 

She anſwered, that when the fiery Rays that 
iſſued from the Sun were cut off, the flame went 
out ; for ſaid ſhe, it is not the Air, that feeds the 
Flame, but the fire that is in the Flame, and when 
that Fire.is ſpent or taken away, the Flame dyes; 
this is the reaſon, ſaid ſhe, that as ſoon as the 


Rayes 
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Rays of the Fire iscut off, or ſhut out, or taken 
away, it isdark; and when they are eclipled, the 
Lightis dull and dim: bur, as I {aid before, Light is 
boly Air, ſet on flame by the fiery Sun; and the 
Bleweſt Sky, is the thinneſt Flame, being the pureſt 
Air; and juſt asit we ſhould carry a Candle away, 
we carry the light alſo, which is the Flame; fo doth 
the Sun: and as we bring a Candle, or thelike, into 


a Room, we bring in the light; ſo doth the Sun: 


Where the Fire is, there is the greateſt light; and 
when a Screen is {ct beforeir, the light is eclipled: 
and when kindled Fire(as 2 Candle, or the like) is 
carried quite from the place, it leavesas great a dark- 
neſs as if it were put out: juſt ſo doth the Sun, 
(which is the W orld's Candle) when it goeth down, 
draweth away the light, which is the Flame; and as 
it riſech, it bringeth in the Fire ,” which cauſeth the 
Flame ; and when it is high-Noon, then is the 
brighteſt light, as caſting no ſhadows, if nought 
Eclipſes it; and when Clouds get before it, itis E- 
lipſed, as with a Screen; and when it is quite re- 
moved to another part of the World, it doth as'if 
it went into another Room or Chamber, leaving 
no light bebind it: for ewi-light is cauſed from the 
Rays of the Sun: for, though the Body of the 
Sun igone from off ſuch a part of the Earth, yet 
the Rays (which are'the ſpreading-part of 'Fire ) 
are not quite drawn away as ſoon as the Sun; for 
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as thoſe Rays uſher the Sun-riſing, ſo they follow 
the Sun-ſerting: and though thele Rays of Fire 
(which are the Beamsof the Sun) enflame the Air, 
yet not ſo bright as the Body of the Sun doth? 
and where the Sun is gone ſo far as the Beams can. 
not reach, that part of it becomes dark. Ir is not 
the groſs Clouds (as ſome think) make twi-light; for 
we ſce acloudy day makes the twi-light ſeem ſhor- 
ter, though it be not; and it is by reaſon they 
eclipſe the enflamed Air ; for Clouds arerather Va- 
pour than Air: and though Vapour and Air have 
ſome relation, the like hath Vapour and Water;and 
Vapour, when it is gathered into the Clouds, doth 
rather eclipſe than prolong light. 

They faid, That if the Light was Flame, the 
Vapoury Clouds might quench it our. 

She anſwered, That although Vapour could 
eclipſe the Light, it could not put out the light of 
the Sun : 'tis true, ſaid ſhe, it may and doth often 
allay the fiery heat in the Rays; for ſome days will 
be cooler than other days, although the Sun be 
higher; and ſome will be cooler than others, al- 
though in the ſame degree of theSun , by reaſon of 
low Mariſh Grounds, or near great Rivers, from 
whence Vapours ariſe: But though the Vapour 
may abate the heat in the Rays, as the enflamed 
Air, and eclipſe the light either of Miſts or Fogs, 


or when they are gathered into Clouds, yet they 
can 
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can | neither put out the light, nor quench out the 
hear of the Sun, which is the Fountain of both, 
no more than a drop of Water canquench a Houſe 
on fire. The Sun is a World of bright ſhining 
Fice, from which other W orlds receive both light 
and heat. Tis true, if there could be ſuch a quan- 
tity of Water as could equal the Sun's power, it 
might quench the Sun, unleſs the Sun be an eternal 
Fire. But as for Vapour, were there a greater quan- 
tity than what ariſes from the Earth , it could not 
change the natural property of the Sun: beſides, 
Vapour is of a middle nature, as betwixt Water 
and Air; for by the rarifaRtion it is not ſo grols 
nor ſo wet as Water; nor rarified ſo much as to 
be as thin and dry as Air. 

Then they asked her, W hat ſhe thought of thoſe 
that were of the opinion, That under the Line it 
was uninhabitable, through an extream heat. 

She ſaid , She thought they were like thoſe that 
were blind of one eye, which ſaw perteatly on the 
one ſide, but not on the other : for their Reaſon dil- 
covered there was a great Heat, bur it did not dil- 
cover the refreſhing- Winds and moiſtning-Dews 
which are conſtantly in that place ; which Winds 
and Dews quench the fiery heat , which makes it 
temperate ; for, Heat and Cold make an equal tem- 
per, when they are equal in degrees: and becauſe 
there is twelve hours night, and twelve day; there is 
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Winds join'd with the Night makes it temperate; 
but if it were not for the equal hours, and thoſe 
Dewsand Winds, it would be, as they thought it 
was, inſufferably hot; but they wanted informati- 
on concerning the Dews and the Wind, and did 
not throughly conſider when they mils'd the 
Night. 

Then they asked her the reaſon of the light of 
Glow-worms Tails? 

She an{wered, T hat it was probable the pureſt, 
thinneſt, and oileſt extradted parts of the Body, 
were in the Tail, which the radical Fire enflamed, 
which Flame was Light ; ind (laid ſhe) the Worm 
having no ſolid Bones , tough Sinews, firm Fleſh, 
groſs Blood, or thick Skin in that part, to obſtrut 
or ecliple the light , it viſibly ſhines in the Night 
when the Sun is gone, whole greateſt light drowns 
all other leſſer lights: and the reaſon it ſhines ſome 
times, and not others, may be ſome outward caulc 
that ecliples it from our fight, as a little Cloud will 
do the Sun; whereas a much {maller Vapour, or 
the like cauſe, will ſerve to obſcure the light of the 
Glow-worms I all :' and certainly, ſaid ſhe, if we 
could ſee through-the Bodies of Animals, and 
likewiſe through their Skull, as calily as the Glow- 
worms Tail, we ſhould-fce (laid ſhe)a much brighter 
flame in the Heart and the Brain ; which flame is 


the 
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the light of Knowledg; and the ſeveral Objects 
* that the Senſes bring in, are there viſibly perceived; 
theſe Lights Sicknels* eclipſes, and Death puts | 
out. | 

Then they asked her, What the Moon was ? 
\ She anſwered, A Body of Water; and the 
ſeveral Changes ( ſaid (he) is the ebbing and flow - 
ing thereof, which makes it fuller ſometimes in 
one part of the Circle, than intheother ; and when 
itis High-tide, we fay it is Full Moon; 'and when 
it is Low-tide, it is in the Wane; and as it Oicreaſes, 
or decreaſes , we ſay itisin the Firſt, Secqhd , or 
Third Quarter. 

Then they asked her, What made it give 
light ? 
She ſaid, The Sun's Reflexion thereon : for 
you may obſerve (ſaid ſhe) , that as the Water 
ſhines with the Reflexions or Beams of the Sun, 
ſo doth the Moon, as we ſay, with a W atriſh light; 
and (faid ſhe) it is more or leſs light, as thatfide next 
to the Sun is ſwelled fuller, or ebbed lower. 

Then they asked her of the reſt of the Pla- 
nets ? | | 
She ſaid , She believed that Venus Starr was a 
Body of W ater, as the Moon was; but for the 
other Planets ( ſaid ſhe) I take them to be Earthly 
Bodies ; but not ſach as our Globe is, but much 
finer, and of as great a difference ( {aid ſhe) as be- 
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eween Porceline and Clay; which makes them ſhine 


ſo bright, the ſubſtance being ſo pure, that it is as it ' 


were tranſparent. | 

Then they asked , What the fix d Starrs were? 

She anſwered, Sans. 

Then they asked her, W hat was thereaſon that 
the Breath was hot and cold all at one time, as it 
were? for when a Man breathed upon his hand, it 
would feel hot; and when he blows upon it, it 
would feel cold. 

She ſaid, There was a reaſon for that : for, (ſaid 
ſhe) a Dilatation cauſeth heat, and a ContraQtion 
cauſeth cold; and( ſaid ſhe) if one breathes on the 
hand, they open the Mouth and Lips wide, by which 
the Breath dilatates like a ſteam, or a vapour, which 
is hot; and when one blows upon the hand, then 
the Mouth and Lips are drawn into a narrow com- 
paſs, and that contraQs the Breath into a cold wind, 
Theſe ſeveral Motions make one and the ſame thing, 
from one and the ſame manner or paſſages, to work 
two ſeveral cffeRs ; and ſarely thoſe Winds that are 
coldeſt , from whence foever they iſſue out , their 
paſſage is narrow; and thoſe Winds that feel warm, 


' as many times Winds will do,their paſſage is wider,. 


and are rather a breathing Vapour, than a perfect 
Wind. There is nothing ſhews that V Vind is made 
cold by Contradtion, ſo much as to blow upon the 
hand; which ſhews, that V Vind is contraQted Air. 
Then 
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Then they asked her , V Vhat was tne reaſon 
wind could blow out flame, andin a flame it could 
kindle, and put out fire? 

She ſaid, T hat wind did ſtrive to diſſipate all 
things it did encounter ; and where it hath not fo 
much power to diſſipate, itonly dilatates; and when 
fire is ſet to any combuſtible Matter, as wood, of 
the like; the wind having not a forcible power to 
diſſipate it into duſt or aſhes, ic beats the heat of the 
fire into it; and fire having a nature to catch hold, 
and to dilatate, and fo to feedir ſelf upon all things, 
or at leaſt upon moſt , when the Matter is too hard 
for the fiery-points to enter, or at leaſt toenter ſud- 
denly ; the wind, like a Hammer, ſtrikes themin, and 
ſo lends the fire force; and helping the fire to ex- 
tend, by its diſſipating-power , dilatates the Hear in- 
to the ſmoak or vapour of the Matter, and fointo 
a flame: but when it puts out fire or flame, it is 
when it hath ſo much force, as to diſſipate the Mat- 
ter the fire works on; and if the wind deſtroys or 
diſperſes the Matter, it muſt needs put out the fire, 
having nothing to work on ; for fire dyes when it 
hath no Fuel -co work or feed on. This is therea- 
fon a Man with his Breath can blow out theflame 
of a Candle, and with. his Breath blow the flame 
in again, if the ſnuff of the Candle be full, and 
throughly fired , or elſe he cannot; bur if it be full, 
and throughly fired , he may blow fo hard as todif- 
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ſpate the flame, yet not ſo hard as to diſſipate the 
fiery ſnuff, or wieck of the Candle; fo that the 
flame, by the diſſipating, goeth out, being dilatated 
ro a diſſipation; and when the flameis out, and the 
fire remaining, with a gentle wind he may dilatate 
the fire into a flame again, and ſo many times , as 
long as the body of fire remains; bur if they 
ſhould blow fo hard or ſtrongly, as to diſſipate the 
body of fire, they put out both fire and flame. 

Then they asked her , V Vhat Snow, Hail, Ice, 
and Froſt, was ? 

She anſwered, T hat Snow was curded V Vater 
like curded Milk : for , faith ſhe, cold doth curdle 
water as ſower Vinegar doth Milk ; and as curded 
parts will Iye in clods, ſo V Vater in flakes of 
Snow. 

Hail ( ſaid ſhe) is broken water, or rather crumb- 
bled water: for as a hand which nips a piece of 
Bread, crumbles it by rubbing it between their 
fingers; ſo doth ſome ſort of cold Motions break 
and crumble water into a number of ſmall parts;and 
as many crumbs' of Bread will ſtick together, 
through the moiſt clamminels, lying in little lumps; 
ſo doth the broken parts of water , which is Hail. 
"ſtones: and though the Body is divided into abun- 
dance of little parts; yet every part is more com- 
pa&, as being cloſer contracted, with being cruſht 
and nipt together, 


As 
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As for, coſt, {aid ſhe, that is candyed or cruſted 
Vapour, which is rarified water: for as ſome ſorts 
of hot Motions candy Sugar, ſo ſome forts of cold 
Motions candy s Vapour. Likewiſe, faid ſhe, as Milk 
changes not the nature from being Milk, with curd- 
ing ; nor Bread, with crumbling ; nor Sugar, with 
candying ; ſo Water changes not the nature with 
contractions or dividings into Snow, Hail, Ice, and 
Frolt. 

As for Ice, it is made by ſuch a kind of cold Mo- 
tion, as hot Motions make Glaſs: for, as fire in a 
hot Furnace calcines ſome forts of Earth , and the 
pureſt to Glaſs : ſo doth the ſtrongeſt of ſuch ſorts 
of cold Motions congeal W ater into Ice. Andas 
ſome hot Motions ſtrive to convert Earth intoWa- 
ter (as we may fee, by making Earth intoGlaſs ); ſo 
ſome forts of cold Motions do turn Water into 
Earth, as by condenling into Ice, Hail, Snow, and 
Froſt: and as Snow and Ice is nothing but con- 
denſed W ater; ſo Glaſs is nothing but calcined or 
rarified Earth: for, that fine Earth which makes 
Glaſs, is ſo rarified by the hot fire ina Furnace, which 
blows and ſpreads it as thin, and clarifies it as clear 
as Water; only it makes it not liquidand fluid;yet 
whilſt it is in the fire, it is in adegreeot being fluid, 
for it is ſoft and clammy. Thus Fire makes Earth 
ſo near like W ater, as it is tranſparent, ſhining,and 
ſmooth, and brings it into the mid-way ; but it 
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wants theliquid, wer, and fluid Motions, which ſome 
will call Parts, to make it perfet Water. AndI ſup. 
poſe, that Cryſtals, Diamonds, and the like, areonly 
the pureſt part of Earth, turnd (by the heat in the 
Farth, or in the Sun) to a Glaſly ſubſtance, but 
ſtronger, as being wrought by a natural Heat, and 
not by an artificial Heat, or Fire; but as Glals is a 
rarified Earth, ſo Air is a rarified Water, and 
Smoak a rarified Oyl, and Oyl is a fluid Sulphur, 
and Flame is a fluid Fire, and Quick-filver isa fluid 
Metal. 

Then they asked her, Whether there were 
Natural Elements, not ſubjze& to be Metamor- 
phoſed? 

She anſwered , Yes. 

They asked, How ſhe would prove it? 

' She ſaid , She would prove there was a natural 
Fire, by the Sun, which never changes his heat, or 
ifens his light, nor alters his natural Properties of 
attracting, contraCting, and the like; and to prove a 
metamorphoſed Fire,is Lightning, Meteors,Feyours, 
and the like; and to prove a natural W ater, is the 
Sea; andto prove a metamorphoſed V ater, is Va- 
pour ; and to prove a natural Air, is the Serene; 
and to prove a metamorphoſed Air,is Wind : and 
(faid ſhe) the difference of natural Elements, and 
thoſe that are called metamorphoſed, is, that the na- 
tural Elements cannot loſe their properties, as thoſe 
that 
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that are metamorphoſed do, by changing from one 
thing to another : For ſay the natural Elements be 
mixed, yet they quit not their natural properties; as 
for example, mix Wine, or Agqua-wite, orthe like, 
and V Vater; and though they are mixt, yet they 
loſe not their natural properties, as the V Vater to 
cool, and V Vine to hear ; for put a drop of wine 
to a pint of water, or to an ocean, and it will be fo 
much more hotter, as the quantity of a drop can 
hex; and ſo for adropof water to ſo much wie, 
and it is ſo much colder, as the quantity of a drop 
can cool ; for though they mix, yet they loſe not 
their properties, neither doth their mixture take 
from their pure nature. 

Then they asked her, If a natural or metamor- 
phoſed Element, might not corrupt a pure Ele- 
ment ? 

She ſaid, No, being not ſubje& to change, more 
than a groſs and malignant Vapour can corrupt the 
Sun: but ((aid ſhe ) natural Elements can and do 
often-times purifie corruption, if they be not ob- 
ſtructed ; for though they cannot be changed, they 
may be obſtruged ; as we ſee dark Clouds will ob- 
ſtrut the natural light of the Sun, and many times 
the natural heat; yet they can neither quench out 
the one, nor put out the other : the like is the con- 
tinuance of the natural Elements. But perchance 
you will ſay, that you talk of an Element, and I 
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ſpeak of a Planet: I ſay that for example: Bur 
though the Sun is a Planet, yetit is an Elementary 
Fire; and though Earth may be called a Planet, 
yet it is an Elementary Earth; and for all we 
can know, the Moon may be an Elementary V'Va- 
ter : but howloevec, there may be a natural Fire, 
which is an unalterable Fire , which you may call 
the Elementary Fire, as the Sun, and fo the reſt 
of the Elements, for any thing that Reaſon can 
prove againlt it. 

Then they asked her , If Nature did work al- 
ways exaQlly ? 

She anſwered, No: for, Nature doth ſeldom 
work ſo exaQly, as to bring often to perfeRion, not 
the Bodies of all Animals, eſpecially Mankind, «- 
ther in the Body or Mind; much lels to make 
them both ,exaaly anſwerable, or anſwerably 
_ exaQt, 

As for their Bodies, for the moſt part they are 
neither in proportion nor lincaments anſ{werable to 
each other: for, ſome have well-ſhap'd Hands, Legs, 
and Feet, and ill-ſhapd Bodies: others well-ſhapd 
Bodies, and ill-featured Faces, and ill-ſhap'd Legs 
and Feet: alſo, ſome have one Feature in the Face 
excellent, and all the reſt ill-favour'd. 

The like is the Mind: for, ſome have good Ca 
pacities and Underſtandings to ſome things ; and 


to others, are as dull , as ſenfleſs Blocks: ſome are 
witty 
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witty upon ſome Subjeas, and are meer fools to 
others; ſo ſome, will be good-natured to ſome 
things, and bad or cruel to others , without cauſe. 
Likewiſe, Nature ſeldom makes a Body and Mind 
an{werable; for ſome have an ill-favoured Body 
but a noble Soul, and rational Underſtanding: 
others, moſt beautiful Bodies, but baſe Souls , and 
depraved Underſtandings: which ſhews, as if Na- 
ture took ſo myth pains and care in making the one, 
as ſhe became weary before ſhe began the other : and 
ſometimes ſhe ſeems lazy in the beginning of her 
Work, and ſometimes asit ſhe were idle in the midſt 
of her Work, and ſometimes as if ſhe were quite 
tired at the finiſhing of her Work; as when ſhe 
makes ill-favoured and weak Bodies, imperfect Sen- 
ſes, and ill or fooliſh Minds , then ſhe is lazy at the 
beginning ; and when ſhe makes ſome parts exaQ, 
and ſome defeQive, then ſhe 1s idle , working by 
halfs ; and when ſhe makes all exaR, but ſome little 
defe&, then ſhe is tired out before ſhe hath quite 
made an end: Bur (aid ſhe) the moſt probable 
reaſon that I can give, why Nature ( for the moſt 
part) works ſo imperfely, is, She hath ſo much 
work to do, as we may lay, that ſhe hath not leiſure 
to be exaQ; for the infinite Matter takes up the in- 
finite Time, fo as ſhe cannot ſtay about the curio- 
lity of her Works; and fo we may ſay, that what 


was, or is wrought extraordinary, is rather done by 
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Chance, than intended by Nature; for it were a 
kind of Miracle, if any thing ſhould be ſoexaR, 
as ſomewhat might not be mended, either in Pro- 
perty, Quality, Quantity, Formality, Symmetry, or 
the like. 

Then they asked her , If a Man could have an 
Idea of Fove ? | 

She ſaid, She thought not : for (ſaid ſhe) if it 
were an Image printed or fixt to the Effence or 
Soul of Man, all Mankind would have one and 
the ſame Idea, which we find they have not : for, 
lome have thought him a Corporeal Subſtance; 
others, an Incorporeal Thing: which ſhews his Idea 
was not created with Man; neither can we have an 
Idea from the Works of Fove, becauſe we neither 
know the Matter he works on, nor the Moti- 
ons he works with, nor to what End he works 
for. 

Beſides, the various Figures are not to be drawn, 
nor his ſubtil ways to be traced , nor to be gueſsd 
at: we may have various thoughts (ſaid ſhe ) con- 
cerning the various works of Jouve , but never 
draw his Idea therefrom, or thereby. 

Then they asked her, What was an Idea? 

' She ſaid, A Shadow: for, as all Shadows were 
Eclipſed-lights, fo all Idea's were Eclipſed-thoughts; 
for T houghts are the light of Knowledg,and Know. 
ledg is the Sun of the Animal World , which 
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receives Aliment from outward Objes. 

Then they asked her, Why Iron doth not move 
to Iron, being more like: than Iron toa Load-ſtone, 
being leſs like ? 

Becauſe ({aid ſhe) there is a ſympathy in Con- 
trarieties, and not always like unto like : for we ſee. 
thoſe that are cold, ſeek heat ; and what is hot, ſecks 
cold: ſo what is cold, is nouriſhed by heat; and what 
js hot, is refreſhed by cold. The fame ſympathy 
hath Iron to the Load-ſtone, and the Load-ſtoneto 
lron. | 

T hen they asked her, Why in Nature there 
are certain Principles of different kinds ? { 

Becauſe (faid ſhe there is but one principal 
Matter , from whence all Principles are derived; 
and the variety is only made by Motion, not Mat- 
ter; but the Principle keeps in the Matter, which is 
not ſubje& to change from, ſuch Principles. 

Then they asked her Opinion of the World ? 

She faid, The World is like a Clock that is 
woun'd up to ſuch a time as Teri, Twenty, or a 
Hundred thouſand years; and the Planets , as its 
Wheels, go their natural courſe, turning round. - 
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His Grace the Duke of Newcaſtle's Opinion, VWhe. 
ther a Cat ſeeth in the Night, or no? 


OME ſay, Cats do not ee in the night, but 
only do hunt Mice by the ſmell , as Dogs do 
Deer: bur I dare fay, it Dogs were ſtark blind, 
they would hardly kill any Deer, or any thingelle; 
and how is it poſſible that a Cat (by the ſmell) 
ſhould lay her foot fo exattly upon a Moulcin the 
dark, and at the very firſt time, did ſhe nor fee in 
the dark? We will wave unneceſſary diſputes, and 
fall ro the truth, without the vexation of our 
Readers. » 

Firſt, V Ve are to take into conſideration what 
things (beſides fire) ſhine, or give light in the darkeſt 
night: Rotten V Vood ſhines in the night , and 
the more if itbe a little greeniſh and mouldy: 6 
doth Fiſh-bones that are a little greeniſh. But that 
which ſhines the moſt of all in the night, is a Glow- 
worm, and eſpecially the tail of ' it, which is a kind 
of a Sea-water-green. 

Now let us take into conſideration the Eyes of 
all Cats, which being of what colour ſoever ( for 
my Curioſity in this point made me obſerve it with 
care), I find are thus: 

That which we call the black of the Eye, which 
indeed is a round hole in moſt Animals, covered 
with 
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with a double Glaſs, which they call 1 the Cryſtalline 
Humour, is convex, to draw all the Lines to a point, 
and the Glaſs double : for aſingle one would make 
every thing in appearance to us, to go upon their 
Heads ; and a double Glaſs ſets them all on their 
Feet again , becauſe the Lines cut croſs in the hole 
of the Eye; and becaule the Line that comes from 
the Head, cuts at the bottom of the hole; and the 
Lines that come from the Feet, cat at the top of 
the hole; ſo that all the ſpecies in a dark Cham- 
ber, coming in at a little hole, upon a white ſheet of 
Paper, go on their Heads : but put another Glaſs 
over your former Glaſs, and then all the ſpecies are 
ſet right upon their Legs again, becauſe the Linesare 
cut again crols in the hole, which ſets them up right, 
though the ſpecies are weakned by their double jour- 
ney. And this is the reaſon that the Cryſtalline Hu- 
mour is double in all other Animals, but Cats; which 
have white about the black of the Eye. 

Now you muſt underſtand, that the Eyes of all 
| Cats are juſt as I have told you of other Animals, 
ſaving the round black, which in a Catisa ſlit down- 
ward , which ſhe can contra& and dilatate at her 
pleaſure; and that ſlit being extended to its utter- 
moſt, is a mighty Circle. Then you mult conceive 
again, that the white that is about our Eyes, isa Sea- 
water-green about all Cats Eyes: fo that in the 
day a Cat doth ſtretch and extend the narrow ſlits 
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cle, hiding her Sea-water-green that is about them, 
almoſt all over. But in the night ſhe contraRs her 
Eyesto a very narrow long ſlit , which very much 
enlarges the Sea-water-green all about them ; which 
Sea-water-green gives the light. And thus ſhe lights 
her Torches, or Flamboes, in the night, and carries 
them along with her to ſee by, as one doth a Can- 
dle in the hand; and puts out her Candles in the 
day, as having no uſe of them. 

That this is probable, remember the ſeveral greens 
thatT told you of before, that do ſhine and give light 
in thenight; and beſides, I have heard by a great 
many ſeveral credible Witneſſes, that have ſeen the 
Eyes of Cats ſhine juſt like Candles in the dark 
night ; which is ſo often and commonly ſeen, that 
it ſuffers no diſpute. 

But if you will put a Cat in ſome dark place, 
and ſhe is not pleaſed to light her 'T orches, becauſe 
ſhe would not have you find her, do not raſhly con- 
demn the Opinion for that ; for I do aſſure you, 


very many confirm it-as no ſtrange thing , or mira-' 


culous, and that never dream't of Philoſophy. 

It you do not like theſe Reaſons, give better, or 
elſe pardon the meanneſs of the SubjeR, fince the 
times give me leave to ſtudy the nature of all things, 
even from the Mouſe to the Elephant. 


The 


of her Eyes, which are dilatated to a mighty Cir- 
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T he ſecond: ſort that were to viſit ber , were 
PHYTSICIANS. 


And after a ſhort time, they asked her what 
made a good Phyſician? 

She an{wered, Practiſe and Obſervation. 

Thenthey asked her , What made the difference 
between Pain and Sickneſs ? 

She ſaid , Pain was cauſed by croſs perturbed 
Motions; and Sicknels by diſtempered Matter,and 
the overflow of Humours. 

Then they asked her , Whether the Mind could 


be in pain, or be fick? 
She anſwered, No; but (ſaid ſhe) the Mind is 


like the- fire, it can put the Body to pain, but can 


feel none it ſelt : likewiſe, the Motion is like fire; for 
the more Matter it hath to work on; the quicker it 
moves; and when the*Mind is (as it were) empty, 
it grows dull, and the Head is filled with nothing 
but ſmoaky V apours. 

Then they asked her, What difference there is 
between the Soul and the Mind ? 

She anſwered, As much difference as there is be- 
twixt Flame, and the grofler part of Fire: for, ſaid 
ſhe, the Soul is only the pure part of the Mind. 

Then they asked her the difference (it any was) 


betwixt the Soul, the Mind, and the T houghts? 
+ 2 She 
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She anſwered, As the Mind was the Fire, the 
Soul the Flame; o the Thoughts were as the Smock 
that iſſues from the ſeveral Subjes that the Mind 
works on: and as Smoak, ſo the ſeveral Thoughts 
many times vaniſh away , and are no more remem- 
bred ; and ſometimes they gather together as Clouds 
do; and as one Cloud lies above another, fo the 
Thoughts many times lye in rows one above ano- 
ther, asfrom the firſt, to the ſecond and third Re- 

10n, 
; Then they asked MW W hat was the beſt Megi- 
cine to prolong Life ? 

She anſwered, Temperance and good Diet. 

Then they asked her , What Diet? 

As for Diet, ſaid ſhe, to Healthful Bodies, Meats 
muſt be well and wiſely matched: but to Dilcaled 
Bodies, ſuch Diets muſt be preſcribed as arc proper 
to cure each ſeveral Diſeaſe. As for the mixing and 
matching Meats, faid ſhe, they muſt be after this de- 
ſcription following: All Fleſh-meats are apt to 
breed Salt Rheums; and being roaſt, breeds Cho- 
lerick Humours; which Salt Rheums, and Chole- 
rick Humours, cauſeth (many times) HeQiick Fevers, 
enflaming the Arterial Blood, and Vital Spirits,and 
drinking out the Radical Moiſture; and Salt R heums 
penetrating into the Vital parts, cauſe excoriations 
and ulcerations. 


As for white Meats, as Milk-meats, and the like, 
ll they 
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they are apt to breed ſharp Humours: allo, the grols 
parts cauſe many times obſtructions of the Noble 
parts; and the ſharpnels is aptto corrode, eſpecially 
the Uretaries, Guts and Stomack; producing 
Bloody-waters from the one, and Cholicks in the 
other. Alſo ſharp Humours cauſe Cankers , Fiſtu- 
la's, and the like, eating through ſeveral parts of the 
Body, making ſeveral holes, paſſages, or wounds, to 
paſs through ; and ObſtruQtions cauſe ill digeſtion, 
ill digeſtion cauſes corruptions, corruptions caule ſe- 
veral Diſeaſes, as Feavers, Small-Pox, Impoſthumes, 
Boils, Scabs, and Leprofies , if the Corruption is 
fale or ſowr. 

As for Fiſh, and allo all forts of Pults, they 
breed Slime; and Slime in hot Bodies cauſeth the 
Stone, and Gout in cold Bodies; and all forts of 
white Swellings, as the Kings-Evil, Wens, and the 
like ; alſo the Brains, Feet, or any Sinewy partof any 
Meat, doth the like, as alſo Sweet-meats. 

As for all ſorts of Fruits, Roots, Herbs, they 
breed thin, crude Humours , which cauſes Wind ; 
Wind cauſes Cholicks, Cramps, and Convullfions, 
by griping and twiſting the Guts, Nerves, and 
Veins; as alſo, all ſwimming and dizzy Diſeaſes in 
the Head ; likewiſe, Head-akes, cauſed by a Vapour 
ariſing from the crude and raw Humours ; allo, in 
hot Bodies it cauſeth the Sciatica, the heat over-rari- 


tying the ſharp Humours, cauſed by Fruit, makes it 
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ſo ſubtil and ſearching, that it doth not only extend 
to the outmoſt parts of the Body , as betwixt the 
skin and fleſh; but gets into the ſmall 'Thread.- 
Veins. 

As for all Sweet-meats, and Comfies, they are in 
ſome Bodies very obſtruQtive, and in all Bodies they 
breed both ſharp and hot R heums; and I haveheard, 
ſaid ſhe, that Sugar makes the moſt ſharp and acid 
Vitriol. 


As for the matching of ſeveral Meats: 

Fiſh-meats do well agree with Roots, Herbs, and 
Fruits, if they be ſtewed, roaſted, boiled, baked, or 
the like; otherwiſe the rawneſs hinders the conco- 
gion of the Meat: but if they be dreſt as afore- 
ſaid, they temper the ſaltneſs, and quench out the 
heat which the over-nouriſhing ſtrength doth pro- 
duce. 

Alſo, Fiſh may be mix'd with Fleſh-meat , al- 
though all Phyſicians are againſt it: for certainly, 
the natural freſhneſs and coldneſs of Fiſh, doth tem- 
per and allay the natural heat and faltneſs that isin 
Fleſh-meat, mixing it into a good Chyle, and tem- 


. pering it into a Juicy-Gravy, which encreaſes the 


radical moiſture, and nouriſheth the radical heat: 
alſo, it ſupplies the Arteries, fills the Veins, plumps 
the Fleſh, ſmooths the skin: whenas .ſtrong drinks 
mix'd with ſtrong meats, over-heats the Body, en- 
flames 
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flames the Spirits, evaporates the radical moiſture, == 
burns the radical heat, ſcorches the Arteries, drinks 
up the Blood, fears the Veins, ſhrinks up the Nerves, 
dries the Fleſh, and ſhrivels the Skin. 
White Meats and Pults agree beſt , as being of 
one and the ſame degree ( as it were) of heat: for 
all ſtrong Meats curdle all forts of Milk, which cau- 
ſes obſtructions and corruptions , and turns it ſowr, 
being of ® nature ſo todo; which makes ſuch ſharp- 
neſs in the blood and body, as cauſes Tertians, 
Quartans, Quotidians, and the like Diſcaſes. 
Pults, and all forts of Milk-meat , being of a 


ſpungy ſubſtance, digeſt (as it were) together; when 
Meats that are folid, mix d with Meats that 


are more porous and ſpungy, do hinder each 
other. 

Small drink is beſt with white Meat ; but when 
Pules is eaten without Milk, it may agree better with 
ſtronger Liquor. 

Roots and Milk-meats agree, as being botheaſily 
diſolv'd from the firſt forms, into Chyle. 

Nor do Fruits and Pults diſagree; for the ſharp- 
neſs of the Fruits, doth divide the clamming of the 
Pults; and the flimineſs of the Palts doth temper 
the ſharpneſs of the Fruits: but Fruits and Milk- 
meats are enemies, which when they meet, they do 
exaſperate one another. 

So that Fruits and Pults, and Milk and R oots, do 
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beſt together; Roots having no ſharpnels in them : 
but there is of all forts of Fleſh, Fiſh, Milk,R oots, 
and Herbs; ſome being hotter than others, and prof. 
ſer; as, the moſt watriſh Fruits are the hotreſt, as 
having moſt Spirits in their acute Juices, \_ 
Likewiſe, all Roots or Herbs that bite, as it were, 
the tongue, or are bitter to the taſt, are hot _alchough 
Druggiſts, Herbaliſts, and Phyſicians , are many 
times of the other opinion : but certainly all that 
is ſharp, ſalt, or bitter, proceeds from a hot nature, 
and moſt commonly produces hot efteQs, having a 


fiery figure and motion : but becauſe they find 
many things that are ſharp or bitter, to qualifie Fea- 
vers, or the like hot Diſcales, they think it is the na- 
tural temper of the Drugs, Herbs, Roots, Fruits, or 
the like ; but a hot Cauſe may producea cold Ef. 
fe&: as for example, ObſtruRions caule heat in the 
Body ; but ſharp things do divide and diſſolve thoſe 
or-{s and tough Humours , and open Obſtrudti- 
ONS. 

Likewiſe, thoſe that are ſaltand bitter, do purific 
and cleanſe the corruption in the Body ; and when 
the cauſe of the Diſeaſe is taken or removed away, 
the Body becomesequally temper'd ; for as the Dil- 
eale doth waſte, the Body doth cool. Thus it is the 
ſharpneſs, ſaltneſs, and bitterneſs, that cures the Dil- 
eaſe, and not a cold paturein the Simples; for when 
the Diſeaſe, as T ſaid, is gone, the Body is well-tem- 
per d and cooled, Then 
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Then they asked her, which was the beſt way 


to make the beſt temperament for Health. 

She ſaid, that way that was beſt towards Medio- 
crity, as neither to eat too grols meats, nor too 
watriſh ; nor to drink too ſtrong drink, nor ſuch 
as was very {mall ; that is, neither too hot, nor too 
cold, cither virtually, or actually. 

As for groſs Meats, they fill the Body with too 
much Melancholy Humours , and the Head with 
Malignant V apours. 

Very fine and tender Meat , makes the Stomack 
weak, by reaſon the ſubſtance is not ſufficiently ſo- 


lid: for, as very groſs meat over-powers the Sto- 


mack, by the laborious working thereon ; ſo very 
fine and tender meat makes it lazy and weak fot 
want of exerciſe. 

Very ſmall Drinks, being very watriſh, quench 
the natural heat; and thoſe that are very ſtrong, 
burn it out: bur, ſaid ſhe , Meats and Drinks muſt 
be wiſely match'd; andnot only Meats and Drinks, 
but the Nouriſhment, and the Nouriſhed: for, al- 
though (in general) hot Conſtitutions ſhould uſe 
cooling drinks and meats for their diets; and cold, 
hot diets ; and moiſt, dry diets; and dry, moiſt di- 
ets: yet, if the Body be any ways dilcaſed or di- 
ſtempered, they muſt order ſuch a Body according 
to the Cauſe, and not to the Effe&s of their Dif- 


eaſe: As for example, To all Hydropical Bodies, 
2 H muſt 
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' muſt not be applicd drying Medicines nor Diets: for 
if the Dropſie proceeds from a dry cauſe, dry Dj. 
ets or Medicines areas bad as poylon; for though 
the Effe& be wartriſh in ſuch Diſeaſes, yet the Cauſe 
was dry: So for heat or cold. And this example 
may ſerve for all other Diſeaſes: wherefore Phyſi. 
cians mult ſearch out, and know the original cauſe, 
before they can cure the Diſcaſe: for, thoſe that 
reſcribe according to the Effect , may cure by 
chance, bur kill FF Ignorance. 
Then they asked her, If the Spirits were Wl 
affected with the Diſtemper of the Body, or the 


| Body with the Diſtemper of the Spirits ? 


She anſwered , Not always: for ſometimes the 
Spirits will be ill-afteQed, and the Body in health: 
other times the Body fick, and the Spirits lively and 
well-temper'd : But (ſaid (he) thisis to be obſerved, 
that the Body may be cold, and the Spirits enfla- 
med; and the Body heated, and the Spirits quench- 
ched orſtapified ; for the Spirits are the thinneſt and 
ſubtilleſt ſubſtances of the Creature : now this thin- 
neſt and ſubrilleſt ſubſtance in the Creature, may be 
enflamed, when the ſolid'ſt is be-numb'd with cold: 
for a "od melancholy Body may have enflamed 
and diſtracted Spirits. 

Likewiſe, a cold diſcaſed Body may have Hedick 
Spirits : and thus both the Animal and Viral Spirits 


"ay be hot, andthe more ſolid Parts or Humoursof 


the 
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the Body cold. Alfo, the heat of the Spirits may 
be quenched, and the Body burning-hot ; as the 
Stomack, Liver, or other parts, may be parched 
with heat, when both the Animal and Vital Spirits 
have not a ſufficient heat to give them lively moti- 
ons. 'Andit 1s to be obſerved, ſaid ſhe, that the A- 
nimal and Vital Spirits, as they are the thinneſt and 
ſubrileſt part of a Creature, ſo they arenouriſhed by 
the thinneſt ſubſtances or parts of Food , which di- 
are to the Spirits : for, though the Spirits can and 
do work upon the ſolid ſt parts of the Body, or 
Nouriſhment ; yet they only receive benefit by the 
thinneſt. As alſo, the great annoyance: forir is the 
Vapour of Meats and Drinks that feeds the Spirits, 
and not the Subſtance: for, Vapour will choak, 
ſmuther, burn, or quench them out: But the Va- 
pours from Liquors work more ſuddenly upon the 
Spirits (either to good effeR, or bad), than V apours 
from a ſolid Subſtance, by reaſon all Liquors have 
a dilatating nature, which ſpreads it ſelf amongſt 
the Spirits with more facility. Alſo, the Vapour 
of Liquid Bodies is more facil than the Vapour of 
Solid Bodies : and, faid ſhe, ſome burn their Sto- 
macks with Drugs, and ſome quench their Spirits 
with Julips; others burn their Spirits with Cordials, 
and flat or dead the Stomack with Meats virtually 
cold: Foritis to be obſerved, that there is ageneral 


Error amongſt Mankind, about Rules concerning 
+ It 2. Health; 
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Health ; ſome pradtiſir ing o with a belicf, that Drinks 


virtually cooling , temper hot Meats ; and virtually 
cooling Meats, hot Drinks. In which they are de. 
ceived: for, though they may mix fo, and temper; 
yet, for the moſt part, it is only as Water and 
Meal makes Dough; oras Earth and W ater makes 
Mud; or as Sugar and Water makes Syrrup ; but 
doth not temper that virtual heat or cold that works 
upon the ſubſtantial or the ſpiritual parts ; for that 
which: works upon the Spirits , hath a more ſudden 
operation than that which works upon the ſolid 
parts of the Body; and that from the ſolider parts 
has a ſlower operation: ſo that the Stomack may be 
parched, and the heat of the Spirits quenched, and 
the Spirits burnt, and the Stomack weak by a heavy 
or dull coldneſs. But thoſe Bodies that are in health, 
have not ſuch defeQs as to fear ſach a ſudden 
operation ; for as defedts are eafily inveterated, fo 
Health is not ſuddenly annoyed : wherefore they 
may temper their Meat and Drink by cooling and 
heating, yet not to a high degree ; for all Extreams 
are naught. 

Then they asked her, What was the reaſon that 
all Creatures look fuller and fatter in Summer than 
in Winter? 

She anſwered, The reaſon was, Becauſe then the 
Blood extends to the extream parts, which ſwells 


out the flefh, arid puffs out the skin; and in the 
Win- 
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Winter the blood falls back, as the ſap of Plants 
doth to the Roots, which cauſeth the fleſh and skin 
to look withered and dry, as Branches and Leaves 
do, ſear'd, faded, wither'd, and dry. 

The like reaſon is, when Men have Pimples, 
Scabs, Swellings, Pocks, and the like , which is the 
fruit of corrupted blood. 

Then they asked her opinion of - Mineral Wa- 
ters; What Virtues and Vices they have, being 
drunk ? 

She an{wered, T hat all Mineral-waters were of a 
kind of a Brine, but not ſo much a falt Brine, asa 
ſharp Brine (if I may call that which is ſharp,Brine, 
faid ſhe); but whether it hath the effeAs upon the 
body, as Brine hath upon dead fleſh, as to preſerve 
or keep it from putrefaRion, I cannot ſay; but cer. 
tainly it drinks up the natural moiſture in healthful 
bodies, more often than it purifiesthe corrupted Hu- 
mours in diſeaſed bodies. The EfteRs of Sharp and 
Salt, are oft-times alike, as a ſharp Pickle will preſerve 
from putrefaion, as well as Brine. But howloever 
the Mineral-waters have much falt in them, the Ef- 
fesare hot and dry , and have a corroding quality; 
their corroding quality is cauſed by the ſharpneſs; 
and their heat, by their corroding ; and their drinels, 
by their inſipid nature: and though they are atu- 
ally cold, they are virtually hot; their virtues are 


only on cold and moiſt bodies, or diſeaſes; as thoſe 
7 1 that 


582 


Feigned STorx1%s in Proſe. Book 1]. 


that have obſtruQions cauſed by raw cold flegm; or 
ſwellings cauſed by cold clammy Humours; or Ul. 
cers cauſed by cold corrupted Humours; or R heums, 
or Dropſies, cauſed by too many cold moiſt Hu. 
mours; or the like Diſeaſes, cauſed by cold Humours; 
and in my opinion, ſaid ſhe, they would be excel- 
[ently good for all outward Ulcers, or old Sores or 
Wounds, being waſhed and bathed therewith , by 
reaſon they have a cleanſing, drying faculty, not 
only inwardly taken, but outwardly applied. Al- 
ſo, they may temper the inflamations that moſt com- 
monly attend all Ulcers, Sores, or Wounds, not 
only by cleanſing and drying up the putrefaQtions, 
but being actually cold, eſpecially outwardly ap- 
plied : for, though they are virtually hot, being in- 
wardly taken, and digeſted into the blood ; or as I 
may ſay, the-Mineral rubbed or wrought into the 
body; yet they are aQually cold , that is, cold to 
touch. But to return to the interior Maladies: All 
thoſe Dilcaſes that are produced from hot, dry,and 
ſharp caules, are as bad as poylſons. 


They are fo: for ſuch obſtruRions that proceed 


from hard-baked, dry Humours, or Dropſies cau- 
ſed by hot dry Livers, Spleens , or other parts; Or 
Conſumptions that proceed from ſalt ſharp Rheums, 
or hot dry Lungs, Livers, Spleens, or the like parts: 
or all Swellings cauſed by hot, dry, or ſharp Hu- 
mours; or interior [{lcers,cauſed by hot,dry, or ſharp 
Hu- 
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Humours; or Apoplexies , cauſed by hard cruſted 
flegm, or dry black melancholy, or burnt dry thick 
blood, which ſtops the natural paſſages of the ſpi- 
its; or Epilepfies, or Convullions, cauſed by ſharp 
Humours, which ſhrivel and knit up the Nerves or 
Veins, or Joints of the Body; or hot Winds,which 
work and foam, and (as I may ſay) yeeſt the natural 
Humours in the body, diſtempering the body there- 
with. Likewiſe, it is an Enemy to all melancholy 
bodies, being full of ſharp Humours, like Aqua-for- 
ts, which are bred in the body ; or asa ſharp oreen © 
Humour, which is a poiſonous Verdigreaſe bred in 
the body ; which Humour is the cauſe moſt com- 
monly of the Diſeaſe called Eprlepſos , or Falling- 
ſickneſs; and oft-times is the cauſe of Convulſions: 
but this Humour is a certain cauſe of the Stomack- 
Cholick, that is to ſay , a Wind in the Stomack +, 
and Sides. Alſo, they are Enemies to the Gout, by 
reaſon that the Gout proceeds from a hot-baked, dry, 
ale, or ſharp Humour. Ir is a bitter or ſulphureous 
Humour, or a limy chalky Humour, that cauſeth 
the Gout; and indeed, it is a calcined Humour, 
which makes it incurable. 


For the Stone, they may work good Effets, al- 


though my Reaſon cannot perceive, but that the 
Minerals may contra& and confirm humours into 
ſtone, as well as diſſolve one : for, though their 


cuteneſs is penetrating , and ſo may diſſolve; yet 
7 I ? { their 
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their drinels is ContraQting, Uniting , Combining; 
and they are not only dry, by the infipidneſs of 
their nature, but by their ſharpneſs; for all ſharp- 
neſs is drying, more or leſs: and though ſharpnels 
is actually diſſolving by corroding ; yet it is virtu- 
ally drying, by heating: for corroding is the cauſe 
of heat. For whatſoever isrubb'd, or grated hard 
or {wittly, grows hot; even Stones, or any Metal, 
which is the hardeſt Matter we know; but looſer 
Matter, as Wood, will be ſet on fire. Wherefore 
if Wood, Stone, and Meral, will become actually 
hot, by rubbing or grating aQually thereon ; well 
may ſoft fleſh, eſpecially the inward parts, that are 
moſt tender. And as it is the nature of ſharpneſs 
to corrode, and the nature of corroding or rubbing, 
to heat: fo it 1s the nature of heat to drink up moi- 
ſture, and make all things dry. And as ſharp things 
may cleanſe Ulcers, by eating the filth therein; or 
may be good to take off ſuperfluous fleſh, call'd 
proud-fleſh, in Sores ; or may diſſolve ſome hard 
Humours, moderately taken or applied: ſo they 
may make Ulcers, Sores, and Wounds, and con- 
tract and confirm humours, if immoderately or un- 
neceſſarily, or wrongfully applied. 

Bur, as I ſaid, the Mineral-waters may as well 
cauſe the Stone in the Kidneys or Bladder, as dil- 
ſolveit; and may alſo ulcerate as ſoon as cleank:: 
but the Mineral-waters do rather make a paſlige, 
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and ſend forth Gravel , by the quantity that is drunk, 
and paſſes through the Uretories, which like a 
ſtream doth waſh and carry all hel Matter before 
and not ſo much by the virtue of diſſolving. 
But to conclude, concerning Mineral-waters(faid 
ſhe); I cannot perceive but they may breed more 
Diſeaſes than they cure; and thoſe Bodies they are 
moſt proper for, muſt be purged and empty before 
they take them , leſt the weight and quantity of the 
W aters, ſhould carry obſtruionsto the parts open 
and free, by carrying too ſuddenly or forcibly, or 
preſſing or thruſting too hard. 

Then they asked her about thenatureof Purging- 
Drugs? 

She ſaid , All Purging-Drugs were full of Spi- 
rits, which was the cauſe they were fo ative and 
quick in operation: for, ſaid ſhe , whatſoever hath 
moſt Spirits, is moſt ative; which ſhews , faith ſhe, 
that Birds have more Spirits (which is innated Mat- 
ter) than any other fort of Animal-kind; for they 
are always hopping and flying about ; alſo chirp- 
ing, whiſtling, and ſinging; which ſhews them not 
only to be more aQtive, as having more vital or 
lenfitive Spirits; but allo more rational , as being 
fuller of Animal Spirits. 

But to return to Drugs ( ſaid the); they ſeem to 
have more of the Senſitive ſpirits (valgarly called 
Vital Spirits), which work upon the grofleſt Sub- 
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ſtance, than the Rational Spirits ( which are vul. 
oarly called Animal ſpirits) do ; with which ſpirits 
Cordials ſeem to be full, as working upon the finer 
parts; for Cordials do cheer, anddo revive the Sou] 
or Mind, making the thoughts more cheerful and 
pleaſing ; which alacriry doth help to abate and 
qualifie the diſorders in the body. 

Then they asked her , What was the beſt ſtudy 
for ſuch as would practiſe Phylick ? 

She ſaid, Natural Philoſophy : for, ſaid ſhe, thoſe 
cati never be good Phyſicians, that are not good 
Natural Philolophers; and it they would ſtudy 
Natural Philoſophy more than rhey do,there would 
be more frequent Cures : for it they do not ſtudy 
Nature that makes the Body,they ſhall never know 
Remedies to cure the body ; for thoſe that do not 
underſtand the Works of Nature, cannot mend a 
| fault, or prevent a danger to come: but they muſt 
ftudy Nature's Creations, Diſſolutions, Sympathies, 
Antipathies, in Matter, Motion , and Figure : but, 
ſaid ſhe, it is a difficult ſtudy, and requires a ſubtil, 
moving-brain to find out the ſeveral motions, al- 
though they be the plaineſt , vulgar, andgrolſleſt, 
much more the ſabtil and intricate ones. 

And had Ariſtotle, {aid ihe, ſtudied the motionsin 
Nature, or Natural motions, as he did the parts of 
Narure, 'or Natural parts , he would have been a 
far more Jearned Man than he was; but his ſtudy 
was 
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was caſte: for itisno great matter to conceive what 
the Senſes preſent ; butitis difficult to preſent to the 
Senſes what the Brain conceives, making the Senſes 
the Servants or Scouts, to ſeek and ſearch, by indu- 
ſtry and experiments, and to find the truth of a Ra- 
tional Opinion : but ( ſaid ſhe ) the ſtudies of ma- 
ny Phyſicians in theſe later times , are mixt, as 
partly of one Science, and partly of another;which 
makes them learned in neither. 

As, if a Phyſician ſhould ſtudy Theology, he 
will neither be a ſubril Divine, or an Eloquent Prea- 
cher, nor a knowing Phyſician; one Study con- 
founding the other: for, though Natural Philoſo- 
phy proves a God , yet it provesno particular Re- 
lig10n. 

Then they asked , What was that which was 
called the Senſitive and Rational Spirits? 

She ſaid , They were the higheſt Extracts of Na- 
ture, which are the Quinteſſence and Eflence of 
Nature, and the innated parts of Nature, which in 
the knowledg and life, are Nature; which are the 


Soul and Adtions of Nature. 
Then they asked her , Whether thoſe Spirits 


had ſeveral Figures or ſmall Bodies? and, Whe- 
ther they were from all Eternity ? 

She anſwered , That their Degrees and innated 
Motions ; and their Figurings, Acuteneſs, and Sub- 


tilties, were from all Eternity. 
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As for the rational innated parts, ſaid ſhe , they 


change and re-change into any figures or forms ha- 


ving no particular figure or form inherent, but the 


form of that degree of Matter it is of: bur as it 
can put its ſelf into parts, fo it can unite its ſelf ; and 
aSit can divide and unite its ſelf , ſo it can dilate 
and contra its ſelf, and all by a ſelt-motion, as 
moving innatedly, like Quick-filver,from an united 
body, into numbersof parts ; and from parts, to an 
united body again. The Senſitive innated part moves, 
ſaid ſhe, after another manner, as Aqua-fortis, or the 
like, on Metal; for it moves, not figuring it ſelf, but 
as it figures other parts of Matter that hath no in- 
natenels inherent therein, but (only as a dull lump) 
lies to be moved by the moving-part, which is the 
innated part, as Metal doth by Fire or Water , by 
Cold or Hear. 

Thus this different way of moving, was from 
Eternity, as their degree was from Eternity ; for the 
Rational innated Matter, is a degree above the Sen- 
Give innated Matter : and though they move not 
always after one manner , yet they moye always 
after one nature. 

Many , ſaid they, could. not conceive what 
thoſe Spirits were; ſome imagining them little Crea- 
rures. 

No, ſaid ſhe, they are not Creatures , but Crea- 
tors , which creating-brains may eaſily underſtand; 
and 
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and thoſe that cannot conceive, have a ſcarcity 
thereof. But , ſaid ſhe; becauſe the Philoſophy is 
new, therefore they doobſtrut it with idle Queſti- 
ons, ignorant Objections : but ({aid ſhe) the Philo- 
ſophy is good, in deſpight of their ignorance. I 
defire very much to know (aid ſhe) how the Learn- 
ed deſcribe that which they name-Vital and Ani- 
mal Spirits? Whether they think them little Crea- 


tures, or no? 

To which they made no anſwer. 

Then they asked her , What cauſed ſleep in A- 
nimal Figures ? 

She ſaid , The tiredneſs or wearinels of the Sen- 
fitive innated Matter, called the Senſitive Spirits; 
ich wearineſs cauſeth them to retire from the out- 
ward parts of Animal Figures: for, though the 
Scalinave {pirits do not defiſt from moving in any 
part,as tO the conliltence or diſſolution of theFigure; 
ycr all the Senfiiye ſpirits do not work one and the 
ſame way, or after the ſame manner; nor the ſame 
part of Innated Matter, or Senfitive Spirits, work 
not always one and the ſame way, or after the ſame 
manner, nor in the ſame parts: but, as ſome of that 
Innated Matter, or Spirits, work in ſeveral parts of 
a Figure, on the dull part of Matter, to the confi- 
ſtence or diſſolution of the Figure ; ſoothers, and 
ſometimes.one and the ſame degree, work to the uſe, 
convenience, or neceſſity of the Figure; and thoſe 
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that work to the uſe of the Figure in the ſeveral 
ſenſes, although they do not defiſt from moving, as 

bemg againſt Nature, being a perpetual Motion; yet 
they often deſiſt from labouring ( as I may ſay): for 
it is a greater labour to take patterns (as they do) 
from outward ObjeQs, than to work by roat, oras 
they pleaſe { which they do), in ſleep: Bur it is 
not always their labour, as being over-pow rd with 
work; but ſometimes their want of work; as many 
will ſleep through idleneſs, having no outward ob- 
jets preſented to them, to print or paint: other 
times it is their appetite to freedom and liberty from 
thoſe outward labours or employments: for, though 
they may, and are oft-times as ative when they 
work, as in flep; yet it iscafier, being voluntary: 
for the ſpirits work more eafie, at leaſt more freely, 
when they are not taskt , than when they are like 
Apprentices or Journey-men; and will be many 
times more aQtive when they take or have liberty to 
play, or to follow their own Appetites, than when 


they work ( as I ſatd) by conſtraint, and for neceſ- 
ſity; but many rimes the Senſitive ſpirits retire, when 


they work, not to fleep, as being perfwaded or dif- 
{waded then from either, by the Rational innated 


Marter, which is called the Rational Spirits in the 
Figure; or by the Rational Spirits in another Fi- 
gure, to deſiſt from the outward {abour, as one 
would perſwade another to reſt ; and to retire, and 
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ſhut up the Shop-windows and Doors of the Sen- 

fitive Houles: for the Eyes, Ears, Noſtrils,Mouth, 

or the pores of the Skin, are but the Working-hou- 
ſes or Rooms of the Senſitive ſpirits, 

To prove it: Doth not our Mind (which is the 
Rational part)perſwade the Body (which is the Sen- 
ſitive part , and that wherein works the Senſitive 
Matter or Spirits) to lye , to reſt, or to withdraw 
from outward Employments, becauſe it would not 
be diſturbed with the labour of the Senfitive ſpi- 
rits? For the Rational, which is the Mind (faid 
ſhe ), are not only the ſervants, to view and take 
fotice of all the works and workings of the Senſt- 
tive; but are oftentimes, in many things, the Dire- 
Qors, Adviſers, and ſometimes Rulers and Oppo- 
fers; as when the Mind forces the Body to danger 
6 trouble. But this Rational part, or the Ratio- 
nal ſpirits, are (for the moſt part) bufily employed 
i figaring themſelves by the Senſitive prints, which 
is the knowledg they take of 'the works and work- 
ihgs ; being the more bufic and exaQ, when the Sen- 
tive ſpirits work outward works. 

[ will not fay, they move always after the Sen- 
litive- prints, which is to view them; for ſometimes 
fey” triove after their own inventions: for many 

tires the Mind views not what the Body doth; 
and many times they move partly after their own 
mvention, and partly after-the Senſitive prints. But 
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when the Senſitive ſpirits do retire, or when the Ra- 
tional ſpirits perſwade them to retire, then the Ra- 


tional ſpirits move after their own appetites or in- 


ventions, which are Conceptions, Imaginations, O- 
pinions, Fancies, or the like : But (faid ſhe) itis to 
be taken notice, that as the Rational ſpirits, for the 
moſt part, move after the Senſitive prints, which is 
to put their own Matter into ſuch Figures as the 
Senſitive ſpirits print upon the dull and unmoving 
parts of Matter: ſo many times the Senfitive ſpi- 
rits do print or engrave thoſe Conceptions, Imagi- 
nations, Fancies, or the like, upon the dull part of 
Matter, as Patterns of the Rational Figures : for, 
as I faid, the Rational ſpirits do caſt , work, or 
move their own part of Matter, into Figures ; and 
the Senſitive ſpirits do figure and print upon other 
parts of Matter, as that which is called the dull and 
unmoving part: but when the Rational Matter per- 
fwades, or cauſes the Senſitive Matter to work and 
print from their figurings; or that the Senfitive ſpi- 
rits do it of their own free choice, they work ( for 
the moſt part ) irregularly ; I will nor fay, always: 
for when the Rational ſpirits move to invention, the 
Senſitive ſpirits work thoſe inventions regularly , if 
not at firſt, yet with a little praQtice; but when 
the Rational ſpirits move to any paſſion, eſpeci- 
ally violent paſſions, the Senſitive ſpirits are apt 
to work urregularly, and to diſcompoſe the Ani- 
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mal Figure with Irregularities;> for ofc-tinſes , not 
only the irregular motions of the Rational ſpirits, 
but the violence of their motions , although regu- 
lar, doth diſorder the Senſitive ſpirits, cauſing theni 
to work irregularly ; but violenceis not always ir- 
regular or perturbed: alſo, the regularity of the 
Senſitive ſpirits, will cauſe a diſorder amongſt the 
Rational ſpirits; as we (hall ſee the Mind will diſtem- 
per the Body, as the Body will diſorder the Mind; 
but where the Rational innated Matter, or Spicits, 
move ſo irregularly, as to make unuſual imaginati- 
ons, or imaginary fears, and other conceptions and 
paſſions, which are irregular; as much as violence 
cauſeth the Senſitive ſpirits alſo to work both irre- 
gularly and violently; whereby rhey print ſtrange 
figures in the Animal Senſes, as we may prove by 
thoſe that are affrighted, or have imaginary fears, 
who ſee ſtrange and unuſual objzes, which Men call 
Devils, Hobgoblins, Spirits, and the like ; and with- 
out queſtion, they do ſee ſuch things as are ſtrange 
and unuſual tothem ; for ſuch ſtrange and unuſual 
Figures, are printed by the irregularity of the Sen- 
itive ſpirits, upon the Optick Nerve. And fo for 
Hearing, Scent, T ouch, and thelike: for, when Men 
hays ſuch imaginary fears, they will ſay, they ſaw 
ſtrange things , and that they heard ſtrange noiſes, 
and ſmelt ſtrange Scents, and that they were pin- 
ched and beaten black and blew, and that they were 
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carried out of their way, and caſt into Ditches, or 
thelike; and it is not ©o be doubted, but that they 
did ſee ſach Sights , hear ſuch Sounds , {mell ſuch 
Scents, and feel ſuch Pains; for many times the 
black-and-blew marks will be ſeen in the fleſh, and 
the fleſh will be fore; and how ſhould it be other- 
' wile, whea the Senſitive innated Matter, or Spirits, 
by moving in ſuch motions, work in each Senſe 
thoſe Objzeas, Sounds,Scents, Touches, and the like? 
And 1 ſee no realon, but the whole Body may be 
carried violently from place to place by the ſtrength 
of the Senlitive ſpirits: for certainly, the innated 
Matter, in every Animal Figure , doth not com- 
monly ule its full ſtrength: for, the Body will be 
more aQually ſtrong at ſome times, than at other 
times; and upon ſome occaſion, more than when 
they have no occaſion to uſe ſtrength : for, though 
the ſeveral degrees of innated Matter cannot work 
beyond the ſtrength of their degree , yer they can 
work in their ſtrength, and not always work to their 
full power ; and as we may obſerve, the power of 
ſtrength is ſeldom uſed in Animal Figures; but cer- 
tainly it is amongſt the Senſitive and Rational ſpi- 
rits, in every Animal Creature, as it is with the 
Governours or Citizens of every Kingdom ; they 
know nottheir own power and ſtrength, until they 
be put to it: for, every particular Part, knoweth 
not the ſtrength of the Whole, until they join to- 
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gether as one Part. This is the reaſon, Man, or Or An} 
other Creature, is ignorant, not only each of other, 
but of themſelves: for, How is it poflible, Man 
ſhould know himlſelt , ſince Nature cannot know 
her ſelf, being divided into ſcveral Parts and De- 
rees? But to return to the ſtrength of the united- 
ſpiries of Mankind ; which united-ſpirits, working 
irregularly, carry the Body forcibly into unnecel- 
ſary or dangerous places: for, the violenceand irre- 
pularity, doth diſorder the Rational ſpirits (if they 
were not diſordered before ) fo much, that they can- 
not dire&@prudently, nor order 'methodically ,. nof 
adviſe ſabtilly ; but are all, as I may lay, in a hurly- 
burly : for the Rational ſpirits , making; imaginary 
fears, do as thoſe that begin an Uproar : fo the Ra: 
tional ſpirits are not only afraid of: the Tumult 
among(t the Senſitive ſpirits, butare diſcompoſed 
and hurried about themſelves; and their Society, 
which is their own Matter, is diſperſed abroad; that 
is, diſ-united and difordered' in'cheir regular miti- 
ons : ſo asthe Rational innated Marter, (or ſpirits, 
although they were the firſt Caule of: the. extrava- 
ant Commotions amongſt the Senſrtiveſpirits, yet 
they are diſcompoſed therewith, by reflexion , their 
own diſorders returning in double lines of ſtrevgth 

from the Senſitive Body. 

Then they asked her , Why the Animal Figure 
did not always dream in ſleep, fince the Senfitive 
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and Rational ſpirits, or innated Matter , did never 
deſiſt from moving. 


She ſaid , That although the innated Matter did 
never deſiſt from moving , yet they did not always 
figure or print, for they diſſolve as well as 
create. 

Beſides, ſaid ſhe, they may work to the preſer- 
vation or conliſtence of the Figure, and of every 
particular ſenſe, and yet not always make uſe of the 
ſenſes. Beſides, ſaid ſhe, the Rational Matter doth 
riot always figure it (elt by the Senſitive Print; and 
for proof, many times thoſe that are in a ſerious 
Diſcourſe, ſtudious Contemplations, or violent Paſ. 
fions, will take no notice of the Senſitive motions : 
for, in a violent paſſion , many will receive a deadly 
wound, and never take notice of the touch; and, 
many times, thoſe in ſerious diſcourſe receive a pinch 
on their Arm, or Finget, or any other part , and 
yet they at that time never take knowledg thereof; 
and yet when their violent paſſion or diſcourſe is 
ended, then their' Rational knowledg takes notice 
that- their Finger, Arm, or other parts, ake ; or 
their Wounds ſmart ; which ſhews the ſenſe of 
Touch was ſometimes in their Finger, or in that 
part wounded , before the Rational knowledg 
took notice of it. So in a deep Contemplation, 
when they view Objeds, hear Sounds, ſmell Scents, 


raſt and touch, the Rational knowledg takes no 
| | notice 
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notice of i it, becauſe the Rational ſpirits move not 
to the Senſitive Works; fo that only the Eye ſees, 
or the Ear hears, or the Noſe ſmells, or the Tongue 
caſts, or any particular part feels , but the Rational 
takes no notice thereof: ſor that theſe are but par- 
ticular knowledges in every particular ſenſe, or part 
of the Figure, and not a general knowledg: for 
the Senſitive knowledg, which are the Senſitive ſpi- 
rits, are bound to parts; but the Rational know- 
I&dg, which are the Rational ſpirits, is free to all, as 
being free to ir {elf , the other bound to the dull part 
of Matter. 

But to return to Dreams: How (hall we remem- 
ber figurative Dreams, fince Memory is not made by 
the Rational motions? for, though the Senſitive 
innated Matter might print ſuch figures; yer the 
Rational innated Matter hath not figured thoſe 
prints; and then we ſay, we did not dream. 


Then they asked, Why ſome Animal Crea- 


, tyes were almoſt diſſolved for want of ſleep? 

She ſaid, Want of ſleep was cauſed by diſtem- 
per ; which diſtemper was a diſorder and irregula- 
rity amongſt the innated Matter , ſometimes from 
the Senſitive ſpirits, ſometimes fraud the Rational] 
ſpirits, and ſometimes from both. The irregularity 
of the Senſitive ſpirits, was, when the Body was 
pained, or fick, or over-power'd: the irregularity 
amonglt the Rational was, when the Mind was 
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troubled: theſe diſorders' hinder the Senſuive ſpi- 
rits from ſhutting up Shop orderly ; and when they 
ſleep by halves, or unſoundly , thoſe irregularities 
cauſe their windows and doors (which are the ſcn- 
ſes) to open and ſhut unneceſſarily and untimely, 
as I may ſay ; and, many times, lack of ſleep is cau- 
ſed, when the ſpirits are fo tired, that they cannot 
uſe a ſufficient force to ſhut up ſhop, at lealt, not to 
lock or barr the Windows and Doors cloſe. Some- 
times the Senſitive ſpirits are ſo earneſt and (asl 
may ſay) greedy in working, that they labour 
both night and day, cither for curiolity, or encreaſe, 
or pleaſure: but , moſt commonly , the Rational 
ſpirits join or go halves with the Senſitive ſpirits, 
when they work for curiofiry or pleaſure, becauſe 
they make a delight thereby. 

Then they asked her , What was the reaſon that 
| ſome ſorts of Cordials or Drugs cauſed ſleep? 

She ſaid , That that part of innated Matter that 
was taken in Cordials, or ſuch Drugs, did cither 
help the innated Matter in the Animal Body or Fi- 
gure (by adding ſtrength to them), to ſhut up their 
Shops and Windows; or elſe helped to reQtific 
their diſorders and irregularities. 

Burt ( ſaid ſhe) as ſome Drugs or Cordials do 
ſympathize to the irregular part of innated Matter 
in the Figure; fo other Drugs and Cordials do 
work antipathetically to their regularity, and ſym- 
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patherically to their irregularities; and then the 
working to ſleep is more hindred then helped. 

Then they asked her, Whether one kind of 
Motion could give a perte& form at one inſtant ? 

She ſaid, No, unleſs the Creature formed be 
without the varictics of parts; for every different 
part requires a different motion to the creating of 
each part, and a diſtance of time to form each part 
in; for ſome parts require more work and labour 
than others. 


Then they asked her, If all Creatures were 
created by degrees? 

She ſaid , All Creatures that were compoſed of 
various parts, are: for, as there are degrees of inna- 
ted Matter, which innated Matter is the Creator of 
all Figures; fo there are degrees of , andin Creati- 
on: for our ſenſes ( (aid ſhe ) ſhew us, that there is 
a ſeaſon, a time, and a working in time, by degrees: 
and if we allow there be degrees of encreaſing, as 
ſtrengthning and enlarging , why ſhould we think 


there are none in creating every particular Figure, 
and different parts in one and the ſame Creature ? 


For as we ſee, ſeed m firſt ſown, and then re- 
main in the Earth for ome time, before thoſe ſeeds 
ſo there is time and degrees 
in forming of the formed: for if there be degrees 


that we call Time, why nerin the working of each 
partof each Figure in time? For in reaſon we can- 
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not think, that the root, the blade, the ſtalk, the ears, 
the ſeed in the ears of Corn, are produced from 
one motion, made by the Seed ſown, and the Earth, 
and ſo each different part ro be created at one in- 
ſtant, into one created form or figure. | 

And as in Vegetables, ſo queſtionleſs in Animals, 
there are degrees in their creations: for it is againſt 
reaſon and ſenſe, to think an Animal is formed at 
one inſtant, although tne figure at firſt created, was 
no bigger than a hair, it the figure hath variety of 
parts, which require not only various motions, but 
degrees of motions, and diſtance of time to 
move 1n. 

And thus as, Vegetables require degrees and di- 
ſtance of time to create one figure; ſo in Animals 
there is not only ſpace in time, and degreesof mo- 
tions, and ſeveral mixtures of temperaments, to en- 
large and ſtrengthen that figure; but degrees in 
creating every particular part in one and the ſame 
figure, which is not formed at once: for common 
ſenſe ( ſaid ſhe) ſhews us, that there is nothing done 
but by degrees; and whoſoever thinks otherwiſe, 
their thoughts move irregularly , and againſt ſenſe 
and reaſon: for Nature warks by degrees, and in 
order, and orders her W orks by degrees. 

Then they asked her , Whether a Creature might 


' not be created by the effe&s of motion, without 


partaking of the ſubſtance of the Parents. 
She 
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She ſaid, No: for, ſaid ſhe, the Earth, and the 
Seed ſown ( which arethe Prcence that produce an 
Off-ſpring ), cannot produce any thing of its own 
nature, unleſs ſome part of the Producers ooeth to 
the creating of the Produced: for it is not only 
ſuch a motion made between the Producers, that” 
creates the Produced; but part of their innated 
Matter (which are the Senſitive and Rational ſpi- 
rits), which goeth to the forming and creating of 
the Produced: for that innated Matter or Spirits 
that goeth from the Producers, meeting and inter- 
mixing together, creates or lays the foundation of 
the Produced , on which other innated Matter or 
Spirits (brought by the way of nouriſhment) do 
build ; ſo that the foundation of every -Creature, 
is of the Creator. Bur, ſaid ſhe, one and the ſame 
Matter doth not move always after one and the 
ſame manner ; for it is not meerly ſuch a motion, 
but ſuch kind of motions, that create; and the va- 
riouſnels of the motions , or Creators, although of 
one and the ſame Matter, ccauſeth a difference in the 
Created, in ſemblances, conſtitutions, humours,di- 
poſitions , qualities , faculties, and the like: for, 
though the Producers be the ſame, and not only the 
Produced of the ſame Kind, but of the ſame Na- 


tures, as coming from ſuch Producians yet the Pro- 
duced are not always alike, but ſome vary more than 
others, not only the Produced. but thoſe produced 
from their Producers. + -] oo But, 
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But, ſaid ſhe, to (hew that the Produced p: partake 
of the Producers, of each party, more orlels, nor 
only in effects, but in ſubſtance, is, that ſuch a Crea- 
ture or Creatures could not be created, but by the 
ſame Creators; otherwiſe the ſame motions, made 
by ſuch a kind of Matter, would produce the 
{ame Creature : which cannot be; for the ſamekind 
or degree of innated Matter which creates, hath the 
ſame kind of motions in general; but every par- 
ticular part is of it ſelf: for that which is of one 
part, is not of another part, although it be of one 
and the fame Kind, and hath one and the ſame Pro- 
erty. But the Rational ſpirits ( ſaid ſhe )go tothe 
creation of the Mind or Soul, the Senſitive to the 
Body. But, ſaid ſhe, Opinion creates one way, 
and Nature another way ; which Opinions, except 
there be ſenſe and reaſon in them, are the falſe Con- 
ceptions in Nature. But the learned Students ſtu- 
dy ſo much the Parts, that they never conſider the 
Partics that work therein. 

The Authorels of theſe Opinions of the Ra- 
tional and Senſitive ſpirits, ſays, ſhe brings Senſe 
and Reaſon to diſpute for their truth, which no 
other Opinions do; and they that will not believe 
Senſe and Reaſon, will believe nothing ; but ex- 
preſs, by their incredulity , that they have but a 
ſmall quantity of that innated Matter in their 


Brains. 
What- 
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Whatſoever treats of innated Matter, as the 
Senſitive and Rational ſpirits, is to be compared to 
my Philoſophical Opinions. 

Then they asked her, Whether ſhe thought 
there could be Repetitions in Nature? 

She ſaid, Yes: for, ſaid ſhe, if anything in Na- 
ture cannot be fo diffolved, as to be annihilated , it 
may be repeated : for if the ſame Matter and ſame 
Motions are in being, the ſame Figures may be re- 
peated; and it there can be in Creations, ſaid ſhe, 
a repetition , it is probable there are repetitions gf 
one and the ſame Creature; only the time! and 
changes of time , makes a difference and obſcurity; 
in which obſcurity the Creature is ignorant of it 
ſelf , and its former Being ; whereby one and the 
ſame Creature may come to envy his own Renown, 
which was kept alive by Records from Age to 
Age; as if Homer ſhould be created again , and 
envy his own Works, or at leaſt ſtrive to out-work 
them; or that Alexander and Ceſar ſhould be created 
again, and ſhould envy their own Actions, Viories, 
and Powers, or (at leaſt) grieve and repine they 
cannot do the like: for if they were created again, 
they might mils of the ſame Occaſions, Opportu- 
nities or Powers, Birth or Fortunes: for though the 
Body and Soul may be the ſame, as alſo the  Appe- 
tites and the Deſires; yet the ca concurrence 
may not be the ſame that was in the former Being; 
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for though the Concurrents (as well as the Crea- 

ture) may be repeated, yet perchance not repeated 
in one and the ſame Age or Time: but if they 
ſhould fall out to be repeated in one Age, the ſame 
Adions would fall out to beas Ceſar's or Alexan- 
der's were, to conquer the World again, as they did 
before; and there would be the ſame Warr betwixt 
the Grecians and Trojans, if the ſame Occaſions 
were; but Homer would not write the ſame Poems, 
if they were on record: for, though it be an ho- 
nour to conquer what was conquered (although 
after the ſame manner); yet it is no honour to 
Wit to write what was writ before upon the ſame 
SubjeR, nor indeed upon any other SubjeR : for, 
both the Wit-and the Subjet muſt benew; at leaſt 
the Wit, to gain as great and laſting Renown. 


Then they asked her, What Fire was? 

She ſaid, That Fire was not only the quickeſt 
motion, but it is a perpetual quick motion , that 
hath no intermiſſion , by which it hath a ſtrange 
power over every thing; fo that it hath aſtronger 
power by the continuance, than by the quick- 
nels. 
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T be Third ſort that wiſted ber , were 
Moral Philoſophers. 


The Moral Philoſophers asked her, If it were 
poſſible to alter or abate the Paſſions ? | 

No, ſaid ſhe; you may pacifie. or impriſon 
them, and enforce them to conceal themſelves in the 
heart, not only from outward appearance, but from 
the very underſtanding in the head ; butnever alter 
or change their natures, to weaken their natural 
ſtrength, or abate their natural vigour: for Paſſions 
( ſaid (he) are like the Sun ; they may be eclipſed, 
or clouded, but never can be alter d: and as the Sun 
(faith ſhe) draws forth Vapour from the Earth; fo 
do the Imaginations draw forth Paſſions from the 
Heart ; and as a Bucket draws up Water from the 
bottom of a Well, ſo do outward Obyeats draw up 
Paſſions from the Hearr. 


Then they asked , What was the difference be- 
twixt the Paſſions and the Appetites? 

She ſaid ,, The Appetites were the Paſſions of the 
Body; and the Paſſions, the Appetites of the Mind; 


and the Mind is as apt to ſurfeit of the one, as the 
Body of the other. 


Likewiſe, faith ſhe, the Mind is as ſeldom pleaſed, 
as the Body is ſeldom at eale; being both reſtleſs, 
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and neyer fatisfied: for the height of ſenſitive Plea- 
ſure, is the beginning of Pain; and the height of 
Paſſion, is the beginning of Defire ; and Delire hath 


no Period, no Pleaſure, no Center, 


Then they asked her, What fort of Love was 
the perfeQtelt ? | 

She ſaid , That Love that deſcended : for Love 
that deſcends, is more ſolid than that which aſcends; 
and draws more towards perfection, as being moſt 
contrated: for that which aſcends, is airy, and di- 
Iperſes ſoon, like ſmoak: but that which deſcends, is 
like falling-ſhowers of Rain, that join intoa River 
or Sea of Love, running with force to perfection, 
This is the reaſon Parents love their Children bet- 
ter than Children can love their Parents. 'T his is the 
reaſon Nature loves her Creatures better than the 
Creatures can love Nature. This is the reaſon, The 
Gods love Mankind better, and more perfe&ly, than 
Mankind loves the Gods. Thus the perfeQeſt Love is 
from the Gods to Men ; for the greater the deſcent 
is, the more force there is. 

The like ({aid ſhe) is Hate: for, that Hate which 
deſcends, is more inveterate and malignant than that 
which aſcends ; for we are eaſily perſwaded to par- 
don the Injuries or Wrongs we receive from our 
Superiors; but ſeldom are pacified, without a highre- 
venge, for the Wrongs we have received from In- 


feriors: 


Book II. Feigned SToRr1es in Proſe, 


— 


CC — Io ee EE—_— — 


feriors; I mean, not only the Inferiors of Birth, or 
Fortunes, but Merit. This is the reaſon Noah could 
not forgive his Son Cham for the diſgrace which he 
received; for no Hate is like to-that of Diſhonour. 
This is the reaſon that Heaven hates Hell more than 
Hell can hate Heaven. 


Then they asked her, Why the Paſſions forced 
the Body to weep, to ſigh, togroan, to laugh, to 
ſing, to complain, to rail, to curſe, to commend, 
to extoll, to implore, to profeſs, to proteſt, to look 
pale, to look red, to ſhake, to tremble, to ſtrike, to 


embrace £2 


She ſaid, That the cauſes, in the mind, did work 
their Effe&s upon the Bodies, as the Cauſes, in Fove, 
did work their Efte&s upon Nature. Or, ina lower 
Compariſan , faid ſhe, the Mind is as the Sun, and 
the Body like the Earth ; the Sun having ſeyeral Fa- 
culties, as the Mind ſeveral Paſſions; it gives life and 
light, ſtrength and growth; it comforts and warms, 
it weakens, corrupts, withers, and decays; it burns 
and deſtroys, it dilatates and contraQs; it doth di- 
geſt and expel ; it ſucks, it draws, and confirms: fo 
doth the Mind; it gives the Light of Knowledg, 
and the Life of Underſtanding ; it comforteth and 
warmeth by Invention ; it ſtrengthens by Judicious 


Advice; it encreaſes by Temperance; it weakens, 
7 ÞP 2 withers, 
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withers and decayes by unſatiable Intemperance ; it 
drys and-parches it by grief; inflames it by anger ; 
burns it by rage; confirms it by melancholy ; de. 
ſtroys it by deſperate fury, as ſelf-murrher, 

Likewile, as the Sun doth not only contraQt and 
dilatate it (elf, but contracts and dilatates the ſeve. 
ral Creatures on and in the Earth; the ſame doth 
the Mind the ſeveral parts of the Body ; it dilatates 
the Body into ſeveral actions, poſtures, and behayi- 
burs; to ſtrike, to kick} to ſtretch out the Body, to 
{pread' olit the Arms, to fling out the Legg;to ſtare, 
to call, pr cry out; to hoop, to hollow; and it will 
contra the Body-into a ſilent muſing, cloſethelips, 
ſhut up the eyes, fold in the arms, bow or bend in 
the legs, and (as it were) wind up the Body by fear, 
grief, anger, melancholy , joy, wonder, admiration, 
and the like : and as the Sun doth ſuck and draw 
from the Earth, and diſſolve and expel the Creatures 
therein ; fo do the Paſſions, the Humours of the 
Body: for, as ſome Sun-beams ſuck moiſture from 
the ſeveral Springs that riſe in the Earth; fo divers 
Paſſions ſuck out moiſture from the ſeveral Veins 
that run in the Body; or as ſuch Beams which 
pierce the Earth, make the face thereof wither and 
pale; ſo will Pl ſorts of Paſſions: and as ſome 
other ſorts of Sunny-beams (for all work not the 
like efteA)) draw Sulphureous Vapours from the 
Bowels of the Earth, towards the Middle-R egion, 

| which 
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which flaſh out in Lightning ; ſo do the Paſſions 
draw from the Heart a fluſhing-colour to the Face, 
which fluſhes in hot bluſhes. And as the Sun-beams 
draw Salt Vapours from the Sea, which fall in pour - 
ing ſhowers; ſo do the Paſſions draw Salt Vapours 
from the Bowels, which fall in trickling tears : for 
the Paſſions are the beams of the Mind, and have as 
oreat an influence and power over the Body, as the 
Sun-beams have upon the. Earth; and as the Sun's 
bright Rays cauſe the Elements to appearclear and 
light; ſodoth the Mind's tranquility cauſe thecoun- 


tenance to look cheerful and fair. 


Then they asked her of the Four Cardinal Vir- 
tues ? 5 

She ſaid , That Prudence and Temperance were 
two Virtues, which belonged more to the W iſe, 
than the Heroick Men : for Prudence -barrs Gene- 
rolity and Magnanimity ; and doth not only fore- 
warn dangers, but reſtrains from dangerous actions: 
when Heroick Honour is got in Danger, morethan 
Safety ; and Courageis made known thereby : like- 
wiſe, Temperance forbids Magnificence ; but For- 
titude and Juſtice belongs moſt to Heroick Men. 


Then they asked her, If ſhe thought Beaſts had 
a Rational Soul ? 


She anſwered , That if there could be no Senſe 
7Q with- 
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without ſome Reaſon, nor Reaſon without the 
Senſe, Beaſts were as R ational as Men ; unleſs, (aid 
ſhe, Reaſon be a particular Gift, either from Na- 
ture, or the God of Nature, to Man, and not to 
other Creatures: if fo, ſaid ſhe, Nature, or the God 
of Nature, would prove partial or finite. As for 
Nature in her ſelf, ſhe ſeems uncontined; and for 
the God of Nature, he can have no Biaſs, he ru- 
ling every thing by the ſtraight Line of Juſtice; and 
what Juſtice, nay what-Injuſtice would it nor be, 
for Mankind to be ſupream over all other Animal- 
Kind; or ſome Animal-Kind over any other 


Kind? 


Then they asked her , Why no Creature was 
ſo ſhifcleſs at his birth, as Man ? 


She anſwered, There were other Creatures as 
ſhiftlels as Man ; as for example, Birds areas ſhift- 
leſs before their Wings are fledged. 

For, as Infants want ſtrength in Arms to feed 
themſelves, and Legs togo; ſo Birds want ſtrength 


of Bills to feed themſelves, and Feathers in Wings 
to flye: 


Then they asked her , Whether ſhe thought there 
were a Heaven and a Hell? 


She anſwered, That in Nature there was a Hell 
and a Heaven, a God and a Devil, good Angels 


and 
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and bad, Salvation and Damnation ; for, ſaid ſhe, 


Pain and "Trouble is a Hell, the one to torment the 
Body, the other the Mind. 

Likewiſe, ſaid (he, Healch and Pleaſure is a Hea- 
ven, which gives the body reſt, and the mind Tran- 
quility ; alſo, ſaid ſhe, the natural God is Truth ; 
the natural Devil, Falſhood; the one ſecks to ſave, 
the other to deceive; the good Angels are Peace 
and Plenty ; the evil are Warrs, and Famine ; 
Light is the Beatifical Viſion, Darkneſs the natural 
Dungeon, Death is the Damnation, Life the Sal- 
vation ;, and Moral Virtue is the natural Religion, 


and Moral Philoſophers are Nature's Prieſts, which 
preach, and ſeem to praRtiſe a good lite. 


Then they asked, What Government for a 
Commonwealth was beſt? 

She anſwered, Monarchical: for, as one Sun is 
ſufficient to give Light and Heat to all the ſeveral 
Creatures in the World ; ſo one Governouris lut- 
ficient to give Lawsand Rules to the ſeveral Mem- 
bers of a Commonwealth. Beſides, ſaid ſhe, no 
good Goverriment can be without Union; and 
Union is in Singularity, notin Plurality ; for Uni- 
on is drawn to a Point , when Numbers make Di- 
vilion, Extraction, Subſtration ; which often-times 
brings DiſtraQtion; and DiſtraRion, Confuſtons. 
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Then they asked her, Whether ſhe was of that 
Opinion, That thoſe that had good Underſtan- 
dings, had weak Imaginations ? 

She ſaid, She was not of that Opinion; for, ſaid 
ſhe, from the purenels and cleerneſs of the Under- 
ſtanding, proceeds the ſubtilry and the variety of 
their Imaginations; and the Underſtanding is the 
foundation of Imagination: for, as Faith is built 
upon Reaſon, fo is Imagination upon Underſtand- 
Ing. 

"Then they asked her, If the Faculties of the 
Mind or Soul had their uſes, or proceeded from the 
| temper of the Brain and Heart? 

She anſwered , "That the uſes and faculties of the 
Mind, proceeded from the Motions of the Vital 
and Animal Spirits, which I call (faid ſhe) the Sen- 
ſitive and Rational Spirits , which is the Life and 
Soul; and from the regular motions, and full quan- 
tity thereof, proceeds a perfe& Memory , a clear 
Underſtanding, and a ſound Judgment: from the 
quick motions proceed a ready Wit; and from the 
various and regular motions, proceed probable Ima- 
ginations or Opinions: from the ſcarcity, proceeds 
dulneſsand ſtupidity, or inſenſibility ; from the ir- 
regularity, proceeds Extravagancies or Madneſs;and 
where the Scarcity and Irregularity meets, it produ- 


ceth a ſtupid, dull Madneſs. 


The 
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The Fourth ſort that viſited ber , were Scholars , that 
ſtudied Theology ; and they asked her, Whether ſhe 
was of opinion that Man hath Free-will? 


She anſwered, That ſhe was not fo proud , nor 
ſo preſumptuous, as to think that Man had Free- 
will : for, {aid (be, if Fove had given Men Free-will, 
he had given the uſe of one of his Acttributes to 
Man, as free Power ; which, ſaid ſhe, Fove cannot 
do; for that were to leſſen himſelf, To let any 
Creature have free power to do what he will : for, 
Free-will is an Abſolute Power, although of the nar- 
rowelt limits ; and to have an Abſolute Power, is to 
be a God; and to think Man had it only,, and no 
other Creature , were to think ove partial; but, 
aid ſhe, Man's Ambition hath bred this, and the like 
Opinions. 

Baur, ſaid they, Fove might permit Man, or ſuffer 
Man to do ſome things. 

She ſaid, That was as ill, or a worſe Opinion: 
for, to think Fove permits Man to croſs his will,and 
let him do that which he would not have him do, 
were to make Fove leſs than a God, as if his De- 
crees were to be alter d by Mans Humour and 
Will; or, faid ſhe, to think that Fove requires of 
Man ſach things as his Nature ſuffers him not to 
do; and(o, as it were, to force him to diſobey him? 
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or to think ove ſuffers Man to do evil, when he 
could prevent it; or to think Jove permits Man to 
provoke his Juſtice, or rodamn Man, when it is in 
Jowe's power to fave him, were to think Jove un. 
juſt and cruel; or to think Fove made Man, yet 
knew he would be damned ; and might have faved 
him, in not making him; were to make a malignity 
in the nature of Joue: for to make, and take de- 
light to puniſh, is to be malicious; which cannot 
be, ſaid ſhe; for Fove is a God in Goodnels, as well 
as a Godin Power; anda Godin Juſtice, as well as 
a God of ' Wiſdom: for Juſtice and Knowledg is 
the Baſis of Wiſdom; bur, faid ſhe , the Opinions 
Men have of ove, are according to their ewn na- 
rures, and not according to the nature of Fore, 
which makes ſuch yarious Religions, and ſuch ri- 
gorous Judgment in every Religion , as to condemn 
all but their own Opinion; which Opinions are {o 
many and difterent, as ſcarce any two. agree ; and 
every Opinion judges all damned but their own: 
and moſt Opinions are, That the ſmalleſt Fault is 
able to damn ; but the moſt Vertuous Life, and 
innocent Thoughts, not ſufficient to ſave them. 


Then they asked her, If ſhe did believe Pre- 
deſtination ? 
She ſaid, She believed that Fove did order all 


things by his Wiſdom ; and that his Wiſdom knew 
how 
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how to diſpole to the beſt ; as alſo, that Fove's Will 


was the only fixt Decree; and that his Powereſta- 
bliſhes all that his Will decrees. 


Then they asked her, What ſhe thought Fove 
required from Man ? 

She anſwered, She thought Fove required nothing 
from man, but what he required from Nature; as 
Love, Praiſes, Admiration, Adoration, and VW or- 
ſhip; to love his Goodnels, praiſe his Juſtice, admire 
his Wiſdom, adore his Power, and to worſhip all 
his Attributes; and Fove (aid ſhe) requires not 
| only this in man, but of all the Creatures in Na- 
cure; for, ſaid ſhe, it were a finful opinion to think 
none but man did love, praiſe , admire, adore, and 
worſhip ove. 


Then they asked her, If there were no Evil? 

She ſaid, there was ; -bur, ſaid ſhe, all Evil lives 
in Nature, as all Good in Fove; for in Nature, 
laid ſhe, is Diſcord, in Fove Concord ; by Nature 
Confuſion, by Fove Method : and though, ſaid ſhe, 
Youe's Goodneſs and Power will not ſuffer Nature 
to run into a Confuſion; yet Nature, faith ſhe, 
ſiruggles and ſtrives, like an untoward Jade that 
would break looſe to run wildly about; and her 
$kittiſh tricks, ſaid ſhe, are the fins againſt Fove; but 
(ſaid ſhe) all things in Nature are guilty, as 
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much as Man, in one kind or other. 

Then they a her, What were the fins in Na- 
| ture againſt Jove? 
She ſaid, Many: butthe greateſt ſins the Crea- 
tures in Nature commit againſt ove, are, Notto be. 
lieve he is above Nature; or to think it is the Na- 
cure of Nature, and not the Knowledg and Power 
of Fove, that governso wilcly, that orders fo; pru- 
dently, that produceth ſo orderly, that compoſes fo 
harmoniouſly ; and all with a free Will, a pure 
Goodneſs, and Infinite Bounty : likewiſe, as not to 
believe that'Fove hath an infinite Generoſity to for. 
give and pardon all the Evils and DefeQs in Na- 
tare: Allo, to diſlike or murmur at the Govern- 
ment of Fove. And the Submiſſion in Nature, is, 
to repent, to be humble, to agree, to be content, and 
to think all that cannot be avoided, is for the beſt: 
And as Nature is apt ( ſaid ſhe) to commit (ins 
againſt ove, ſo Nature is apt to diſorder, crols,and 
vex it ſelf , by Exceſs, Miſchief, and Cruelty; as, 
to ſtrive to deſtroy to no uſe, to obſtrut to no 
purpoſe, to hinder the Creations, to diſplace Crea- 
tions, to oppole Right, to defend Falſhood, tocon- 
ceal Truth, to obſtrut Knowledg, to delude Igno- 
rance, to wrong Innocency, to hurt the Helplels, to 
deſtroy the Hurtleſs: likewiſe , ro overcharge the 
Appetite, to exaſperate the Paſſions, to deceive the 
AﬀeQtions,'to abuſe Time, to be unneceſſarily bulie, 


OT 
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or lazy, or idle. And thus all the Creatures of 
every Kind, that are made in Nature, do, in one 
manner or other: but the Goodneſs and Power of 
Jove (laid ſhe) doth ſtill hinder Nature from run: 
ning into Confuſions, and reQifies the Diſorders 
therein : for Warr lives in Nature, faid ſhe, and 


Peace in Jove. 


Then they asked her , What natural Evilsthere 
were ? 

She ſaid , Nature was an infinite Lump of Evil; 
but the natural Evils to Animals - ( ſaid ſhe) are, 
Pain, Sickneſs, Sorrow, Fear, Famine, Warrs, Dark- 


nels, and Infamy. 


Then they asked her, If there were no natural 
Good? 

She ſaid, None in Nature : for all that is good, 
ſaid ſhe, is cauſed by Jove's wiſe ordering and com- 
pofing harmoniouſly: for , ſaid ſhe, Health is an 
harmonious Compoſition ; Pleaſure and Delight is 
an Harmonious Compoſition; Reſt, an harmoni- 
ous Compoſition ; Peace, an harmonious [nity ; 
As for Life, {aid ſhe, it is an Evil, were it not or- 
dered wiſcly by Jove;. and would be a perpetual 
torment, did not Jove by his Wiſdom order Na- 
ture ſo, as to eaſe it with that we call Death; which 
is only as achange of Notes in Muſick , or Har- 
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monious Meaſures: and the ſeveral Meaſures Life 
danceth, are ſeveral Tran{migrations, which Jove 
orders as it moves; and the Notes are the ſeveral 
Creatures that are made , which Joves Wiſdom 
fers ; and Health is the Cords that Fove's Wiſdom 
tunes; and the ſeveral Pleaſures are the ſeveral Leſ- 
ſons that Jove's Wiſdom cauſeth Nature to play; 
and Peace is the Harmony that Jove's Wiſdom 
makes. So that all that is thought Good in Na- 
ture, is but Good as it is ordered by Jove ; Jove 
meaſures the Matter, marks out the Figures, and 
appoints the Motions , what Work to do. Like- 
wiſe, Jove's Goodnels and Wiſdom qualifies and 
tempers , by ſeveral mixtures and temperaments, 
the vicious malignant Evil of Nature, or Natural 
Evil. Thus, faid (he , there would be a perpetual 
Warr in Nature, if Jove's Wiſdom, Power, and 
Goodneſs, did not order Nature. 


Then they asked her, If there were not Puniſh- 
ments and Rewards ordained by Jove ? 

She anſwered, Yes: for, faid ſhe, Jovehath or- 
dained, Virtue ſhall be a Reward to it ſelf, and 


Vice a Puniſhment. 
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T he Fifth ſort that wiſted ber , were the Fathers of 


the Church ; who deſired ber to ſpeak: which ſhe 
did as follows : 


— 

You Holy Fathers (faid ſhe), you-will pardon 
me for what I ſhall ſpeak, fince it is your deſire I 
ſhould ſpeak. 

The Preachers for Heaven , ſaid ſhe, ought not 
to preach FaQtions, nor to ſhew their Learning, 
+ nor to expreſs their Wit; but to teach their Flock 
to pray rightly: for hard it is to know, whether 
we pray, or prate; fince none can tell the purity 
of their own heart, or number the Follies thereof, 
or cleanſe out the muddy Paſſions that by Nature 
are bred therein, or root out the Vices the World 
has ſown thereon : for, if we do not leave out the 
World, the Fleſh, and the Devil, in our humble Pe- 
titions, and carneſt Deſires, we offer to Heaven, it 


may be ſaid , we rather talk than pray: for, it is 
not bended knees, or a ſad countenance, can make 


our Prayers authentical or cffeual; nor words, 
nor groans, nor ſighs, nor tears, that can pierce Hea- 
ven; but a zealous Flame, raiſed from a holy Fire, 
kindled by a ſpark of Grace in a devout heart,which 
fills the ſoul with admiration and aſtoniſhment at 
Jove's incomprehenſible Deity : for , nothing can 
enter Heaven, but Purity and Truth; all the grols 
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and drofſie parts fall back with greater force upon 
our Lives, and, inſtead of Bleſſings, prove Curles 
to us; and the Ignorant, not conceiving the differ- 
ence, may be loſt for want of inſtruction therein, 
being moſt commonly taught the varieties of Opi- 
nions, the Sayings and Sentences of the Fathers of 
the Church; or exclaimed againſt narural Imper- 
fe&tions , or threatned for ſlight Vanities; and ma- 
ny , by giving warning againſt Vices, raiſes thoſe 
' that have been dead and buried with former Ages, 
unaccuſtomed, and utterly unknown to the preſent 
Auditory. But one good Prayer that is dir«aly 
ſent ro Heaven, buries a multitude of Errors and 
Imperfeftions, and blots out many a Sin. I ſpeak 
not this to tax any one here; for I believe you are 
all Holy Men, and Reverend and Grave Fathers 
of the Church, who are bleſſed Meſſengers and 
Eloquent Orators for Heaven, the true Guides to 


Souls, and the Example of a good Life. 


Then they asked, How they ought to pray? 


Whereupon, in a Zealous Paſſion, thus ſhe 
ſaid : 


O Gods! O Gods! Mankind is much too blame; 


He commits faults when be but names bis Name : 
T his Name, ſaith ſhe, that Deity hath none ; 
Hs Works ſufficient are to make bim known. 
Hi 
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His wondrous Glory is ſo great, bow dare 

Man ſomilize, but to himſelf compare ? 

Or, bow durſt Men their T ongues or Lips to move 

In argument, his mighty Power to prove ? 

As if Men's Words his Power could circle in,; 

Or trace bis ways, from whence be did begin 

H# mighty Works to make, or to what end; 

As proudly placing Man to be bs Friend: 

Yet poor, proud, ign'rant Man, knows not the cauſe 
any Creature made, much leſs his Laws : 

Man's knowledg ſo obſcure, not ſo much light 

As to perceive the glammering of bis Might. 


Strive not this Deity to comprebend ; : 


He no beginning bad, nor can have end: 
Nor can Mankind bis Will or Pleaſure know, 

It ſtrrves to draw Flim to expreſſion low. 

Let Words defsft, let's firrve our Souls to raiſe : 
Let our Aſtoniſhments be Glory's praiſe : 

Let trembling thoughts of fear, as prayers, be ſent; 
And not leight words, which are by Men inven : 
Let T ongues be filent, Adoration pray ; 
And Love and Fuſtice lead us the right way. 
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T he Sixth fort that viſited ber , were Judges ; 
who asked ber about Juſtice. 


I will divide Juſtice, faid ſhe, into three parts, 
Human, Moral, and Natural. 

Thele three into fix : Puniſhing, Deciding, Di- 
ſtributing; Cenfuring, Trafficking, and Suffering. 

In Paniſhing- Juſtice, there is Divine Piety , and 
Human Pity; and if a Judg leave out thoſe two, it 
is no more Juſtice, but Cruelty : for, Temporal 
Judges ought to have as great a care of the Soul of 
the accuſed, as of executing Juſtice on the Body. 
For if a Judg threaten terribly a timorous nature, 
or cruelly torture a tender Body; the fear of Pain 
may make them be-lye , forſwear, or falſly accuſe 
themſelves; which endangers the Soul, not only by 
their Oaths, Lyes, and falſe Accuſations, but by 
ſelf-murther : for thoſe that falſly accuſe themſelves, 
commit wiltul-murther. 

As for the puniſhing of the Body , they ought 
not to be condemned before they can poſitively 
prove them Criminals: for Probabilities, although 
they appear plain, yet are often-times deceitful. 

The ſecond is, Dividual Juſtice, or Common 
Juſtice, in deciding of Cauſes, and what is Right 
and Truth: as, put the caſe two Men claim equal 


ripht to one piece of ground, which piece of ground 
but 
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but one can have right to: The Judg, tiot know- 
ing how to diſtinguiſh the truth from the falſhood, 
divides the ground , giving one half to the one, 
and the other half co the other ; which is unjuſt : 
for he that hath right to all, hath as much injuſtice 
done unto him in that part that is given fromhim, 
as if he had loſt all the whole: nay, one grain of 
duſt wrongfully taken, or given away , makes the 
injuſtice the ſame; for it is not the weight of the 
Cauſe makes Juſtice more or leſs, but the truth of 
the Cauſe. 

But Judges will fay, It is not to be helped, by 
reaſon Truth lyes many times fo obſcure, that nei- 
ther Induſtry, Ingenuity, Subtilty, long Experience, 
nor ſolid Judgment, can find it out. So they think, 
that by dividing they do cut off ſome Branches 
of Injuſtice, although the Root will lye obſcurely, 
do what they can. But I ſay, Injuſtice hath no 
Branches, but is all Root. 

The laſt AR of Juſtice, is, in diſtributing Re- 
ward according to Worth or Merit; wherein there 
may be as much Injuſtice to deal beyond or above 
Worth or Merit, as to fall ſhort of Worth and 
Merit: and though the ARions are the vifible Ob. 
jets of Merit ; yet Merit is often-times buried for 
want of opportunity ; and many times good For- 
tune is miſtaken, and taken for Merit. Now it is as 
great Injuſtice to give Rewards to Fortune, as un- 
7 1-2 fortunate 
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fortunate for Merit not to be made known by ſome 
a&t: for, though Merit dwells in the aQions, yet it 
was born in the Soul, and bred in the Thoughts. 

The fourth is, Cenſuring- Juſtice , which lives 
meerly in Opinion: for, Who knows the heart of 
another , fince no Man can give a true or a right 
account of his own? And though Miſdemeanors 
ought to be puniſhed in a Commonwealth, leſtthey 
ſhould cauſe the ruin thereof ; yet, to yudg the 
heart, and condemn it for faults, by the ARtons, 
W ords, or Countenance, were very unjuſt: for 
many evil Actions are done through a good In- 
tention ; for the Deſign might be honeſt, though the 
Effe& prove evil ; nay , the Deſign or Intention 
may not only be morally honeſt, but divinely pi- 
ous, yet the Effe& prove wicked. 

Likewiſe, many evil aGtions are produced by 
Chance or Misfortune; and it were an injuſtice to 
accule the heart of diſhoneſty for Fortune's ma- 
lice, and Chance's careleſnels. 

Again, there are many evil aQtions produced 
from ſome infirmity of Nature, or from the igno- 
rance of Pradtice, or want of Experience; not 
from a diſhoneſt nature; and though Infirmities 
ought to be correed by Admonitions, and Igno- 
rance reQified by InſtruQtion ; yet it were an inju- 
ſtice to condemn Honeſty for Infirmities, Faulrs,or 
ignorant Errors. 


Allo, 
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Alſo for Words ; although there is an old lay- 
ing, The Mouth ſpeaketh what the Heart thinketh, 
yet Antiquity cannot verifie it for a truth: bur, 
moſt commonly, the T ongue runs by rote and cu- 
ſtom, without the conſent of the Heart, or know- 
l:dg of the Thoughgs: for, the Tongue doth oft- 
times like the Legs, which moſt commonly walk 
without the guidance of the ſight, or the direRi- 
ons of the knowledg; for few meaſure each firide, 
or count or look at every ſeveral ſtep they take, 
nor think they how they go, nor {many times) 
where they go; and the Mind , many times, is fo 
deep in Contemplations, that the T houghts are (o 
fix'd upon ſome particular ObjcR, or ſo buſily em- 
ployed on ſome Invention, or ſo delightfully taker 
with ſome Fantaſm, that although the Legs walk 
themſelves weary, yet the Mind and Thoughts do 
not conſider or think whether the Body hath Legs 


Or no. 


How many , through extream fear, run into that 
they ſhould ſhun, not conſidering whither they go? 
And if the Legs move fo often without the Mind's 
knowledg, of Heart's conſent, well may the Tongue, 
which is the agileſt Member of the Body. 

And to judg by the Countenance, were more 
unjuſt: for, a Man may have a Knaviſh Face, and 
an Honeſt Heart; a ſpightful Eye, yet a Generous 
Nature; a Frowning Brow, yet a Quiet Spi- 
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rit; a Dull Cloudy Countenance , but a Bright 
Clear Mind. 

The fifth is, a Chaffering or Trafficking Juſtice: 
for, though it is juſtice for a Man to buy and to 
{ell in a Commonwealth, where all is not in com- 
mon ; yet there may be great injuſtice in buying 
and (clling. 

As for example: A Man hath a Horſe which 
he eſteems, and hath a love or ( asit were) an at- 
fe&ion to; which Horſe he is forced to ſell, either 
for want, or otherwiſe; for which he asks a Price 
according to his Aﬀettion, not according as heis 
really worth: now this Man doth not cozen nor 
cheat, becauſe he prizes him as he thinks he is 
worth; yet he is unjuſt through his partiality, not 
judging the Horſe uprightly, nor weighing the Scales 
of Juſtice evenly, between his AfﬀeQtion, and the 
Horle's worth. 

The ſixth, Suffering, 

As for Buying , it comes into Self- Juſtice: for 
example; A Man through perſwafion buys a 
Houſe, which Houſe is no way convenient for 
him; or ſtands unhealthy , being in an ill Air; or 
unplealantly , as in a dirty place; or in ſome place 
where many Travellers paſs, which puts the Dwel- 
ler to great charges through Entertainments. Now 
this Man is unjuſt to himſelf through his facil na- 
ture, or courteous. or kind diſpoſition, in buying 

ſuch 
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ſuch 3 Houle as will impair his Health or Eſtate, 
or neceſſitate him through incommodioulnels. 

Or for a Man to keep a Servant that is no way 
ingenious or uſeful in his Offices; the Maſter may 
be {aid to be a Bountiful or Charitable Man to 
his Servant, but unjuſt to himſelf, to beill ſerved 
when he may be better ſerved. 

Likewiſe, for .to be bound or engaged for a Man 
unto whom he is no ways obliged , or hopes to be 
ſo, is an injuſtice to himſelf, but to hazzard, if he 
doth never ſuffer impriſonment for the Engagment, 
not being able to make a farisfattion for which he 
gives up his Liberty ; this Injultice is cauſed by a 
fooliſh pity. | 

Alfo, although it is Juſtice for a Man to adven- 
ture, offer, or lay down his Life for one that he 
knows by good proofs would do the like for him; 
yet for a Man to offer or give up his Life for a Man 
condemned, or otherwiſe, from whom he never re- 
ceived ſuch Favours as to delerve or merit his Lite, 
or had proof of his Friendſhip; although this Per- 
fon was never ſo worthy , 1 ay , it were a Heroick 
AQ, and a huge Generofity, but a great injaſtice 
to himſelf, unleſs he had ſelf-ends, in thinking he 
ſhould get a Fame thereby: for, though there is a 
Human Juſtice, as well as a Grateful Juſtice, For 
Mankind to help and aſſiſt each other ; yet ſurely 
it is Juſtice for a Man to love himlſelt beſt, next 
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to his Creator, Producer, Preſerver, and ProteQor; 
as his God , his Parents, his Countrey , and his 
Friend ; and he ought to offer up his Goods, Life, 
Liberty, and Fame, to Him from whom he re- 
ceived them; for it is an Injuſtice not to return (if 
need require) as much as he received. 

Thus it is Juſtice to prefer a*Man's own For- 
tunes, Life, and Fame, before all others but thoſe 
before-mentioned ; and an Injuſtice it he do other- 
wile. 


Thus, Noble Hearers, ſaid ſhe , you may ob- 
ſerve and take notice, T hat alchough all diſhoneſty 
is [njuſtice, yet all Injuſtice is not Diſhoneſt, be- 
cauſe the Intent is not evil. 

Likewiſe, although Juſtice is Honeſt , yet Ho- 
neſty is not always Juſt ; by reaſon , many times, 
the Knowledg is not perfe&, or the Underſtanding 
clear, or the Truth viſible, or the Will free, 
or the Power ſtrong enough to do Juſtice, or 


juſtly. 
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The Seventh ſort that viſned ber , were Barreſters and 
 Orators ; to whom ſhe thus ſpaks. 


The Root of Oratory is L ogick, the Branches 
| are Rhetorick, and the Fruit is Magick , which 
charms the Senſes, -and inchants the Soul: where- 
fore it ought to be baniſhed from the Barr of Ju- 
ſtice, leſt it ſhould incircle Juſtice-Seat, excluding 
Right and Truth that comes to plead. 


For Oratory chiefly is employ'd 
For to prefer the Wrong, and Falſbood bide. 


They asked her , Whether ai Orator or a Poet 
had moſt power over the Paſſioris ? 

She an{wered , An Orator had power to betray 
the Paſſions, but could not make an ablolute Con- 
queſt of them. 

As for Poetry, faith ſhe, it hath a double power; 
for all Poetry hath Oratory, but all Oratory hath 
not Poetry. 

W herefore, ſaid ſhe, Poetry hath an abſolute 
power over the Paſſions ; for Poetry islike a pow- 
ertul Monarch, can raiſe, rally , and imbattel them 
at his command; and, like a/skilful Muſician , can 
{ct, tune, and play upon them as he pleaſes. 


Poetry is Nature's Landskip, and Lite's Proſped; 
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it is a Spring , where Nobleſt Souls do bathe them- 


{elves : 


T heir T boughts, like wanton Boys, dabble therein, 


But thoſe that are to make Orations, ſaid ſhe, either 
at the Barr,in Pulpits, upon Theaters, or in the Field, 
muſt firſt conſider the ground and matter whereon 
and whereof they would ſpeak, and to what End 
they would drive their ſpeech; for when they have 
laid the ground, and have well conſidered the ſub- 
j< of their Diſcourſe, Words will follow eaſily 
and freely , without meditating thereupon; but rhole 
that conſider only Words, and in what Phraſcs 
they ſhall ſpeak, ſhall never ſpeak well; but be out 
at every turn , becauſe the foundation is not Jaid 
whereupon their Diſcourſe ſhould be built : for the 
Materials ( which are Words) will ferve them in 
{mall ſtead, or to little purpoſe, when they want the 
Ground, or miſtake the Ground whereon they 
ſhould work. But a Learned Orator's Head , ſaid 
ſhe, is like a Garden, wherein are ſet divers ſorts of 
Flowers, fetch'd from ſeveral Soils both far and 
near; as ſome from Demoſihenes, T hucydides, Tully, 
Seneca, T acitus, and thelike; and many Slips from 
more Modern Orators, and Seeds from ſo many (c- 
veral Authors, which they ſtrain about in their Ora- 
tions, as is ſans nombre. Or, ſaid ſhe, a Learned O- 
rator is like a Crab-tree-ſtock , whereon are grafted 

ſeveral 
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ſeveral ſorts of ſweet Fruits, but bears nothing of 4 


| its own Fruit; and if it doth (faid ſhe), they will 
be but ſowr Crabs: So their Speech would found 
harſh to the Ear, as ſuch ſowr Fruit would be ſharp 
to the Taſt. Whereas a Natural Orator, faid ſhe, 
bears, nor brings forth any other Fruit but hisown, 
which is ſweet and pleaſant, without pains-taking 
or ingrafting: but all things grow as Nature ſets 
them, without the help of Arr. 

But I have obſcrved , ſaid ſhe, that in Matches 
of Orations, the laſt hath ever the Victory ( or for 
the moſt part) although not ſo Wile or Eloquent 
as the firſt ; which ſhews, that the digeſting part of 
the Brain ( which is Judgment and Nutriment, and 
is Truth, which nouriſheth the Rational Under- 
ſtanding ) 1s not like the Stomack, the digeſting- 
place for Food, that is to nouriſh the ſenfirive Bo- 
dy ; for when the Stomack is full, the Taſt diſre- 
liſhes all Meat preſented thereunto , be it never fo 
dclicious; it heaves againſt it, asbcing over-charged; 
ncicher doth variety temptart. 

W hereas the Head, although it be ſtuft, or 
over-gorged, as I may ſay , ſtill covets more; and 
the Ears ſuck and draw in with an eager appetite, 
ſo it be variety ; otherwiſe it grows dull, flat, and 
drowſie: for, the Brain will feed on groſs Matter, 
or unwholſome Traſh, with more pleaſure, and a 
greater guſt, than on that which is fine or wholſome, 
if once received before. Allo, 
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Alfo, faid ſhe, 1 perceive all thoſe that make Ora- 
tions in the Field to their Soldiers, repeat their Vi- 
Aories from the firſt deſcent, of the foundation of 
their Cities, Kingdoms, and Commonwealths, and 
the Renown of their Anceſtors ; but never their 
Loſſes, their Treacheries , or their Follies; they 
ſtrive to bury them in oblivion : for, though it be 
a good Policy, yet it is not a clear Honeſty , to 
preſent a half-faced Glaſs for a whole. But this is 
not fo great a fault, but it may be excuſed, when 
it is to a good End, as to defend what is rightly 
their own, or to gain back whatunyultly they loſt,or 
to revenge an unpardonable W rong, or to puniſha 
wicked Crime, or to take the part of the Helpleſs In- 
nocent; otherwiſe it is a Diſhoneſty not excuſable, 
when it is uſed for Treaſon, Rapine, or the 
like. 

But you Orators ( ſaid ſhe) are like thoſe that are 
Skilful in playing on a Flute, or Cornet; where 
the Ears of the Auditors are the holes; and your 
Tongues, or Words, as the Fingers, do make the 
ſtops; your Breath gives the ſound, and your Wir 
and your Learning, are the Ayres and Muſical Dit- 
ties that move their- Paſſions, or rather their Paſſion: 
for indeed, there is but one Paſſion in Nature, or 
at leaſt in an Animal Figure; which Paſſion chan- 
ges into ſeveral Forms, according to the ſeveral 
ſubj<as or objetts it is placed upon ; for upon ſome 
ſubjeas 
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ſubjeQs , it is Love, upon others it is Hate, upon 
others it is Fear, upon others Anger ; and fo the 
like of all the reſt of thoſe they call ſeveral Paſſi- 
ons, which is but one natural Faculty , Property, 
Quality, or what you will nameit, which is the 
Heart. That theſe ſeverally alter and (Camelion-like) 
change, and ſometimes ſeem all one colour , and 
ſomerimes of divers colours; or as a Triangular- 
Glaſs, which makes a Million of various colours 
from one light; ſo doth the Triangular-Heart 
(from the light of Life) ſeem to have many Paſſi- 
ons: But ( ſaid ſhe) leſt Orators ſhould be the 
cauſe of unlawful Paſſions, there ought tobea Law, 
That the publick Aſſemblies that are drawn about 
an Oracle, either ſuch as are to declare the Com- 
mand of the Gods, or for any other InſtruQion ; 
Informations or Exhortations, either in the Church, 
or on Theaters, ſhould not be mixed of ſeveral 
Sexes;but either the Aſſembly ſhould be allMen, or all 
W omen; otherwiſe a Conſecrated Place may be pol- 
luted with wanton Eyes, and enticing Countenances; 
ſelf- whiſperings, and ſecret agreements to dangerous 
Meetings ; evil Intentions, and wicked Attions; by 
which a Church would become a Bawdy-Houſe, 
and the Prieſts the Pimps or Procurers to draw 
them together. And all Orations concerning the 
Commonwealth , or for any important matter, 
would beloſt; fos the Ears of the Aſſembly would 
9's be 


« 
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' be ſtopt by their Eyes ; at leaſt, the hearing of the 


Auditors would be imperfe& , and their Under- 
ſtanding confounded, and their Memory dazled 
with the ſplendor of light glances and fair Faces of 
each Sex. 


T be Eighth ſort of Viſiters were States-men , who 
askd ber, What Government was beſt ? 


She anſwered, Monarchy : For (ſaid ſhe) a good 
King is the Center of a Commonwealth, as God is 
the Center of Nature, who orders and diſpoſes all 
to the beſt, and unites and compoſes all differen- 
ces, which otherwiſe would run into a confuſion : 
and Lnity, ſaid ſhe, is ſooner found , and eaſier 
made by one , than by more, or many: Neither, 
{aid ſhe, can one Man make fo many Faults , as 
more or many may. Beſides, ſaid ſhe, there is lels 
Juſtice, and more Injuſtice in a Multitude, than 
in One. 


Then they asked her , Whether it were lawful 
for a King to lay down his Scepter and Crown ? 


She anſwered, That Princes that voluntarily 
lay down their Royal Dignity, do either expreſs 


ſome infirmity in Power, or weakneſs of Under- 


ſtanding, or imperfe& Health of Body , or Effe- 


minacy 
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minacy of Spirits, or doting AﬀeRion, or Vain- 


glory: for Religion requires ir not ; nay, ſaid ſhe, 
it ſeems rather an Impiety for Fove's Annointed, 
being his chict Deputy on Earth, to leave, or be 
weary in governing the people, by which, and in 
which he ſerves Fove. And it was accounted (aid, 
ſhe) a Bleſſing as well as an Honour, in the Anci- 
ent Writ, to go out and in before the People, moſt 


being inſpired by Jove to that Dignity of Prophe- 


ſying; and for the Great, Gallant, Heroick Heroes, 


as Alexander and Ceſar , they left nottheir Crowns, 
nor parted with their Power, until Death uncrown. 
ed and diveſted them. Neither (ſaid ſhe) were there 
any that voluntarily laid down or yeelded up a 
Crown, but have had more Condemners and Dif- 
praiſers, than Commenders or Admirers. Thus, 
ſaid ſhe, neither the Laws of Honour or Religion 
allow it; nor can I perceive Morality approves it. 


Then they asked her, If a fooliſh King might 


not bring a Commonwealth to ruin ſooner, than 


a Council of Many ? 
She ſaid , No: for, ſaid ſhe, the plurality breeds 


FaQtion; which Faction cauſeth more evil than one 


fooliſh Head can make or bring abour. 


Then they asked, If a Tyrant-King were not 


worſe than a Faftious Aſſembly ? 
» She 


— 
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She ſaid , No: for , ſaid ſhe, a Tyrant-King 
may make good Laws, and keep Peace, and main- 
rain Supreme Power and Authority; but a Fadi- 
ous Aſſembly ( faid ſhe) will break all Laws , do 
no Juſtice, keep no Peace, obſtru&t Authority, and 
overthrow Supreme Power; and, ſaid ſhe,that King- 
dom is happieſt that lives under a T yrant-Prince; 
for when the People are afraid of their Prince, 
there is Peace ; but where the Prince is afraid of 
the People, there is Warr; and there is no Miſery 
like a Civil- Warr: Nor is there a greater ſign that 
a King is afraid of his People, than when he advan- 
ces thoſe that are, or ſeem to be his Enemies. Thus 
Subjedts in general live happieſt under a Tyrant, 
but not particular Courtiers, or buſie prating Fools, 
or FaQtious Knaves : and a facil King cauſeth more 
Trouble, DiſtraQtion, and Ruin , by his ſoft eafic 
nature, than a Cruel Tyrant with Executions, ſe- 
vere Laws, or heavy Taxes: for the greateſt Ty- 
rant that ever was, will not deſtroy all his SubjeRs, 
or take away all Subſtance, for his own ſake ; for 
if he did, he would deſtroy his Power, and ruin 
| his Monarchy. 


Then they asked her, What Men made the beſt 
Privy-Councellors? . 


She ſaid, Thoſe that had moſt Experience,ſuch 


as 
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as had ſeen the ſeveral changes of Fortune, and 
6blerved ' the-leveral Humours bf Men. Likewiſe 
thsf@tharate'rich ; for-thoſe will be (cautious. in 
their Counſel, and careful for the Commonwealth 
ft) their own ſakes; not. daring to adventure their 
Eftares 'in a FaRious Party, or a. raſh Advice. Bur, 
faid ſhe, Princes ſhould not have more Councellors 
than Buſineſs, for fear they ſhould make Troubles 
to have Eimployments. 

"Likewiſe; Ar State. thould not have too many, 
Magiſtrates: for, many'Magiſtrates in'a Common-+ 
wealth, are like many Maſters in a Family : Nor, 
too preat a'number-of Officers, leſt the many Offi- 
cers ſhould over-charge the State ; ſpending mare in- 
_—_ and commanding , than. they would, loſe 
by ſome Diſorders and —— y 


ſ 


Then hop. asked her, What was apt to ), make 


Rebellion? ' 


' She anſwered , . Poor' Nobility and ' Rich Citi. 
zens or Burgers, being both FaQtious , and apt to 
raiſe Rebellion through Covetouſnels and Ambiti- 
on: for, the poor Nobility would have Wealth to 
maintain their Honour; and rich Burgers and 
Yeomantry would have Honour to dignifie their 


Wealth. 
2 L Then 
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Then they asked her, Why thoſe Kings, that 


had Favourites, were moſt commonly unfortunate? 


She ſaid, One cauſe was, That the Subjeas Gu 


general ) take it for a weaknels in a Prince to bery- 
ted or perſwaded by one particular Man. 

Secondly , They hate that particular Perſon , as 
an Ularper, ingroſſing wholly the King's Favour; 
which' makes them-think their Prince.unjaſt, togive 
to'otie- Mar that which ought ta be diſtributed ac- 
cording to Merit and Worth. 

Thirdly; The Favourite's Crimes are thought 


the King's Cruelty or Facility. 


 Fourthly, The Favourite's Vanity is thought 
to be their Taxes; all which, makes them apt to 
murmur and rebel: but they never fail to rebel, 
when the King interpoſes himſelf as a: Buckler be- 
twixt the People and his Favourite; by which he 
endangers himſelf, but helps not the Favourite. 

' Bat'a King who would reign long and peacea- 
bly, if he will have. a Favourite, muſt have a Fa- 
vourite to be a Buckler between him and the reſt of 
lis Subjefts : for he muſt not take his Favourite's 
Faults apon him, bat lay his Faults on the Favourite; 
for when a People jadg their King to have Faults, 


they will withdraw their reverences ; for Princes 


muſt be thought as Gods that cannoterr. But Fa- 


vourlites, 
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vourites, faid the, are very dangerous and inſinua- 
ting Paralites ; for, thofe Princes muſt needs be. j ig- 
nofarit, that are much flattered; for every flatter-. 
ing Tongue is as a Muffler, to blind the. Eyes of 
the Underſtanding; and Self-conceit is the Mouth, 
that ſucks the Milk of Vain-glory, which putrifies 
the 'Reafori, and breeds a corrupted Judgment; 
which cauſeth Crudities and Ulcers in the Sto- 
mack of the Commonwealth, and makes the Heart 
of the Kingdom fick ; which diſtempers the whole 
dy, and brings the Plague of Rebellion , every 
Member being infeted therewith ; which is a cer- 
tain and ſudden death to Monarchical Govern- 
ment. | 


\ Then they asked her, How Great Monarchs 
ſhodld uſe Petty Princes ? 
4 

Great Monarchs or Princes ſhould always keep 
kfler Princes in awe, left in time they Thould go 
cheek-by-jowl , and may chance to thruſt themour 
of their Power, either by Land, or Sea. Indeed, 
they' ſhould be kept like Spaniels , to crouch; and 
not like Maſtiffs, to bite; otherwiſe they may 
ance to leap at their Throat, and tear out the 
Life of their Supremacy. Allo, faid ſhe, Leſſer 
Princes ought not to be ſuffered to encroach upon 
the Ceremonies of great Monarchs : for, if Cere- 
7 £ 2 monicy 
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monies Deifie, thoſe Ceremonies ought 'td be kept: 


{arred: Nor upon their Orders or Dignifyings pag 
to:make Nobility, 6r to give'their Orders, or fach 
as are like:to them, as the George, the. S. Eſprit ; axi 
Golden Fleece , which EleRive Princes are; apt to, 
do, if they be not kept in- awe by the, Hereditary; 
Kings; and thoſe Hereditary Kings:that, give way; 
to them:to do it, _ to lole A ns 


64 Pu, ) ot | «ft 


|; Then thiy asked her, How Kind and Max 
rl ſhould uſe their Officers of State, and Come 
manders of - VV acr ? % __ 


She ſaid, Kindly, whilſt they were in Employ- 
ments: for; their Employmenis either in the Civil 
Magiſtracy, or Martial Diſcipline, give them\Power; 
and a {mall Power (laid ſhe) oft-times ruin a greater, 
eſpecially when Malice and Opportunity are joined 
together ; for though Ambition, ſaid ſhe, perſwades; 
yet.it is Opportunity and Malice which betrays and 
{cts-0pen the Gates to Rebellion; for many Pow- 
erful Princes, and Potent Monarchs, have been un- 
throned, and Kingdoms ruined, by mean Subjeds, 
arid ſmall Beginnings. Wherefore, laid ſhe, Prin- 
ges; and States ſhould have a care of leſſening the 
Power of: their Officers, and to remove them from 


a better Office, or higher Degree, to a worſe Ot- 
fice, 


ite 
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fice, or lower Degree ; but if they will remove 
them, or mult ( as being moſt convenient ), then let 

them put them out. of all Power and Authority, 

or advance them, either in Authority of Office or 
Honour, by which they will qualifie their Spleens, 

or prevent their Malice, or deſtroy their Abilities 

from doing any harm. 


Then they asked her , If it were ſeemly or fit, 
that Kings ſhould ſuffer any SubjeRs to be fami- 
liar in their Diſcourſe or ARions, either to them- 
ſelves privately, or in the preſence of a publick Af- 


ſembly ? 


She ſaid, No: for, {aid ſhe,a familiarity makes a pa- 
rity, for it advances a SubyeQ to a greater relpe&;and 
draws. down a King to a leſs eſteem ; bur faid ſhe, 


Kings ſhould be like Gods, obeyed with fear, and 
loved for Mercy. 


Then they asked her, What Kings ſhould do to 
ſach SubjeRs or Servants? 


She ſaid, They ſhnuld be check'd with frowns, 
and baniſhed from their preſence ; for, that King 
that doth not keep ſtri& orders, and rules ſeverely, 
ſhall neither be obeyed nor loved, as being either 


fearful, that dares not check Offenders, and cut off 
38 A Crimi- 
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Criminals; or facil, to ſuffer boldnels in his fight; 
or hated, as being thought partial: and it you will 
obſerve ( ſaid ſhe), you ſhall find the more ſtern a 
Maſter, the better he (hall be ſerved: for, although 
his Servants complain, yet they dare not diſobey : 
ſo a King, the more I yrannical he is, the better he 
ſhall be obeyed ; when a gentle Maſter, anda facil 
King, ſhall loſe his Power and Authority. 


T hen they asked her, Whether it were wiſe for 
a King to diſcover the ſecrets of his Heart to a chief 
Favourite Councellor ? 


She ſaid, The King that made known the ſecrets 
of his Heart, or would but make known his ordi- 
nary Intentions, until they were to be put in execu- 
tion, although but to the moſt truſty of his Coun- 
ci], was fitter to be ruled, than to rule: but, ſaid ſhe, 
it is an ordinary Policy in Favourite-Councellors, 
to perlwade their Prince to keep nothing of mo- 
ment from their knowledg, or any Advice that 
others give; for if they do, they cannot counſcl as 
they ſhould, becauſe they know but part of the 
King's Afeairs ; which credulous Princes believe,and 
ſo betray themſelves. But wile Princes, ſaid ſhe, hear 
others, but counſel themſelves; and fooliſh Princes, 
laid ſhe, will hear nothing from any , but thoſe they 
will entruſt; but if they do, they ſtraight tell 


ther 
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that they hear or know. 


The Ninth ſort were Trades-men , or Citizens; and 


they acked ber , How they ſhould grow rich? 


She ſaid , Not to have their Pride above their 
Calling: for, they that think themſelves too good, 
or too worthy, or too highly born for their Trade, 
will never thrive thereby ; for they negleQit through 
ſcorn, and ſo grow poor with Pride. 

Likewiſe, faid ſhe, not to take too many Ap- 
prentices ; for , out of a covetouſnels of a little 
preſent Money they get when they are bound, they 
are forced: for ſeven-years to maintain a company 
of idle Boys, that can gain them nothing, by rea- 
ſon they mult learn before they can work; and 
by that time they come to be Shop-men, or Work - 
men, and skiltul in their Trade, their Time is out; 
ſo that the Maſters loſe the time in teaching them, 
ſpends Money in maintaining them , and receives 
no profit by them. 

Likewiſe, Not to have more Journey-men than 
Trafficque : for Journey-men have great W ages; 
and when they have more Servants than Employ- 
ments, they ſpend more than they can get, giving 
more Wages out, than they have Profit com- 
Ing in. 


8 A 2 Like- 


their Favourites | (as Children do their Nurſes ) all 
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Likewiſe, Not to ſet too great prizes on their 
Ware; for thofe that {ell deer, will have but few 
Cuſtomers. 

Likewiſe, Not to negleR their Shops; for when 
there is no body to ſell their Ware, it muſt needs 
lye unbought. 

Allo, Not to negle& their Cuſtomers ; for there 
are few will ſtay and pray for what they muſt deerly 

ay. 

j Likewiſe, Not to break their Promiſes, or day 
of Payments; for that will make all afraid to truſt 
- Likewiſe, Not to truſt much, eſpecially ſuch as 
have not viſible Eſtates; for they that ſell out their 
Wares for Bonds, may chance to break by their 
Cuſtomers: for, though Bonds may impriſon their 
Perſons, yet not always get their Money ; for, as 
the old Saying is, Where there i nothing to be bad, the 
King muſt loſe bis Right. 

Eikewile, to ſhun all Law-ſuits : for, whilſt they 
follow their Suit, they are forced to negle& thei, 
Trade, leaving all to their Servants, who are as idle 
and as careleſs in their Shops, as the Maſter is buſie 
in Law. And whilſt the Lawyers pick their Purſe 
of their Gains, their Servants cozen and rob their 
Shops of their Wares; or loſe their Cuſtomers 
by their” Careleſneſs,” or lazily negle& their 
W ork. 

Alto, 
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alſo not to be Drunkards , for Drink drowns all 
Induſtry; and though it ſwells the Body, it ſhrinks 
the Purſe; and as it diſorders the Brains, fo it cau- 
ſes diſorders in a Family , by abuſing their Wives, 
Children, and Servants; diſturbing their Neigh- 
bours with their quarrels and unhandſome demea- 
nours: beſides, by their drunken humours, ſome- 
times they ſpoil and deſtroy their Goods; fo that 
| what with their ſpending more, or at leaſt as mach 
as they get, and ſpoiling what they have, and ne- 
gleting what they ſhould have, a Drunkard is ne- 
ver rich, but on the contrary very poor. 

Laſtly, To marry Wives that are approved for 
good Huſwifry, rather than for Riches: for an idle 
Goſſip will ſpend more than ſhe brings; and will be 
maintained finer than her Husband's Quality , and 
above his T rade or Calling, 

Then they asked her, What it was to be a 
good Citizen? | 

She faid , Not to look after their particular 
Profit more than the publike Good; and never to 
negle& their duty in diſcharging their Commiſſi- 
ons or Offices of Authority. 

Likewiſe, Not to prefer their own private. In- 
tereſt before the Publick, by ingfoll ing Trading, 
or heightning the Prizes. 

Alſo, Not to be faftious, murmuring at Au- 
thority, or repining through envy. 


Like- 
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| Likewiſe , To defend their Countrey with Cou- 
rage, Wealth, and Love, againſt any Aſſault made 
againſt it. 

Likewiſe , to obſerve the Laws punQually , to 
perform the Cuſtoms and Ceremonies {trialy , to 
ſubmit to Magiſtrates willingly , to dwell by their 
Neighbours peaceably, to govern their Family or- 
Ucrly , to breed their Children civilly, and to live 
honeſtly. 


The Tenth ſort that viſited ber , were Houſe- 
keepers, and Maſters of Families. 


They asked her, What was the greateſt ruin 
to an Eſtate? 

She anſwered , Great Eſtates were ruinated with 
gluttonous Hoſpitality, unneceſlary Servants, neg- 
ligences of Stewards, unprofitable Horſes, drun- 
ken Cellars, careleſs Maſters, and V ain-glory. 

As for the firſt, ſaid ſhe, a Man is only praiſed 
ſo long as the Meat is taſtable in their Mouths; 
but when their Bellies are full, and their Stomacks 
lick, by being over-charged, they will curſe not 
only the Meat they cat, and the Cook that dreſt 
it; but the Maſter that gave it , when it isdigeſted, 
is forgotten. 

As for unneceſſary Servants, ſaid ſhe, when there 
are more dervants than W ork, they grow lazy and 
proud 
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proud, thinking themſelves Maſters by their little 
Employment, forgetting at whoſe coſt they live; 
beſides the FaQtions Idleneſs brings, by hearkning 
after Tales, and reporting them worſe than they 
were meant: fo they rather ſerve to eat , than to 
work; to command, than to obey. 


Then they asked her, Whether it were not 
againſt Hoſpitality to quarrel with a Stranger in 
his Houle ? 

She ſaid, Yes. 


Then they asked her, If it were not lawful to 
defend his Honour apainſt a Stranger in his own 
Houle ? 

She ſaid , They might defend their Life in their 
own Houſe ; but not affault the Life of_ their Gueſt 
or Stranger. 

Likewiſe, ſaid (he, they may defend their Ho- 
nour by reaſoning, clearing, and telling the truth 
and by declaring the right; but not to revenge 
their Quarrel in their own Houſe; but when they 
are departed from their Houſe, they might do their 
pleaſure. 

Then they asked her, If a Houſe-keeper might 
not in honour deny Strangers Entertainment ? 

She ſaid, Yes, when it was inconvenient to the 
Owner, and not very ſerviceable to the Gueſts. 


8 B - Then 
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Thea they asked her, If an impertinent trou - 


blefome Gueſt might not be put outof one's Houſe, 


it he would not go civilly of himſelf? 

She ſaid, Yes; for, faid ſhe, every Man's dwel- 
ling-Houſle is, or ought to be his Earthly Paradice; 
and if there be a Serpent, he ought to be baniſhed - 
out; or evil Angel, to be thrown our, 

Then they asked her, If it were againſt the 
Laws of Hoſpitality, if they ſhould entertain 
their Gueſts only with a ſufficiency , without a ſu- 
perfluity ? 

She ſaid, Honour did not bind or require any 
Man to ruin himſelf: wherefore, ſaid ſhe, every 
Man may, nay ought to entertain according to his 
Eſtate ? 

Then they asked her, If they ought not to 
make a difterence of Perſons in their Entertain- 
ment f 

She ſaid , Yes, it their Eſtates would allow it, or 
elſe not.; for every Man, ſaid ſhe, muſt entertain 
according to the Ability of his Fortunes , not ac- 


.cording to the Quality of his Gueſts. 


Then .they asked her, What was the reaſon the 
Man looks finer in the Maſter's old Clothes, than 
the Maſter did when he left them off. 


She anſwered, The reaſon was, Becauſe the 
Maſter ſeemed too Noble for his old Clothes ;- but 


when the Man had them on, the Clothes ſeemed too 


Noble for him. T be 


& 


— 
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The Eleventh fort that wiſited ber , were Married- 
Men and their Wives. 


The Men asked her , What was the beſt courſe 
to keep their Wives honeſt ? 


She ſaid , Tender regard, civil reſpe&s, wiſe ins 
ſtructions, honourable examples, and virtuous em- 
ployments. 


For, faid ſhe, Idleneſs breeds vain thoughts,wild 
paſſions, and extravagant appetites; and vain 
thoughts and wild paſſions have a ſympathy to 
each other; and as thoughts lye ir the Brain , fo 
paſſions dwell in the Heart , and various thoughts 
raiſe up ſeveral paſſions: But Reaſon, faid the, 
ſhould govern as King in the Brain ; and: Tempe- 
rance, as Queen in the Heart; and when this King 
and Queen are contracted into a Matrimonial 
Bond, the Life lives orderly , the Mind peacea- 
bly , and the Body healthfully. Wherefore, ſaid 
ſhe, Women ought to.' be willy employed; for” 
Buſineſs to the Mind, is as neceſſary as Exerciſe to 
the Body ; and Inſtructions to the Mind are asne- 
ceſſary as Food to the Body; and let me warn 
you, ſaid ſhe, of Idleneſs ; for it is the great Bawd 
of the World. 


s C 


Then 
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Then the Men asked her, If Husbands might 
not in honour corre& their Wives? 

Yes, faid ſhe, with timely Admonitions, ſeafon- 
able Reproofs , and loving Perſwafions ; but not 
with cruel Blows: for a Husband is a Wife's 
Guardian and ProteQor from all harms; where- 


fore he ought not to hurt her, but to cheriſh and 
defend her : But, faid ſhe, a Husband may reſtrain 


a Wite, although not beat her; for it ſhe bean 
unſufferable Scold, or a Vixen, he may bind her 
Hands with kind Embraces , and ſtop her Mouth 
with Kifles. 

-; If ſhe. be indifcreet, he may reſtrain her from 
going abroad, leſt ſhe ſhould diſgrace him with her 
Follies. ' | 

» If ſhe be a Slut, he muſt keep Servants that are 
cleanly, if: he be able; if not, he muſt dohis work 
himſelf; or vifit his Wife but ſeldom : but if he 
cannot do his work himſelf, through publick Em- 
ployments, and yet he muſt be at home; he muſt 
ſtrive to make her better by Perſwaſtons and Di- 

recions: for they that will not mend with good 
Cound, will grow worſeand worle, and more per- 

verle- with blows. 

- 1f- ſhe be wanton, ſhe muſt be kept to a ſpare 
C Dietz:the niuſt be purged much, andeat little; 
ſhe muſt ſtudy much , and ſleep little ; and ſhe 
mult have Moral LeQures preached to her very 
often; 
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often : likewiſe, ſhe muſt be maintained hriftily, | 
not vainly ; ſhe muſt not be ſuffered to be ſuper- 
fluous or coſtly , but only to be allowed Necefla- 
ries or Conveniences, which will keep her from 
wandring or gadding abroad, having no V anitics 
to ſhew her Neighbours : as for a Man to lock up 
his Wife, it is no ſecure Remedy; for Women 
will find a thouſand inventions to get liberty. 

Wherefore, if the Cure cannot be wrought up- 
on the Body and Mind , they may deſpair: for 
reftraint of liberty will do them ſmall good. 

But the only way in this condition, is fora Man 
to part from his Wife; for then the World may 
only pity him as being a Cuckold, but cannot 


ſcorn him as being a W ittal. 


Then they asked her, If a Husband might not 
be lawfully Complemental x6 bther Women in 


their Wives company ? 


She anſwered , It was unworthy for any Man 
rudely to neglet a Civility to any Woman; and 
he 'was n6 ways worthy the name of a Gentle- 
man, that nſed not reſpe& to the meaneſt of that 
Sex: but, ſaid (ſhe, a Husband ought to have re- 
ſpe& to his Wife, and to do no action, nor ſpeak no 
words that may juſtly offend or diſgrace her , or 
to put her out of countenance: for, though Men 
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ought to be civil to that Sex, yet a Husband 
ought not to make Courtſhips to any, neither in 
jeſt or earneſt; for fooliſh toying, though harmleſs 
meaning and honeſt intentions, may cauſe great dif: 
content betwixt a Married Pair, and breed ſuch 
Quarrels as cannot be reconciled. 


Then they asked her , How they ſhould breed 
their Children, eſpecially Sons ? 


She ſaid , Children ſhould be bred according to 
their condition of Birth or Fortune: yet, ſaid ſhe, 
there is a general Breeding , as well as a particular 
Breeding ; that is, to be bred on honeſt Grounds, 
and honourable Principles: to do as they would 
be done by, that is Juſtice; to ſuffer an Evil pati- 
ently , when they cannot avoid, that is Fortitude ; 
to be induſtrious to prevent Evils that may come, 
is Prudence; to abſtain from tempting-Evils, that 
is Temperance; and to inſtrut them of the bene- 
fir that will accrew thereby , ſhewing them that it 
is the greateſt wiſdom for a Man's ſelf, to be ho- 
neſt ; and to have Honourable Principles, is to do 
good when they have power to do hurt; to pre- 
fer their Neighbour's good before their own plea- 
ſure ; to maintain Right, to defend the Truth, to 
aſſiſt the Helpleſs, to incite them to Noble Endea- 


vours, and Civil Demeanours. 
For 
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For particular Breeding : If they benobly born, 
they ſhould be reſpe&fully bred; their ; Wks 
ſhould inſtrut them ſubmiſſively and humbly, and 
not commandingly ; they ſhould rather be per{wa- 
ded by Reaſon, than forced to learn by Terrify- 
ing; otherwiſe a Noble Perſon may have a Sla- 
viſh Spirit : Their Learning muſt be, To know 
Men and Manners; to be inſtructed of times paſt; 
to be advertiſed of the times preſent. 

Likewiſe, they muſt be bred to handle the Pen 
more than the Pencil, the Sword more than the 
Pen, the Horſe's Bridle more than the Fiddle-ſtring, 
the Cannon-Bullet more than the R acket-Ball, the 
Vaulting- Horſe more than Dancing; toencounter 
Strengths, more than running Lengths; to W raſtle, 
more than ſhuffle Cards; and throwing the Barr, 
more than throwing the Dice: The aQtions of 


Cards arc too ſoft and. effeminate for Maſculine 


Spirits. Allo, they muſt rather be taught to ſpeak 


well, than ſing well. 

Likewiſe , they muſt rather ſtudy Fortification 
than Logick ; to defend Towns, rather than diſpute 
Arguments;. to decide Quarrels , rather than to 
make Quarrels. 

Likewiſe, they muſt ſtudy how to return Ob- 
ligations gratefully, to reward Merit -nobly, to 
ſupply Neceſſity generouſly. 

Likewiſe, they ſhould be bred more With the 
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Muſes , than the Sciences: for the Poetick Flame 
doth fire the Spirits with a Noble Ambition. 

Likewiſe, they muſt be bred to know the Laws, 
Cuſtoms, and Priviledges of their Native Coun- 
trey, leſt their Ignorance ſhould commit faults in 
breaking the Laws, or commit errors in omitting 
the Cuſtoms, or do themſelves wrong in 1 not claim- 
ing their Priviledges. 

Alſo, they ſhould have ſome inſight of the 
Laws of other Nations, that they may know how 
to behave themſelves, if they ſhould be ſent Embaſ:- 
fadors; or to adviſe, it they ſhould be called to 
Councils. 

Allo, they ſhould be inſtruged in the Maps of 
their own Nation, as alſo of Forreign Nations; 
that they may know how to order their Com- 
mands, to take their Advantages, and to avoid 
Dangers, in caſe they ſhould be employed as Com- 
manders and Ofhcers of Warr for their King and 
Countrey. In ſhort, They muſt be inſtructed by 
Truth, adviſed by Honour, and encouraged by 
Fame. 

As for the breeding them in common Schools, 
[ do utterly diſapprove, although ſome ſay it gives 
them Confidence, and quickens their Courage; but 
my opinion is,{t rather makes them rudely bold, than 
manly confident. 

It learns them rather to quarrel, than to fight: for 
a com- 
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T7 company of Boys make a wrangling-noiſe, and 
ſcolding-quarrels;\ but ſeldom fight or cuff with 
alacrity. 


It makes them faRious and unconſtant ; for ha- 
ving not experience to underſtand truly, and judg 


rightly, they one while take this Boy's part, ano- 
ther while another Boys part ; and there is a faQi- 
on between the little Boys and thegreat Boys, and 
amongſt the leſſer Boys too. 

A Free-School is apt -to make Lyars, Sharks, 
and Thieves; for Boys will not only beaptto lye to 
ſave their Breech , denying the truth of a fault; 
but to get a Point, or rather for fear to loſea Point 
or a Farthing at play. 

They learn to ſhark, being neceſſitous, either by 
the thriftineſs of their Parents, or Tutor , or both; 
or being cozened by other Boys, whoſe Parents have 
not much to give them; and they, rather than 
want, will do any baſe thing to get: and Boy, 
being active and ſtirring , young and ſtrong , cau- 
ſeth ſharp Appetites, and quick Stomacks , which 
quick Stomacks and ſhort Commons do not agree; 
and their Hunger out-running their Meat, makes 
their Wit out-run their Honeſty ; for they will be 
ſtrangely ſubtil, and moſt ingenious to cozen or get 
from thoſe Boys that have more than the reſt: it 
learns them to flatter and difſemble , to get it by 
fair means; or to quarrel and ye, to get it by force; 
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or to watch or deſign, to get it by theft ; and when 
they cannot compals their Deſigns, they will make 
other Boys ſharers, to help them to ſteal, or atleaſt 
to cheat. 

It makes them envious at the praiſes of thoſe 
that are moſt apt to learn; alſo malicious, by be- 
ing whipt; and makes them il]-natured, to wiſh, or 
be glad when any other Boys are whipt, becauſe 
they ſhall not be laughed at, or twitted, for being 
whipt. 

It makes them baſe Informers, and many times 
falſe Accuſers; for rather than they will ſuffer the 
diſgrace ( as they take it) to be whipt alone, they 
will betray, be-lye, or accuſe any , that they may 
make them have the ſame puniſhment. 

Beſides, in common Schools much beaſtly wick- 
edneſs is learnt: but it were a wonder if Vices 
ſhould not be catch'd in a common School, being 
ſo many Boys in a company , of ſeveral natures 
and diſpoſitions, qualities, births, and fortunes; and 
vicious qualities , being malignant, like the Plague; 
for one ſick body is able to infe& a whole Town, 
when the beſt Cordial-Counſels and Advices can- 
not ſave life. | 

A company of Boys are like a company of 
Colts before they are back't, which kick, and fling, 
and run about; and are fo impatient at the Bridle, 
Spurr, and Rod, that they ſtrive with all their 
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ſtrength, and ule all their skittiſh tricks to fling their 
Rider oft, ſtriking all that come near them ; ſo do 
Boys their Tutors: and unleſs a Tutor be a dil. 
creet Man, and a Wiſe Governour, his Scholars 
grow reſty, and become unulctul, ſtubborn, malici- 
ous, and ill-naturd. ; 

But by reaſon it is proved, that common Schools 
breed confidence, or rather boldneſs , it is good for 
the breeding of ſuch Youth whoſe Parents intend 
them for Lawyers and Divines, Embaſſadors, and 
the like, who are to preſent themſelves, and to ſpeak 
in a full Aſſembly, where baſhfulneſs may per- 
chance diſturb and obſtru& their Oratory. Andict 
is the beſt Breeding to get Experience, and to be ac- 
quainted with thenature of Mankind : for in Youth 
the nature lies open and plain to the view; and the 
reſt of the Senſes are not arrived to the Art of 


concealing py —_ Vells, or diſgui- 
ſing them in various Drefles, which Time learns 


Men to do. 

Likewiſe, theſe common Schools may be good 
for Phyſicians, and Chirurgeons, and Soldiers: for 
Chirurgeons, becauſe it makes them bold and ad- 
venturous: for Soldiers, becauſe it makes them 
hardy, venturous, and relolute: for Phylicians, be- 
cauſe it gives them experience of ſeveral Appetites, 
Diets, and Conſtitutions: for Prints ſtrike deeper 


in Youth than Age; and Men in Age remember 
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beſt the obſervations of their Youth ; and Youth 
obſerve more than Ape doth ; and like a Jack-an- 
apes, imitate what they obſerve. 

As for the particular Breeding of the Common- 
ſort, they are to be bred according to the Profeſſion 
their Parents intend them to practice: as, Clerks 
muſt be bred to the uſe of the Pen, and to learn 
ſeveral Hand-writings. 

All Merchants, either trading, trafficking, or ad- 
venturing, muſt learn Arithmetick, and to keep Ac- 
counts. 

Apothecaries muſt learn the difference and pro- 
perties of Simples. 

Doors, to apply them. 

Lawyers mult learn the Laws, Cuſtoms, and 
Priviledges of the Kingdom; alſo, the Records, 
Fees, and Offices of ſeveral Courts; likewiſe, all 
ſorts of Warrants, Grants, Leaſes, and W ills. 

Heralds muſt be good Antiquaries, and learned 
in the Faſhions, Ceremonies, and Orders of Dig. 
nities. 

Surveyors, ArchiteQors, and Muſicians, muſt be 
learned in the Mathematicks and Geometry. 

Picure-drawers, in Hiſtory and Geography; as 
allo in the Mathematicks, by reaſon of Symmetry. 

As for Handicrafts-Trades, PraQtice makes them 
Maſters; and Trades-men of all ſorts, theleſſer ſpe- 
culative Learning they have, the better Work-men 

they 
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they moſt commonly be, buſying their heads with 
nothing but their T rade. | 

As for Secretaries of State, they muſt be bred 
to ſeveral Languages, and to underſtand the Laws, 
Cuſtoms, Humours, and Potenciesof Forreign Na. 
tions , for which they ſhould be bred with ſeveral 
Embaſladors, whoſe Employments are Travelling- 
Schools, and Experienced-Tutors. 

As for States-men, they muſt be bred to a gene- 
ral Learning, but no particular ſtudy ; they muſt 
learn the Humours of Men, as well as the Laws of 
the Kingdom ; they muſt learn the Diſcipline of 
Warr, as well as the Rules of Peace; they muſt 
learn the Weakneſs and Strength, the Infirmitiesand 
Advantages of the Kingdom, as well as the Traf- 
fick and Commerce. They muſt Tearn Morality as 
well as Rhetorick; they muſt learn to do well , as 

well as to ſpeak well : for he will be but acorrupt 
States-man, who hath more Eloquence than Juſtice, 
more Policy than Honeſty. 

But in Youth, faith ſhe, the Underſtanding is 
like their Age and Bodies, little and young ; their 
Eyes muſt firſt be fed with Aion, their Ears with 
Relation ; without which Objeas and SubjeRs, the 
Underſtanding would become lean or ſtarved: for 
ſeveral Objects and Diſcourles, put to the fight and- 
hearing, paſs through the Eyes and Ears, into the 
Head, to feed the Brain, which maintains the life of 

8 E 2 the 


| 660 = Feigned STOR 1% s in Proſe. | Book II. 


— 


the Underſtanding; as ſeveral forts of Meats put 
by the Hands into the Mouth , paſs through the 
Throat into the Stomack, to feed the Body , to 
maintain the life thereof ; and the natural Capaci- 
ties digeſt thoſe ſeveral Objes and Subjeas into 
Knowledg and Underſtanding , as the natural heat 
jnto Fleſh and Blood. 

And the Brain is like the Body, ſomettmes more 
ſtrong, and ſometimes more weak ; which makes the 
Underſtanding ſometimes more flick, and ſometimes 
more healthy : and ſometimes alſo the Brain will be 
ſtuft with Fancy, as the Body with Humours. But 
ſome Brains are like an unhealthy Body, that will 
never thrive; and others, like Stomacks that are nou- 
fiſh'd but with ſome particular fort of Meat, when 
Varicty will corrupt, but never digeſt. 

And others are like Stomacks, that the more Va- 
rieties are received, the better Concoftion, where 
particulars would cauſe a Surfeit. 

Likewiſe, ſaid ſhe, young Brains are like tender 
Slips, not grown to bear Fruit; but length of time 
brings them to maturity. 

And ſome Brains are like barren Grounds, that 
will not bring Seed or Fruit forth, unleſs it be well 
manured with the Wit which is rak'd from other 
Writers or Speakers. 

Others are like unplowed ground ; for the Sen- 
ſes, which are as the Husband-man, either negle& 

through 
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through lazineſs, or are ſo poor that they have not 
a {ufficient ſtock of ObjeRs or SubjeRs, or Matter 
or Form, to work with, or ſow in the Brain. 

Others are like fooliſh Husband-men, that either 
ſow or reap too ſoon or too late ; that know not 
how to ſett and graft, to prune or to cheriſh; which 
makes the Brain unprofitable. 

Others, like ill Husbands, run wandring about 
unconſtantly, and never regard their Afairs, but 
let the Brain run to Weeds, which with good Huſ- 
bandry might bear fruitful Crops. 

And ſome areſo rich and ferti], that if they be 

t plowed nor ett, yet they will be fat Meadows, 
and rich Paſture , wherein' grow wild Cowſlips, 
Prim-roles, Violets Dazies, and {weet Thyme, Mar- 


joram, Ouccory, and the like. 


Then they asked her, How they ſhould govern 


their Servants £ 


She antwered, With Employment: for, faid 
ſhe, idle Servants, like idle SubjeQs , grow faftious, 


and fo rebellious, for want of good Employments 
to buſie their heads with, 


Then they asked her, How Maſters ought to 
ule Servants ? 


She anſwered, As good Princes do their Sub- 
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jeas, with a Fatherly care for their well-being, well- 
doing, and ſubſiſting: they muſt have a ProteQor's 
regard, for their ſafety ; be juſt Judges, for their 
Rights and Priviledges, for their Condemnations 
and Puniſhments; honeſt Friends, to adviſe them; 
wiſe Tutors,to inſtru&t them; prudent Governours, 
to order them; powerful Generals, to command 
them ; bountiful Gods, to reward their painful La- 
bours, their dutiftul Obediences, their honeſt Servi- 
ces , their faithful Truſt, and their conſtant Fi- 
delity. 


Then the Wives asked her, If it might not be 
as lawful for Wives to receive and entertain Love's 
Courtſhips, as for Husbands to make Love-Court- 


ſhips? 


She ſaid, No: for, ſaid ſhe, unconſtant Wo- 
men are the ruin of a Commonwealth. 

For firſt, It decays Breed: for, though many 
be barren by Nature, yet there are more become 
. barren through Wildneſs. 

Secondly , It corrupts Breed, mingling the Iſſues 
of ſeveral Men. 

Thirdly, Ir decays Induſtry : for , a Man that 
doubts the Children be none of his, will never take 
pains to provide for them, or at leaſt not toenrich 
them. 

Fourthly, 


Fourthly , It makes dangerous and deadly quar- 
rels: for the Cuckold and the Cuckold-maker can 


never agree. 


Then they asked her , What they ſhould do in 
cale their Husbands did kiſs their Miaids , or their 
Neighbour's Maids, Daughters, or Wives? 


She ſaid, To take as little notice of it as they 
could; to give them as much liberty as they would 
have; to praiſe their Miſtreſſes more than they de- 
ſerved ; and to cauſe them to be as jealous of them 
as they could be. 

Firſt ({aid ſhe), To take no notice, makes them 
to live quiet, and makes their Husbands to be more 
ſhye, leſt they ſhould perceive it ; otherwiſe , ſaid 
ſhe, there will not only be quarrels, but ſhe will re- 
ceive often aftronts and diſgraces by himſelf and 
W hores. 

Secondly ( ſaid ſhe), To give them liberty , will 
olut their Appetites, ſurfeit the Humour, and quench 
their Aﬀecions. 

Thirdly Caid ſhe), A ſuperlative Praiſe will abate 
the Truth, and out-reach the Admiration. 

Laſtly ( ſaid ſhe ), To make them jealous by dif- 
courſing, That no Woman is to be truſted or re- 
lied upon , for their conſtancies in Love, when they 
have forſaken their own Honour, their Modeſt 
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Nature, their Honeſt Birth, their Lawful R tes, their 
_ . Civil Cuſtoms, and their Pious Zeal ro Heaven: 


for Jealouſie, faith ſhe, turns Love into Hate. 


Then they asked her, What they ſhould do if 
their Husbands W hores did enſlave them by being 
as Miſtreſles to command, and they as Drudges and 
Slaves to obey, making them as Bawds or Witnel. 
ſes to their Laſcivious Ads ? 


She ſaid , There was nothing for that, but part- 
ing: for, ſaid ſhe, a Noble Mind cannot play the 
Bawd, nor live with impudent V ices. 

But, ſaid they, if the Wife have Children, how 
ſhall they part then ? 
 *Tis better, ſaid ſhe, to part with the Goods of 

the Body, than the Goods of the Soul ; wherefore 
it were better to part from Children or Life, than 
with Honour and Virtue: for, though V irtue, ſaid 
ſhe, may wink at an Infirmity, and Honour may 
excuſe a Fault, yet not be made as a Party , or 
brought to the publick view , or be made a Slave 


thereto. 


Then they asked her, What was the beſt way to 


keep their Husband's Love, and cauſe them to be 
conſtant ! 


She 
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She ſaid, The beſt way to keep their Husband's 
love, was, to be honeſtly modeſt, cleanly, patient, 
prudent, and diſcreet : but, ſaid ſhe, a man may love 
dearly and tenderly his Wife, and yet deſire to kils 


his Maid : wherefore , to keep him conſtant , ſaid 
ſhe, a Wife muſt a& the Arts of a Courtizan to 


him, which is very lawful, fince it is to an honeſt 
End: forihe Arts are honeſt and lawful, but the De. 
ſign and End is wicked : but, ſaid ſhe, to learn thoſe 
Arts, you mult be inſtructed by ſuch\as have pra- 
Qiſed or ſeen them ; for I havenot, nor cannot gueſs 
or deviſe Arts. 


The T welfth fort were Nurſes with their 
Nurſe-Children. 


And they asked her, How Children ſhould be 
ordered ? 


She ſaid, Young Children ſhould be handled 
gently, watched carefully, uſed kindly, and attend- 
ed prudently. 

The gentle handling, faid ſhe, is moſt requiſite; 
for Children have rather Grifsles than Bones, more 
Jelly than Fleſh; whereby the leaſt oppreſſion, or 
wrenching, or turning, may deform them , cau- 
ſing ſome Members to be deformed , that otherwiſe 
would bein perfeRtion; and by reaſon Nurſes handle 
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not Children tenderly, there is ſo many y lame and 
crooked as they are. _ 

Likewiſe, Nurſcs ſhould give their Limbs liber- 
ty, not {waddle nor tye them too hard, or to ſuffer 
their Coats to be too little, or their Shooes or 
Stockings too ſhort, nor to pin too many Pins 
about them, leſt they ſhould prick them. 

Likewiſe, not to toſs nor tumble them, nor 
to dance nor rock them too violently ; for a weak 
motion may diſplace an unknit Grifsle- Joint ; and 
what Pains fſoever they feel, or Hurts they get, 
they cannot complain or tell their Grievance by 
their Speech , having not learnt a Language; and 
though their Tears ſupply their Speech, yer Nurſes 
moſt commonly take their Tears to be ſhed out of 
a froward paſſion, rather than a mournful complain- 
ing, or a craving redreſs; which makes them only 
to ſing, or prate, or whiſtle, or rattle to them, to 
pleaſe them ; but not to ſearch about them, or ob- 
lerve them, to find out their Malady, to eaſe them; 
but rather, by the dancing and rocking them, they 
put them to more pain. 

Secondly, To watch them carefully : for many 
Children are killed, or cripled, or blinded , or ſcari- 
fied (which is work) by the negligence of the Nur- 
ſes. And ſome are over-laid by the Nurſes in their 
ſleep; ſome choak't by giving them Meat too hard, 
or too big to pals through. their little tender throats. 


Some 
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Some fall into the fire and burn themſelves, or put 
out their Eyes, or disfigure their Face ; ſome fall 
from Tables, Stools, Beds, Stairs, or the like, where- 
by they become oft-times Cripples all their life- 
time ; and: many the like accidents befall through 
' the careleſnels of+ the Nurſes : wherefore, Children 
ſhould rather lye and play upon the ground, laying 
ſome ſoft Blanket under them, then be ſet upon T a- 
bles, Stools, or Beds: beſides , it is both healthful 
and ſtrengthning, for Children tolye ſtretching and 
rolling themſelves; for their weak ſtrength cannot 
diſorder their tender Limbs, but rather gives them 
liberty to grow ; whereas to be carried much in 
Arms, or to {et much in Chairs, or to lye much in 
Cradles, cramps up their Limbs, and doth (as it 
were) rivet their Joints, cauſing them to grow, as 
we ſay, double-jointed. 

Thirdly , To be fed ſparingly , or rather dil- 
creetly : for there is nothing that deltroys Chil- 
dren, or cauſeth more Dilcaſes, than too full Diet; 
or Nurſes are of an opinion, That a Child can- 
not live and be-in health, unleſs they bealways cat- 
ing; through which opinion the Nurſes feed them 
ſo long, as they puke it up again; and the Nurle is 
ſo deſirous they ſhould car, that they will return the 
Meat they ſpue up, into their Mouths again, for- 
cing them to eat againſt their Appetite or Sto- 
mack; which muſt needs be very unwholeſome: 
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Firſt, In over-charging their Stomacks. Next, In 
not giving their Stomack time to digeſt. Laſtly,In 
giving a Child Milk and Fleſh-meat, which no ways 
agree; for it curdlesthe one, and corrupts the other. 
Thus an overcharged Stomack cauſeth Surfeits, 
which Surfeits breed a ſuperfluous moiſture, which 
cauſeth the Rickets; or elſe it breeds tough matter, 
which matter breeds obſtructions, which obſtru- 
ions cauſcth ſwellings. Likewiſe , an ill digeſtion 
breeds Crudities , which Crudities cauſe the Cho- 
lick and/Convulſions. Alſo, Milk and Meat toge- 
ther, the corruption of the one doth cauſe Burning- 
Fevers, or Scabs on their Heads and Faces; and 
the ſharpneſs of the other cauſes Agues or ſharp 
Rheums, making ſore Eyes, or the like R heumatick 
Diſeaſes. And Children being weak of nature, and 
ſickly in breeding of teeth, which makes them more 
weak ; yet they feed them ſo much, that if a Man 
at his full ſtrength ſhould eat as often, andas great 
a quantity for his growth, as Children for theirs, 
he would become as weak as a Child, and there 
would be as great a Mortality of Men , as there is 
moſt commonly of Children; for more dyes in 
Infancy than in Age; and the reaſon is , that they 
are killed with over-feeding , although Nurſesand 
Parents impute it to the Teeth; for a Child, as I 
laid, cannot tell its grievances, which makes them 
miſtake, by reaſon they can only gueſs at the cauſe. 
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V herctore, ſaid the, Children muſt be both orderly 
and temperatcly fed, have a Breakfaſt, Dinner, and 
Supper, until {uch time as they are ſo ſtrong as to 
run about, and then they may eat four times a day: 
for by reaſon a Child is aQtive, and always ſtirring, 
and likewiſe growing, they may eat the ofcner, if 
they exerciſe much ; but whilſt they are weak, ha- 
ving not ſtrength to run about, they muſt be fed 
with leighter Mear, anda lels quantity : for, though 
ſome are of opinion, T hat a Child's Stomack is 
extraordinary hot, which heat they think cauſeth a 
quick digeſtion; yer I am of opinion, That the 
heat is according to their years, which is like a new- 
kindled fire, which is rather a ſmuthering hear, than 
a hor diſſolving heat; and as heat is weakin a Child, 
as being not throughly kindlcd ; ſoit becomes weak 
by Age, as being burnt out: wherefore, Infancy 
and Old-age (hould feed moſt remp:rately, leſt the 
quantity of the Fuel ſhould quench out the ſtrength 
of the Heat; but howloever, Nurſes feed Children 
as if they had Ofritch's Stomacks, which is able to 
digelt Iron. 

Laſtly , Children ſhould be kindly uſed, and 
prudently bred: wherefore they muſt be humoured 
in all things that are not hurtful; otherwiſe to be 
crofled, makes them of a froward and croſſing na- 
ture; for the ill cuſtom of being crofled, makes 
them take the habit or cuſtom of croſſing, and to 
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ſtrike, or bear, or whip them, is worle ; tor {tripes 
create a Spaniel's diſpoſition ; and timorous {pirits 
are hard and cruel natures. 

Likewiſe, Not to ſcold, rail, or to give Children 
ill language , for that only t.clics them the rudelt 
part of language, and to be foul-mouthed , as we 
ſay. 

Likewiſe, Children muft not be deceived with 
Lyes, leſt they learn to deceive with lying : allo, 
they muſt not be frighted with telling them of Hob- 
goblins, or the like ; for what is printed in Infancy, 
doth nor cafily wear out with Age ; and certainly 
the terrors of Youth are a great cauſe of cowardly 
Age: for ſurely, trighting-tales to Children work 
the ſame efte&t on the Mind , as unwholſome Food 
on the Body ; for as the Body becomes weak , fo 
the Mind feartul. 

Likewiſe, Children ſhould be taught the purelt 
and perfecteſt parts of their Language , and the 
molt f1gniticant Words and eloquent Speech ; and 
the Tongue ger the habit of a good pronunciation, 
as well as the Underſtanding the right and clear 
ſenſe thereof ; otherwile they will be likethoſe that 
have learned Muſick of an ill Maſter, that though 
they can play a Tune perfeQly, and keep juſt time, 
and ſet a true Note, yet they play not ſweetly, but 
rough and rudely , making a jarring-ſcraping , or 
{queaking-noile. 
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Wherefore, Children muſt hear Truth, and not 
Lycs; be inſtructed with Reaſon, not beaten with 
Rods; adviſcd with Kindneſs, not threatned with 
Words; preſented with Gifts , not croſt in Toys; 
uſed with RelpeR, not ſleighted with NegleR. 

Likewiſe, T hey muſt be taught to ſpeak perfeRly, 
{cn{ibly, and ſcalonably, not impertinently; civilly, 


not rudely ; truly, not falſly. 
To conclude, Thoſe that attend Children,ſhould 


behave themſelves well before them, leſt they ſhould 


oive an ill example. 

Wherefore the better fort, that have Eſtates to 
maintain it, ſhould have their Children attended by 
none but ſuch as are well faſhioned, well ſpoken, and 


well qualified, 


T he Thirteenth ſort were Widowers and 
IWidows. 


The Widowers asked her, If it were not allowa- 
ble for a Widower ( in the Laws of Honour ) to 


Marry ? 


She ſaid, Yes, in f1x caſes. 
T he firſt was, If he had a good Eſtate, and had 


no Children to be Heir to it; or that there were 
none left of his Family to keep alive the lovely me- 
mory of his Anceſtors. 
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The ſecond was , It he had many young Chil- 
dren, and his Employments or Afairs required him 
often from home. 

Thirdly, If he had many Servants, and much 
Houſhold-Employments. 

Fourthly , If he were a Melancholy Man , and 
lived folitarily alone. 

Fifthly , If he were infirm or ſickly. 

And laſtly, If he were conſciouſly honeſt , or 
honeſtly amorous. 

Yet, ſaid (he, he muſt be wiſe, in chuſing ſuch 
a Woman as his Aﬀairs require, or his Humour 
deſires: for a Man that marries for Children, ww} 
chuſe a Woman well born, well bred, of a good 
Reputation, and who comes from a fruitful Stock; 
likewiſe, (ſhe muſt be beautiful and well ſhap'r, leſt 
ſhe gives his Breed an ill dye , or an ill-favourcd 
mark. 

Secondly, If a Man marry a Wife to take carc 
to bring up his Children , he muſt chule a dilcreer, 
ſober, and well-natured Woman, and one that is 
honourably born, and well bred; for thoſe that arc 
honourably born and bred, have good Natures, 
noble Qualities, and iweet Diſpoſitions; alſo, it 
breeds Children to reſpe& , it humbles them to obe- 
dience, it ſubjeRs them to corrections , and begets 


in them a love. 


Thirdly, 
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Thirdly , It a Man marries a Wife to follow 
his Servants, and govern his Houſhold-affairs; ſhe 
muſt be ſuch a one as hath been bred thriftily, and 
to good Hulwitry, and one that hath had ſome 
experience in the World : otherwiſe hemay chance 
to have a buſie Wite, butnota prudent W ife; ſhe 
may take pains, but he get but ſmall gains. 

Fourthly, If a Man marries becauſe he would 
not live ſolitarily, he muſt uſe his endeavouc to get 
a cheertul Wife, and of a plealant Humour, or ra- 
ther a pleaſing Humour ; ſhe muſt be converſible, 
and of a ready Wit, and a good Underſtanding: 
alſo of a healthful Conſtitution: otherwiſe he will 
have a Diſeaſe inſtead of a Wife; a Trouble in- 
ſtead of a Companion; a Grave inſtead of a 
Bed. | 
If a Man marries a Wife to attend and nurſe 
him, ſhe muſt be a neat., cleanly, ingenious , and 
handſome-handed Woman ; allo skilful in Chirur. 
gery and Phyſick , and the applying of Medicines: 
likewiſe, ſhe muſt be careful , watchful , and indu- 
ſtrious; allo patient, ſilent, chaſt, and good-natur'd; | 
otherwiſe his Wite, inſtead of a Nurſe, may prove 
his Plague, his Hell, his Tormenter ; his Plague, 
with her Sluttery ; his Hell, with her Diſhoneſty; 
his Tormenter, with her froward nature, and (cold- 
ing tongue. 

And laſtly, If a Man marry out of a Conlci- 
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encious Honeſty, as being Honeſtly Amorous ; he 
maſt endeavour to get a Chaſt, Healthful, Beaurti- 
ful, Cleanly Woman. 

Likewile, ſhe muſt be of a free Diſpoſition, a 
merry Humour, and a kind Nature; alſo, ſhe 
mult rather be modeſtly kind , than boldly wan- 
ton. 

For it ſhe be diſhoneſt, his Jealouſie will diſturb 
his Love. If ſickly, his Kindneſs will diſturb her 
Health. If ill-favoured, it will tempt his Conſtancy. 
If fluttiſh, he will loathe her Bed. If peeviſh or 
coy, it will croſs his Deſires; and it bold, it will 
ſaurfeit his Appetite. 

Burt, ſaid ſhe, Equal Matches and Happy Mar- 
riages, are not common; by reaſon Fortune, Co- 
vetouſnels, or Luſt, makes more Marriages, than 
prudent Judgment or Love; and oft-times Men 
and Women are deceived in each other; by reaſon 
the nature of Man is ſo obſcure, as it can hardly 
be found out: beſides, Woers do ſtrive toconceal 
their Faults, and veil their defes ; or pretend tobe 
vertuous, becauſe they would be gracious in the 
opinion of their Miſtreſſes, or the Miſtreſs in the 
opinion of the Suitor ; whenas Marriage will diſ- 
cover them to be but Counterfeits, gilded with de- 
ceit ; which Golden outfide is rubbed oft with ac- 
quaintance ; and then their baſe droſſic Nature ap- 
pears, and Repentance is dearly bought. 

Then 
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Then they asked her, If it were not lawful for 
a Man to keep a Miſtreſs, in caſe he was unwilling 
to marry ? 


She ſaid, The Laws of Nature and Cuſtom 
would allow it; but not the Laws of Morality 
or Divinity : Wherefore it they could not live a 


chaſt ſingle lite, ſhe faid they ought to marry. 
Beſides, ſaid ſhe , although thoſe Men that have 


Miſtreſſes inſtead of a Wife, have liberty to 
change their Miſtrefſes, which they cannot do their 
Wives; yet it is a far worſe condition of life to 
keep a Miſtreſs, than marry a Wife : for the beſt 
natur'd Miſtreſs is harder and more difficult to 
pleaſe, than the worſt hamour'd Wife: for a Mi- 
ſtrels is a Tyrant, prouder than a mean fooliſh Fa- 
vourite ; more commanding than a ſtrict General; 
more Tyrannical than any Tyrant; more falſe 
than a Traitor: Proud , becauſe ſued to; Com- 
manding, becauſe ſerved with obedience ; Cruel, be- 
cauſe jealous ; Falſe, becauſe unconſtant. Where- 
fore, ſhe muſt be flattered , obeyed, obſerved , and 
watch'd. Likewiſe, they will be more prodigal than 
a Gameſter; for what they get by Vice, they ſpend 
in vanity; and yet more covetous than an [lurer; 
for if ſhe lend her Lover her Perſon, ſhe will have 
the Intereſt of his Eſtate. 
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This ruins his Family; and impoveriſhes his E- 
ſtate : Allo, ſhe is more froward than a Child, it 
ſhe hath not what ſhe deſires; or as melancholy as 
a Stoick, when ſhe hath ſo much ſhe knows not 
whatto deſire; more furious than a-delperate Mad- 
man, when ſhe is croſt. Wherefore, ſhe muſt be 
humour'd and pleas d, to keep her quiet. 

Likewiſe, when is merry, (he is more miſchievous 
than a Jack-an-apes, more skittiſh than a Cole, skips 
more than a Frog, chatters more than a Pye: when 
ſhe is angry, ſhe is more furious than a Bull, and 
more fierce than a Maſtiff, 

When ihe hath Deſigns, ſhe is craftier than a 
Fox, more ſubril than a Serpent ; when Covetous, 
more ravenous than a V Volt; when Jealous,;more 
cruel than a Tiger; when Kind, they are worſe than 
Beaſts; for V Vhores are ſeldom harmleſly merry, 
or vertuouſly melancholy, or honourably angry, or 
innocently wile, or prudently thrifty , or lovingly 
jealous, or modeſtly kind. The Gifts of Nature, 
Youth, V Vit, and Beauty, they ſet as ſnares to in- 
rangle Virtue, or to intrap Vice; Youth fits, Beau- 
ty draws, and V Vit catches hold. 

To conclude, A V Vhore and good Fortune 
leaves a Man at once ; and a V Vhore many times 
makes the Fortune ill; when a chaſt V Vife is con- 
ſtant to a Man all her life , and many times makes 


an ill Fortune good. 
Then 
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Then the Women asked her, If it were not al- 
low'd in Honour's Laws, for Widows to marry ? 


She ſaid , By no means: for Widows do both 
Cuckold their dead Husbands, and their living 
Husbands. 


The Fourteenth ſort were V Irgins. 


They asked her, How they ought to behave 


themſelves ? 


She ſaid, Soberly, Modeſtly , Silently, Civilly, 
Temperately, and Durifully. 

Soberly : Behaving themſelves with reſervednels; 
not to dance, skip, jump, or toy wildly about , or 
to wander or gad abroad without their Parents or 
Governelles. 

Modeſtly : Not to keep lewd or ill- famed Com- 
pany, or to entertain all ſorts of Viſtters, or to ſuf- 
fer Men to embrace, kiſs, or whiſper to them. 

Silently: Not to talk much, or loud ;or to laugh 
or ſing much before Company, unlels they have ex- 
cellent Voices ; nor then, except they are civilly 
entreated ; and if they can (ing, and are entreated 
thereto , not to be fooliſhly nice , nor confidently 
forward; alſo, to leave the Hearers with a reliſh or 
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appetite, and not to 6 ing lo long asto tire them , Or 


ſurfeit their ears. | 

Civilly: To give every one their due re- 
ſped. 

Temperately : Not to drink too much Wine, or 


eat too high or luxurious Meats. 


Datitully : To obey their Parents, Governeſles, 
Tutors, or Miſtrefles, with all humility, care, dili- 
gence, willingneſs, and love. 


Then they asked her , It they might not Jaw- 


fully entertain Suiters ? 


She ſaid, Yes; but fo, as to have ſome Friend 
by, as Witneſs, that they {may not give th:m c:iile 
to brag of their received-favours , or to chalicr2c 
Promiles, or to receive diſgrace by their acdc n- 
cies ; but to hear their Suit with attention, to re- 
turn them an Anſwer with diſcretion ; to exten 


modeſtly, or deny them civilly. 


Then they asked her, What Age was beſt to 


marry in? 


She faid, At the years of Twenty: forat that 
Age C faidſhe) Time doth both uſher and follow 
you: and at thoſe years a Woman is like the Sun 


at high-noon , being then in full ſtrength , glory, 


and 
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and ſplendor, as being paſt the dawning-day of 
Infancy , and hath enlightned the dark Clouds of 
Tenorance, and is fill d with the ſweet Morning-dew 
of good Education: and at this height you give a 
full light of Beauty, without ſhadows; a clear day 
of Wit, without Miſty Errors, or Foggy Follies; 
a comfortable Warmth, by anaſſured fetled Love; 
a nouriſhing Life, by a fruitful Womb : for Mar- 
riage, in Childiſh Years, is like unfeaſonable Wea- 
ther, wherein nothing is brought forth kindly : it 
dries the ſap of Youth , ſhrinks up the Body of 
growth; it nips the Buds of Beauty, blaſts the 
Bloſſoms of Modeſty, withers the Leaves of Plea- 
ſure, ſpoils the Fruits of Birth, and kills the Root 
of Love. If Women marry before they come to 


full growth, their Children are moſt commonly - 


weak and infirm; for when a young and tender 
Slip bears Fruit, the Fruit is moſt commonly little, 
or infipid, or very watriſh; and thoſe forward 
Trees laſt not fo long, nor are fo ſtrong nor large, 
nor flouriſh ſo much, as thoſe- that bear more 
late. 

Likewiſe, when Women marry before they are 
experienced in Knowledg, or have folid Judgment, 
they moſt commonly repent, having been deceived, 
and deſpiling the Adts of their Youth, or condem- 
ning their Childiſh Aﬀections, or rather Fondneſs: 
for Youth is rather fond, than truly loving, by rea- 
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ſon they have not judgment to diſtingi:i.t4 Merit 
and Worth from Vanities and Trifl:s; for they 
will be catch'd with ſweet Banquets, perſwaded 
with kind Words, enticed with gay Clothes, and 
won with pedling Toys; nay, many young Maids 
will marry for no other reaſon, but to wear a Wed- 
ding-Ring; for they never enquire after the Birth, 
Fortunes, Breeding, or Diſpoſition of their Suiters, 
but obſerve whether they be brave orno ; a Silver 
and Gold-laced Suit they prize more than Lands 
and Livings ; gay Ribbans, and flanting Feathers, 
they eſteem more than Titles or Birth ; to dance, 
and make a'Courtly Congey , they account exaQt 
Breeding ; their flattering Courtſhip they believe 
is good nature, and gentle diſpoſition : they think 
them very wile if they talk much, and very vali- 
ant if they ſwear or rant highly; very noble if 
they brag ; very handſome if they be fine; and very 
fine, if they be gay. 

Three or four Lacqueys they take to be moſt 
honourable Attendance, and more than forty other 
Servants; and the Maſter of a Race-horle ſooner 
wins a Miſtreſs, and with more facility, than the 
W ager for which he runs. 

But let me warn you ( faid ſhe ) of Bawds, for 
they are more crafty, and have more Devices and 
Policies to deceive young Virgins, V Vives, or 
VVidows, than Machiavel, or the wiſeſt States-men, 
to 
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to cozen the People. Of which Bawds there are 
four forts: A Procuring Bawd, a ProteRing Bawd, 
a Conniving Bawd, and a Flattering Bawd. | 
A Procuring Bawd., is to make Love-Matches, l 
and contrive Love- Meetings. | | 
A ProteQting Bawd is to help Lovers in di- 
ſtrels, as to entertain, or hide, or conceal Lo- 
vers. Þ 
A Conniving Bawd, is to wink , or to take no 
notice of Lovers Deſigns, hindring not their Meet- 
ings, nor obſtructing their Defires, but leave them 
both to Time and Opportunity. 
A Flattering Bawd, is to palliate Lovers Faults, 
excuſe Lovers Follies, to maintain Lovers Argu. 
ments, and to plead Lovers Freedoms. 
But many one, faid ſhe, are Bawds to corrupt 
their own Virtue; and are as ingenious and indu- 
ſtrious to cozen themſelves, as thoſe that get a Fee 
or Bribe to cozen another. 
W herefore, ſaid ſhe, Women ſhould guard their 
Chaſtiry with Temperance and Prudence, with 
Courage and Conſtancy, with Innocence and Mo- 


deſty, with Honour and Piety. 


Then they asked her , Whether it was a dif- 
orace and diſhonour to live to be an old Maid? 


She ſaid , No: for Virginity, faid the, may be 
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compared to Angels for Purity and Innocency;and 
to be like Angels, is no diſhonour to any Age, 
Sex, or Quality: but if a Woman cannot be free 
from Scandals, or ſafe from Injuries , ſhe ought to 
marry: for a Husband is a Tower, and a Cham- 
pion, to keep and defend a Woman's Chaſtity and 
Reputation. 


Then they asked her, Why old Maids were 
moſt commonly ſcorned and deſpiſed ? 


She anſwered, It was out of a corrupt nature 
in Mankind, which ſtrives to ſcandalize Virtue; 
and a ſpighttul Reproach from the Maſculine Sex, 
that would corrupt all the Female Kind. 

Beſides, ſaid ſhe, the generality of Mankind 
think it a diſgrace to be ignorant in any thing in 
Nature, although it be in Vice ; for they had ra- 
ther be Criminals than ignorant. But Virtue, ſaid 
ſhe, defires to know no more than for Vertuec's 
uſe. 


a 
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The Fifteemb ſort were Lovers. 


And they asked her , V Vhat made Love fo 
painful ? 


She ſaid , That a Lover was as if he were tied 
to a Poſt, his Mind being firmly fixed upon one 
Object: but when the Mindis ſtretch'd , ſaid ſhe, 
with admiration, then is a Lover nailed with 
Thoughts, as it were, upon a Croſs; for admirati- 
on is extenſion, and yet is fixed; and when the 
Mind, faid ſhe, is extendedly fixed, the Spirits 
grow faint, the Senſes dull, the Complexion pale, 
the Body {1 ck, the Fleſh withers, and theStrength 
decays: whereas if the Thoughts, ſaid ſhe , were 
looſe, the Mind would be ar liberty, and freefrom 


Love's tormenting-pains. 


Then they asked her, VVhy Lovers were apt 


to weep ? 


She ſaid, That when the Mind was crucified, it 
was a hundred to one but it would bleed'; for, ſaid 
ſhe, Tears are the Blood of the Mind, although 
they flow in the Body; for the Head and the 
Heart, ſaid ſhe, are the Ciſterns that arefill'd with 
this Blood; and the Eyes are the Veinsor Artery- 

6 i 2 Pipes, 
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Pipes, through which it runs; and when the Mind 
is wounded, it bleeds; which Blood is dropping- 
tears, that fall upon the Cheeks, and ſometimes guſh 
out in a full ſtream. 


Then they asked her , V Vhy they were apt to 
ſigh ? 


She faid , Sighs were the Minds Pulſe; and 
when the Mind was fick, the Pulſe beats ſtrong, 
faſt, and unevenly; which made Lovers ſigh 
ſoftly, ſmutheringly , and ſometimes deeply and 
ſtrongly. 


Then they asked her, V Vhat made Lovers 
groan ? 


She ſaid , Groans were the Mind's Voice; and 


when it felt pains, it complained, as finding no eaſe. 


Then they asked her, V Vhat made Lovers ex- 
travagant f 


She ſaid , That Extravagantneſs was a diſtem- 
per in the Mind ; which diſtemper was cauſed by 
the Pain it felt. 


Then they asked her, If there were no Cure? 
She 
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| She aid, Yes; Time was a good Phyſici ician 
and Change, the only Remedy : unleſs C faid ſhe) 
the Object of Love be unalterable, and then it is 
dangerous. But (ſaid ſhe) the Mind would be well 
and free from ſuch pains, if it were not for the 
Appetites, which are never pleaſed, but arereſtlels, 
run after Excels, and hunt after Variety ; for they 
are always in pain, either in deſiring and not enjoy- 
ing, or elle with furteiting of what they have fed 
upon: for the period of the Appetites, is Excels ; 
and Excels is Surfeit; and Surfeit is Sickneſs; and 
Deſire is Travelling, and Travelling is Reſtleſs, 
and Reſtleſnels is Weariſome, and Weariſomnels is 


Painful; inſomuch as before we get to our deſired 


End, we are tired or dead. 


Seldom do Lovers weep, ſigh, groan, or tremble, 
But to make love, or rather to diſſemble : 

For ſome can forge thoſe Paſſions by the dozen, 
And aft them all, poor Women for to cozen. 


T he ſixteenth ſort of Viſnters, were Poets. 


Who asked her, Why Poets were moſt com- 


monly Poor ? 


She ſaid , Poets are fo employed with Contem- 
plations, that they have no time for Fruition ; for 
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Poets, ſaid ſhe, had rather have Fancies in their 
Heads, than Money in their Purſe; and take more 
pleaſure in expreſſing the one, than in {pending the 
other ; ' which makes their Imaginations their chiefeſt 
Poſleſſions ; being carelels of Fortune's Goods, de- 
ipiling her Service, regarding neither h:r Frowns 
nor her Favours; being entertained by Nature, 


whom they moſt induſtriouſly ſerve, and diligent- 
ly attend. 


Then they asked her, Who were moſt in Na- 
ture's favour, Poets or Philoſophers ? 


She anſwezed, There was no doubttobe made, 

but that ſhe eſteemed and loved Poets the beſt : for 
(faid ſhe) Natural Philoſophers tire Nature with 
Enquiries, trouble her with ſearching and ſeeking 
about, anger her with their Erroncous Opinions, 
tedious Diſputations, and ſenſlels Arguments , and 
make her outragious with their cruel ExtraQtions, 
SubſtraRtions, and DiſleRions. 

As for Moral Philoſophers, faid ſhe, they re- 
ſtrain, encloſe, and tye Nature, as one that'/is mad, 
tormenting her beyond all reaſon: but ſometimes, 
ſaid ſhe, with ſtrugling and ſtriving, ſhe breaks out; 
but cannot get ſo far, but they ſtraight get hold of 
her again ; which makes them always at variance. 


Bat Poets, faith ſhe, never croſs nor anger her, 
nor 
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nor torment her ; they pleaſe her all they can, and 
humour her every way ; they footh her Paſſions, 
feed her Appetites, delight her Senſes, praiſe her 
Wit, admire her Beauty , adorn her Perſon , and 
advance her Fame. 


Then they asked her, What the Muſes were ? 


She ſaid , That the Myſes were Nature's Dreſ- 
ſers, and Poets Miſtreſſes; to whom they made 
Love, and ſeveral Courtſhips. 


Then they asked her, What Poets were? 


She ſaid, Poets were Nature's Painters, - which 
drew her to the life ; yet ſome do flatter her, ſaid 
ſhe, and ſome do her wrong ; but thoſe that flatter 
her, ſhe favours moſt (as all great Ladies do). 


Then they asked her, What was the ground 
of Poetry ? £ 


She ſaid , Diſtinguiſhing and Similizing, which 
is, laid ſhe, Judgment and Fancy: as for Num- 
bers, Rhyme, and Rhetorick , they are but the 
ſeveral Accoutrements, but no part of the Body 
of Poetry. 
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Then they asked her , What was the Effet of 
Poetry ? 


She ſaid, To move Paſſions, to deſcribe Hu- 
mours, to expreſs AQtions, to corre Errors , to 
condemn Follies, to perlecute Vice, to crown Vir- 
tue, to adorn the Graces, to entertain Time, to 
animate Youth , to refreſh Age, to encourage No- 
ble Endeavours, to quicken the Spirits, to pleaſe 
the Senſes, to delight the Mind, to recreate the 
Thoughts , to encreaſe Knowledg , to inſtru the 
Underſtanding , to preſerve the Memory, to refine 
Language, to praiſe Heaven, to enflame Zeal , to 
regiſter Life, to' in-urn Death, to pencil Na- 
ture, and raiſe Fame. 


Then the Poets asked her , If Wit might nor 
be gotten by Induſtry? 


She ſaid, Yes: for, though it is Nature's Work 
to make a Brain ſtrong, and well-temper'd, or 
put it in tune; yet it is Learned Practice and 
Skill , that muſt play therewith ; like a Lute, al- 
though it ſhould be well ſtrung, and juſtly tuned, 
yet if there were no hands, or other things, to ſet 
it in motion, it would become uſeleſs ; and unleſs 
it were tried, it would not be known whether it 

| could 
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could ſound or no; and one that was not pradti- 
ſed and learnt in the Art of that Inſtrument,might 
jangle, but hardly play a compoſed Tune, or make 
any Harmony therewith. So a Brain becomes dull 
for want of uſe, ſtupid for want of ſabje&t , and 
barren for want of learning ; unleſs Nature doth 
play on the Inſtruments ſhe makes, without the help 
of Art: which ſhecando, anddoth ſometimes; but 
ſo ſeldom, that it is a wonder. 

But although (he doth not always make uſe of 
Art, ſhe never but doth make uſe of Time; for Time 
is her chict Inſtrument, with which ſhe works, and 
produceth all things. 

] perceive, ſaid ſhe, that few profit by reading 
over or repeating of their own Wit; for itis like 
the Breath of W ater-Divers, who have two Bags, 
one filled with Air, the other to put in Breath that 


iſſues out ; and that Breath that goes out , can ne- 


ver be drawn back for uſe; for the life of the Body 
mult be fed with freſh Air, or elle it is ſ\muthered 
out: fo the life of Wit muſt be fed with new 


Subje&s; or elſe it becomes idle, or (panting): 
dyes. | 
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The Seventh ſort that wiſited ber , were 
Aged Perſons. 


They asked her, What made Age fo dull? 


She ſaid , That moſt commanly Aged Bodies 
had Melancholy Minds; their Thoughts, as their 
Bodies, were always travelling towards death ; un- 
leſs (ſaid ſhe) it be the Irrational fort, who live only 
totheir Appetites, and dye like Beaſts: for although 
old Father I ime preaches Death to them every mi- 
nute, they ſenſually ( or being accuſtomed to his 
Dodrine) regard him not , but follow their Senſes 


as long as they can, until they become as inſenſible, 
as before irrational. 


Then they asked her , What made Mankind 


| afraid to dye? 


She ſaid, Pain, and Oblivion: but, ſaid (he, all 
Creatures are afraid of the one; but none but 


Mankind are afraid of the other. 


Then they asked her, What Age endured the 
moſt violent Pangs of Death ? 


She ſaid, Middle-age, and perfe& growth, as 
being 
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being ſtrongeſt Bodies: for perfe& growth, with 
middle-age, is like a well-buile Houſe, throughly 
ſeaſoned, and ſtrongly ſettled ; which makes Death 
take the greater pains to pull it down. But Infancy 
and Age , faid ſhe, are like to Houſes newly 
wrought, or rotten with long time, which the leaſt 


puff of Wind lays level withthe ground. 


Then they asked her, What courſe of life was 
beſt for Age to live ? 


She ſaid , Piouſly , temperately, ſoberly, eaſily, 
peaceably , plealantly, and fagely : to be Pious in 
ſerving the Gods duly; and to be Compaſſion- 
are and Charitable: for the Aged many times ſeem 
as if they were tired in the Service of the Gods, 
making their Age a lazy excule for their omiſſions. 
And Age having the Experience of the changes 
of Fortune, the accidents of Chance, the Miſcries 
and Crueltics in Nature, and the Havocks and 
Spoils Death makes, grow hard-hearted : for, as 
Time hardens a tender Planygyich the growth; fo 
Cuſtom hardens a tender i. with frequency. 
As alſo, having obſerved the falſe Natures, the ma- 
licious Diſpoſitions , the ſubtil Deſigns, the Self- 
ends, the cruel Actions in the generality of Man- 
kind, they are apt tocenſure, miſtruſt, and condemn 
all ; which makes their Charity cold, and Aſſiſtance 
ſlow. 8 N 2 They 
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They (hould be Bountiful ; for Age ſeeing the 
many Milcries that Poverty brings, and the Power 
that Riches hath, become oft-times ſo covetous, and 
ſo ſparing, that they become miſerable, making their 
Stores their Priſons, their Gold their Shackles, laſh- 
ing themſelves with the Rods of Scarcity and In- 
conveniency ; and though their Blood ſtreams not 
through a porous skin, yet are their Veins ſhrunk 
up, and dry within; they feed on Thoughts , as 
Lovers do; and their Gold is their Miſtreſs , ad- 
miring it as the faireſt of Nature's Works, worſhip 
it as a Deity, bclicve all happineſs lives therein, and 
good is produced thereby. Bur thole that have a gc- 
nerous Soul by Nature, and have been accuſtom- 
ed to relieve by PraQtice , encreaſe in Humanity, 
Compaſſion, Charity, and Liberality, as in years : 
alſo, their Love and Piety is fuller of Fervencies; 
and though the Lamp of their Life is blinking, yer 
the Flames of their Zeal are more clear; for as their 
Oil of Life waſts, their Oil of Devotions encrea- 
ſes continually , pouring in Glory, Praiſes , and 
Thankſgiving. 

Likewiſe, ſaid # Age ſhould live ſoberly and 
temperately: As for Temperance, ſaid ſhe, Age is 
a Diſtemper in it {elf ; and therefore they ſhould 
have a greater care in ordering themſelves; but ſome 
are ſo far from patching the Ruins of Time, or 
propping, or upholding a ſagging, linking Life, that 

they 
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they make the rents orcater , and pull down the 
Building ſooner than Nature intended , diſturbing 
their bodily reſt , and peaceable mind, by their un- 
ſeaſonable Hours, and unneceſſary Cares ; as allo, 
by their zfnwholſome Diets, and diſordered Appe- 
rites, which weakens Nature, and diſturbs Health, ll 
more than otherwiſe they would be. But thoſe that 4g | 
are prudently wiſe, ſurvey themſelves, and indu- + 'l 
ſtriouſly maintain Lite in as good Repairations as 
they can, placing ſhelters before it, or laying co- 
vers upon it, to defend and keep it from boiſterous 
Storms, and nipping Colds. 

Likewile, they repair it with nouriſhing Food, 
comfortable Cordials, and quiet Reſt; which 
makes them appear like a famous Monument, oran 
ancient Palace , whoſe ſtately Strufture cannot be ” 
buricd in the Ruins. 

They ſhould allo live foberly, gravely , and re- 
ſervedly : for an aged Body, with a vain Mind, 
fantaſtical Humours, extravagant Atons , apiſh 
Behaviours, and idle Diſcourſes, ſuit not well roge- 
ther; they appear both uncomely , undecently, 
and unnaturally : for, Can there be any thing vain- 
er, than for Age to rant and ſwagger, brag and 
boaſt, or to be vain-glorious? or, Can there be 
any thing more phantaſtical , than for Age to be 
inconſtant and various, pining and ſpightfnl, gol- 
ſipping and thwarting, amorous and wanton? And 
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can there be more phantaſticalneſs, than for Age to 
be fooling and toying, ſporting and playing , dan- 
cing and finging , flanting and revelling, poſting 
and travelling, ſearching and fecking , ſharking and 
fawning, crouching and creeping * Or? Can there 
be mote apiſhnels, than to (ce Age tull of imitati- 
on, as to aftct a dancing , Jerting, ſtrurting, ſtrag- 
ling gait; a pruning, jointing, wreathing , rowling 
poſture; a fimpring , fleering , jeering , mopping, 
mewing Countenance; or lcering , fleering , wink- 
ing; -gloting Eyes? 

And what can be idler, than to hear Age talk 
laſciviouſly, buffoonly, impertinently, falſly, amo- 
roully, vain-gloriouſly, maliciouſly, taRtiouſly, and 
wickedly ? But fober Age hath a ſetled Mind, 
quiet Thoughts, well governed Paſſions, temperate 
Appetites, noble Reſolutions, honeſt Deſigns, pru- 
dent Acions , rational Diſcourſes, and Majeſtical 
Behaviours. 

For an eaſe life, {aid ſhe, Age ſhould ſhun all 
troubleſome Offices, painful Employments, tedious 
Travellings, long Speeches, impertinent Talkers, 
hard Couches, uneaſie Garments, ſharp Colds, 
burning Heats ; alſo Surfeits, or unpleaſant or 
loathlome Meats or. Drinks; for it were better to 
dye, than live in pain; and the infirmities of Age 
is pain enough , without any addition to encreaſe 
them. 

Like- 
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Likewiſe, Age ſhould ſtrive to live a peaceable 
life, as neither to hear Quarrels, or make Quarrels, 
or be a Party in Quarrels, or quarrelſome buſineſs; 
ſhould abate all turbulent Paſſions, reſtleſs Cares, 
endleſs Deſires, vexing Thoughts. 

It ſhould alſo avoid all Clamours or mournful 
Noiſes; cruel, dreadful, or pitiful Obje&s: they 
ſhould forgive Injuries freely , ſuffer Injuries pati- 
ently, ſubmit to Power willingly, or at leaſt readi- 
ly : for Life is a torment when Peace is baniſhed ; 
and to have an unquiet Life, a troubled Mind, 
joined with a weak Body, would be as bad as Hell's 
rorments. 

The laſt is, To have a pleaſant Life: for Age 
being apt to be melancholy ,* it ought to pleaſe it 
ſelf, to divert its ſaddeſt Thoughts, and raiſe its 
drooping Spirits. Beſides, Age hath moſt reaſon to 
pleaſe it {elf , having by nature the ſhorteſt whileto 
live; and they are moſt unwiſe, that make not the 
beſt uſe , or take not the moſt profitof Time. 

But ſome may ſay , That, Age cannot take plea- 
ſure, by reaſon that Pleaſure lives in the Senſes;and 
the Senſes, which are the Strings, Organs, or Pipes 
of Pleaſure, are broke, or out of tune ; and the 
Mind, they will ſay, is ſubje& to ruinous Time , as 
much as the Body and Senſes: for Knowledsg, 
which is the Foundation thereof ; and Lnderſtand- 
ing, the Building thereon ; and Memory, the Doors 
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thereto; and Remembrance, the Windows there - 
in, is apt to decay; which forceth-the Inhabirant_ 
which is Delight, to forſake its Manſion: But 1 
ſpeak not to thoſethat are {o old,or {oinfirm, asto be 
paſt thinking, as it were; for thoſe are but breathing- 
Carcaſſes,nort living-Men: butI ſpeak to'fuch, whoſe 
Knowledg is more, and Underſtanding clearer , by 
Time's Experience: for, though the Body hath a 
fixt time to arrive to a perte& growth and perfe- 
ion, yet the Mind hath not; forthe Mind can 
never know nor underſtand ſo much, that it might 

 notknow and underſtand more ; neither hath Time 
ſuch a T'yrannical Power over the Mind, as over 
the Body. 

W herefore, ſaid ſhe, the Mind may have delight 
when the Body is paſt Pleaſures; and the Thoughts, 
which are the Children of the Mind , may have 
more various Paſtimes and Recreations to delight 
them, than the Senſes can have V arietics of Sub- 
ſtance to work Pleaſures out of ; for they can create 
Delight in themſelves, which the Senſes cannot ; for 
they become dull, and grow as dead, when they 
have nothing to work on. 

When the Thoughts are like Spiders, or Silk- 
worms, that can ſpin out of their own Bowels, 
which is the Mind; for the Mind is the Bowels or 
Womb of Thoughts: and though ſome think the 
Mind would be like an empty Houle, if it were 


nor 
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not furniſhed by the Senſes, and outward Objeds; 
yet ſome Minds are {o largely, cutiouſly, and ſump- 
tuouſly buile by Nature, and with luch excellent, 
rich, and ſtrong Materials, that they need not the 
Senſes. 

The ſeveral ObyeRs that the Senſes bring in, do 
but incumber it, and lumber it, hiding the curious 
ArchiteQure, and ſhadowing the light thereof ; but 
howloever, to pleaſe or delight the Mind by the Sen- 
ſes, Age muſt hear ſweet charming Muſick, view - 
delightful Objeas, imell comfortable Scents , taſte 
ſavoury Mears, drink delicious Drinks, be lape in 
ſoft Silks, or warm Furr. 

Likewiſe,they muſt converſe with witty and plea- 
P Gant Company, and fo recreate themſelves in what 
they moſt delight : for Wiſeand Noble Age cannot 
delight in any thing but what is Honourable, Allow- 
able, and Commendable ; and whoſoever lives tem- 
perately, prudently, ſoberly, cafily, peaceably, and 
pleaſantly, lives ſagely ; bur, ſaid ſhe, 


Wiſe Age Majeſtich ſeems, like Gods above ; 
T heir Countenance is Mercy join'd with Love: 


T heir Silver Hairs are like to glorious Rays; 

T heir Eyes, ike Monarch's Scepter, Power ſways. 

T heir Life is Juſtice Seat, where Tudgment's ſet ; 

T heir T ongue #s the ſharp Sword, whichT rub doth 
whet, 


$ P T beir 


698  Feigned STrorrEs in Proſe, Book Il. 


Tr 


T heir grave Behaviour the Balance, which poiſe 
T he Scales of T hougbts and Afions, without noiſe: 


Merit's the Grains, which makes them even weight; 


Howeſty the ſieddy band that bolds them ſtreight. 
The Eighteemb ſort were Soldiers. 


And they asked , What fort of Men were fit 
to be Generals? 


She ſaid , Thoſe that could command themſelves, 


were wile enough to command others. 


F 


Then they asked her , What fort of Men were 
beſt for other Commanders and Military Officers? 


She ſaid, Thoſe that had learnt to obey ; for 
from their Obedience they could well Command. 


Then they asked her, Of what age Men ſhould 
be choſen for Soldiers ? 


She ſaid, That Men of Twenty were deſperate, 
and Men of Thirty were couragious, and from 
Thirty they were valiant: for Courage (aid ſhe) 
is not'ſo'furious as Deſperateneſs; nor Valour fo 
raſh as Courage: and Beaſts ( ſaid ſhe) are furious 
and couragious; but none but Men are Valiant : 


but 
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bur (aid ſhe) of neceſſiry there muſt be Men of 
all ages, that are able to bear arms ; or elie there will 
not be Men enough to make up a Number : for, 
though (ſaid ſhe) Fury is foon ſpent by violent 
Force, and Courage is weaker by raſh Follies; yet 
it none ſhould be choſen bur thoſe that are rightly 
Valiant, there would not be a Troop where there 
ſhould be an Army : for true Valour (ſaid ſhe) is 
ſuch an equal remper and mixture of Capacities, 
Qualities, and Virtues compounded, as Juſtice, 
Prudence, Temperance, Patience, Judgment, Un, 
derſtanding, Relolution, Audacity, CircumſpeRi- 
on, ard the like, ro make Valour, that there are 
few Valiant Men to be found ; whenas of Men of 
Courage, whole Armies are full: for, Courage is 
only a Paſſion, without any mixture of Fear; or 
rather, it is an Appetite to Adventures. 


Then they asked her , What Aſſaulting-arms 
were belt ? "io 


She ſaid, The Sword: for, ſaid ſhe, Cannons, 
Muskets, Carbines, Piſtols, or the like, are fitter to 
fight with Walls, than Men: Beſides, ſaid ſhe, there 
is no aſſaulting-arms that ſtands at a diſtance , but 
ſeem cowardly , as Bows, Slings, Piſtols, Guns, and 
the like; which make Men ſeem as it they were 


afraid to meet and encounter Body to Body , when 
8 P 2 a Sword 
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a Sword, or the like Weapon, fcems (as it is) He- 
roick and Manly. 


Then they asked her , Whether an Army were 


better to intrench, or lye in Garriſon- Towns ? 


She ſaid , To intrench: for, ſaid ſhe, the Soldiers 
will be careful to defend their Walls of Mudd, 
which are "Trenches; but when they lye in Garri. 


ſons, they become negligent , as thinking the V alls 
of Stone ſhould defend them. 


Then they asked her, How they ſhould begin 
the Onſet of a Battel ? 


She ſaid , Cloſely , Coldly, and Temperately, 
leſt their force ſhould waſte in their fury, anddil- 
orders ſhould grow by the violence thereof. 


Then they asked her, How they ſhould behave 
themſelves in a ViRory ? 


She {aid, Humbly and Mercifully. © 


Then they asked her, How they ſhould behave 
themlelves when they loſt ? 


She faid , Patiently and Cheerfully ; to ſhew 
their Spirits were not dejected with their ill fortune. 


T he 


—_ —— 


— —_— 
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T he laſt fort that viſited ber, were Hiſtorians. 


They asked her , Whether it were worth the 
taking pains, to write an Hiſtory ? 


She ſaid , There was no pains worth the taking, 
but for the cauſe of Truth, for Right ſake, and for 
the advancement of Good. ; 

As for an Hiſtory, ſaid ſhe, i&tannot be exaQly 
true, becauſe there are ſo many ſeveral Intentions 
interwoven with ſeveral Accidents; and ſeveral 
A&ions divided into ſo many ſeveral Parties and 
ſeveral Places; and ſo many ſeveral Reporters of 
ſeveral Opinions, Partialities, Underſtandings, Judg. 
ments, and Memorials, which give ſuch various re- 
lations of one and the ſame Adion, that an Hiſto- 
rian ( being but one Man) cannot poſlibly.know the 
truth; which makes them write fo falfly , whereby 
Right is injured and degraded of that Honour 
which is due unto its Merit ; or elſe that Honour 
is given where there is not Merits to deſerve it. Nei- 
ther doth Hiſtory add Good to an Human Lite, 
or Peace to a Diſordered State, or Zeal to a Pious 
Soul: for it inſtructs the preſent Life with the Vi- 
ces, Follies, and Ambitions, Rapines, Cruelties, 
Craft, Subtilties, and FaQtions, of former Ages; 
which makes the preſent Age more bold to do the 


8. Q like, 
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like, and deſirous to follow their fore-fathers ſteps; 
which rather. inflames the Diſtempers , than gives 
Peace to a Commonwealth ; indeed it diſtempers 
a peaceable Commonwealth, and oft-times brings it 
to ruin, over-heating the Youth, and hardning the 
Aged : neither doth it add Zeal; for reading in 
Hiſtory the ſeveral Religions, and many Gods, that 
Wiſe Men held and prayed to, in every Age, weak- 
ens their Faith with doubt of the right, not know - 
ing what to chules 

Alfo Hiſtorians are, for the moſt part, DetraQ- 
ors; for they oftner blurr Men's Reputations, than 
plorific them; and the World is apt to believe the 
worſt part: for, one Pen may blurr a Reputation, 
but one Pen will hardly glorifie a Reputation; for 
Glory requireth many Pens, many Witneſſes , or 
elſe the World will not believe it ; when one Ac- 
cuſing-Pen ſhall ferve to condem the moſt Noble 
Perſons, and Heroick ARions; ſo unjuſt the 
World is. 

They are allo contrary one to another , writing 
according to their Opinions, Judgment , and Be- 
licf , not often to the Truth; for ſome praiſe thoſe 
Men and Adions that others diſpraiſe ; cauſing 
doubts to the Readers, who know not which to be- 
lieve: befides, they are fo partial to Sides and Fa- 
Rions, that to the adverſe Party they note things to 
their diſadvantage; or aggravate their Errors or 
Imper- 
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ImperfteQtions, and leave out forne things that are 
of high worth, and worthy the remembrance; or 
elſe leſſen them in their Relations. But to thoſe they 
adhere to, they do the conttary ; they either obſcure 
or excule their Errors, ImperfeQions, and Crimes ; 
and illuſtrate, with falſe lights, their dim Virtues ; 
or give them ſuch Praiſes they never deſerved. 
Wherefore, no Hiſtory ſhould be eſteemed, but 
what was written by the Authors themſelves; as, 
ſuch as write the Hiſtory of their own Lives, AQi- 
ons, and Fortunes, and the ſeveral Accidents that 
befell in their time, and to their knowledg: yet, 
(aid (he) I wiſh I might out-live the Hiſtorians of 
theſe times, that I might write a Hiſtory of the Hi- 
ſtorians, there to deſcribe their Birth and Breeding, 
their Life, their Actions, their Fortunes, their Inte- 
reſt; and let the World judg, whether they writ 
Truth, and without Partiality. . 
But to draw towards an end of my Tale: All 
forts of People reſorting tohear her ſpeak, ſhe be- 
came ſo famous, as that a great Monarch ( whoſe 
Kingdom was neighbouring to the Countrey ſhe 
was born, bred, and lived in ) had a great curioſity 
to ſee and hear her; for the fame of her Beauty 
was equal to the fame of her Wit; and putting 
himſelf into a diſguiſe, left his Kingdom and W ife, 
to viſit this Lady ; whom when he ſaw, and had 
heard ſpeak , her Wit, Beauty, and graceful Beha- 
8 Q 2 - viour 


_ — 


viour did fo raviſh him, that he became a delepe- 
rate Loyer: Whereupon he ſecretly revealed him- 
ſelf unto her, perſwading (all he could) to leave 
that incloſed life, proffering her to be divorced 
from his Wife, and to marry her : But ſhe retu- 
ſed his Offers, deſpiſed his Love, forbid his Suit, 
and abſented her Perſon; which cauſed him to re- 
turn in a rage and fury, ſending Ambaſſadors to 
proclaim Warrs, unleſs the State would deliver the 
Lady into his Power. But they abſolutely denied 
to deliver her, thinking it both a wicked and dil. 
honourable diſgrace to their Countrey , although 
they perceived an utter ruin was like to fall upon 
them, by reaſon the Kingdom was in a weak condi- 
tion, cauſed by former Warrs. But it came no 
ſooner to her hearing, but ſhe deſired to meet the 
Ambaſſadors in a publike audience, which they 
granted; where multitudes of People came throng- 
ing to {ce her; and when they were met , ſhe thus 


ſpake : 


I come not here to make Eloquent Orations to di- 
vulge my Wit , or to preſent my Beauty to the view of 
many Eyes : for, though I may thank Nature for ber 
bounteows Gifis , 


Tet I have not that V anity or Pride, 
For to allure or draw from Virtues fade. 


-— 


But 
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| But Icometo anſ1 wer theſe 1 breatning- Ambaſſadors; 
for I cannot call them Noble, or Honourable, ſouce 
they come upon a baſs Deſign, and 10 an aj End : 
But let me tell them , That the Gods would hate me, 
ſhould | break my boly Vow. Next, I ſhould grieve 
my Father's ſleeping- Aſhes , ſhould I d iſobey wy dying- 
command. 7T birdly , I ſhould be a diſhonour to my Birth 
and Sex , ſhould I live incontinently. Laſtly , I ſhould 
curſe my Birth, bate my Life, blaſt my Fame, ſhould 
I be the cauſe of my Countrey's Ruin ; and my Coun- 
trey bad cauſe to do the ſame, ſhould it beruined for me: 
But frace it will prove a Miſchief, Sin , and Shame, 
to live; Honour , Prudence, Love, and Juſtice, 
bids me dye: Wherefore I have ſacrificed my Life for 
my Conuntrey s Peace and Safety ; my unſpotted Cha- 
flity , baly Vows, and dutiful Obedience, and to quench 


the raging Luſt of a wicked 1 yrant. 


And growing very ſick, ſhe became ſo weak, 
that ſhe could ſtand no longer ; but gently ſinking 
to the ground, (he fell: whereupon all that could 
get near, run unto her to help her : but ſhe told them 
jt was in vain; for Poyſon ( ſaith ſhe) hath been 
the Engine that hath broken open the Gate of Lite, 
tolet Deathin; and fo immediately dyed. Which 
the People no ſooner underſtood , but made ſuch 
outcries , lamentations, and mournings, as if there 


had been an utter defolation of the whole World. 
8 R Then 
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Then after ſome time of Preparations, they buried 
her with great folemnity, and intombed her coſtly; 
the Stateſetting up her Statue of Braſs, for her Cou- 
rage and Love to her Countrey: the Church Dei- 
fied her a Saint, for her Virtue and Piety; and 
the Clergy raiſed Altars, where all the Kingdom 
twice a year did offer unto her {olemn Sacrifices : 
and the Poets built ſeveral Pyramides of Praiſe of 
her Beauty, Wit, Virtue, and {weet Graces; 
which Pyramides reach'd to Fame's highcſt Tower: 
and the Hiſtorians writ her Life and Death in 
Golden Letters, and recorded them in Fame's 
Brazen Tower, that all the World might know 
and follow the Example of her Heroick Spirit, 
Generous Soul, Chaſt Body , Pious Life, and 
Voluntary Death. 


— —_— —  — —  —— 


— — 


HEAVEN's Library, which s F AME's 
Palace , purged from Errors and Vices. 


]* VE, and ſome of the other Gods, being ſet 
in Council, Pallas being one, roie up, and bow- 
ing to Fove, thus ſpake: 

Great ove, ſaid ſhe, I ought in duty and love 
to inform you, notonly of the Vicesand Errors, 
which are numerous in the World, and in timemay 
bring it ro confuſion ; but of thoſe Errors and Vi- 
Ces 
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ccs which are crept into your great Library (Fame's 
Palace), and it order be not taken to deſtroy 
them , they will devour all your beſt and nobleſt 
Records. 

Jove anſwers, That Vices were as Serpents, and 
Errors as Worms, bred in the Bowelsof Nature, 
of which ſhe could never be cured, for the Gods 
had no Medicine ſtrong enough to purge them out; 
and by reaſon they were from all Eternity, they 
could not be deſtroyed: for, it any thing could 
be deſtroyed that is from all Eternity, then we our 
ſelves might be deſtroy'd: but, ſaid Fove, we can 
caſt them out of our own Manfions, though we 
cannot caſt them out of Nature's Bowels; alſo, 
we can hinder them from coming in: wherefore 
Fame is to be reproved for ſuffering the Library 
to be fo foul, and full of filthy Vermin. 

W hereupon Mercury was ſent to call Fame to 
appear before Fove and his Council ; ſo when Fame 
came, Jove rold her, That Gods and Goddeſſes 
ought to be juſt and upright, and to have their 
Palaces pure, and full of Truth; which ( faid he) 
you nor your Palace hath not been; for you are 
Partial, and your Court full of Fattion, and my 
Library (your Palace) foul, and full of Wormy 
Errors; which if it had been keptpure and clean, 
they would never haveentred; or if they had en- 
tred , you might have cauſed them ro have been 


8 R 2 ſwept 
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{wept out by Old Father 7 I ME. 

Fame anſwered, That it was not her fault; for 
Mars, Venus, and Fortune, had ſent them in; and 
it is not for me to oppole ſo great a God as Mars, 
or ſo great a Goddels as Venxs; or to fit as Judg, 
to determine what was beſt tro be flung out, or 
what to be placed therein ; for none is fit to judg 
thoſe Cauſes, but you (great Fove) and your 
Council. 

Fove approving what Fame ſaid, told his Coun- 
cil, That after they had taken ſome repaſt , rhey 
would fit in Council again , and cheir cnly Buſi- 
nels ſhould be, to purge and cleanſe their Library, 
So after they had feaſted with Ambroſza and Ne- 


Far, they returned to Council ; where they did 
firſt decree : 


That all thoſe Records that were to be caſt 
forth, ſhould be heapt up together, and then they 
would decree how to diſpoſe of them. After thar, 
they did decree, That all thoſe Records thar 


were of Ulurpers and Invaders, ſhould be caſt 
forth. 


Next, All Fabulous and Profitleſs Records. 

Thirdly, All Wanton and Amorous Re- 
cords. 

Fourthly , All Records of Ufclels Laws, and 


Inhuman Sacrifices. 


Fifthly, 


Book Il. Feigned STORIES in Proſe. 
Fifthly , All Records of tedious Speeches, or 


vain or factious Oratory. 


LI 


- Sixthly , All obſtructive Controverſie, as being - 


deſtructive to Truth, ſhould be caſt out: Alſo, te- 
dious Diſputes and Sophiſtry. 

But Mars, Cupid, and Mercury , oppoſed it as 
much as they could, ſaying, 

Thar if all theſe Records ſhould be caſt forth, 
the famous Library would be very emnty. 

Fove ſaid, It was an Infamous Libr wh 
they were kept therein ; and that no Records ought 
tobe in Fames Library, but of ſuch As as ſup- 
preſs'd Vice, and advanc'd Virtue, and were pro- 
fitable for the Life of Man; and thoſe of neceſſary 
Inventions; but chiefly, thoſe that glorified the 
Gods, and ſung their Praiſes, declaring their Pow- 
er, Wiſdom, Juſtice , and Love; whoſe Authors 
ought ro have their memory recorded to £everlaſt- 
ing time. As for the Works of the Poets by Na- 
ture , ſaid Fove, the Fates have decreed them ſeve- 
ral places in the Library ; wherefore it isnot in our 
power to remove them: but thoſe that are likefalſe 
Coyn, that have only got, by unjuſt means, the 
ſtamp of the true Figure, and not the worth of the 
Metal; ſuch as are droſs, or baſely mixt, not 
pure and perfe& pieces , we ſhall find out by their 
trial, 


85S After 
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Atter they had decteed the Generalities, they 


fate in Council on the Particularities; as, which 
were unworthy to be kept, or worthy to be caſt 


our 


Firſt , they began with Moral and Natural 
Pkilſophers, Phylicians, and Chymiſts; where 
Fove ſaid, All but ſome few ought to be caſt forth; 
for, to what purpoſe ſhould we ſtuff the Library 
with the Repetitions and falſe Commentaries , of 
which all Modern Records are ( for the moſt part) 
full, being only altcr'd in language. 

As for the Philoſophers , the firſt ſhall be Plato, 
and his Works ſhall be all kept, but his Com- 
monwealth ; and that ſhall be put out, by reaſon 
it was ſo ſtri& it could never be put in uſe, nor 
come into praQtlc :. Thereſt that were nam'd, were 
Pythagoras , Fpicurus, Socrates, and Ariſtotle, As 
for Phyſicians, only Hippocrates, and Galen; and 
Partcelſus tor his Medicines; and Reymund Lally 
for the Philoſoper s-ſtone: for although their Re- 
cords be loſt in the Rubbiſh of the Library, yet 
old Father 7 ime ſhall be employed to find them 
out, and other Records that are buried in the duſt, 
which are worthy of perſpicuous places. Alſo A- 
riſtotle's Logick and Rhetorick was kept; and for 
Gramar, Lilly. 

The next they came to conſider , were Mathe- 
matical Records; whereof none was to be kept 


but 


— —— 
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but nodes and Euclid. ' As for the Records. 
of Invention, all that are cither neceſſary, profi - 
table, or pleaſant, ſhall be inrolled : but all ſuch In- 
vention as is hurtful, diſtruſtful , obſtruatul, vain 
and uſeleſs, ſhall be caſt forth. 

Then ſaid one of the Gods, Archimedes muſt be 
caſt out, ſor he invented many Engines of Warr. 

'Tis true, faid Fove; but by reaſon it was in the 
defence of the City he lived in, and was a Native 
thereof, he (hall be ſpared. 

The next were Aſtronomers; whereof four were 
kept ; Copernicus, T ichobrache, Ptolomy, and Galli- 
Jeo. The next fort were Orators and Law-makers: 
As for Law-makers, there were Moſes, Licurgns, 
and Solon kept : for Orators, only 7 bucydides and 
Demoſihenes: as for Tully, he was a vain Boaſting 
Fellow, and Seneca a meer Pedant, and a diſlemb- 
ling, pretending Philoſopher ; and therefore they 
ſhall out. For Politicks, only Achitophel and Ma- 
chiavel. 

Then they came to Heroick Randece. Jove 
ſaid , That. all the Records that were uf the Aci- 
ons of thoſe they call the Herozs, ought moſt of 
them to be caſt out, being violaters of Peace, and 
deſtroyers of Righteous Laws, and Divine Cere- 
mony ; Prophaners of our Temples, breaking 
down our Altars and Images, robbing us of our 


Treaſures, to maintain their il|-gotten Power 
3 Dd 2 therein; 
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therein;_or to get that Power they have no right 
to; having no Juſtice but Strength to make their 
Titles good : Beſides, they are the greateſt Trou- 
blers of Mankind, Robbers, and Thieves , diſpo- 
ſing the Right of Ancient Poſleſſions, and defa- 
cing the Truth of ancient times. 

Wich that Mars roſe up, and bowing to Fove, 
ſaid, May it pleaſe your great God-head, T here 
are Prieſts of yours that have made it good by 
Divine Laws, and many Lawyers that uſtifie it 
by the Laws of every Kingdom, and by the Laws 
of Nations; and will you caſt down that which 
your Prieſts and Lawyers preach and plead up? 

With that Pallas roſe up, and ſpoke: 

Great Fove, ſaid ſhe, Wiſdom knows, that 
Force makes the Gown ſtoop; and Mercuryknows, 
that Orators Tongues are as often brib'd for Fear, 
as Reward; - and thoſe two Profeſſions plead al- 
ways for the ſtronger fide, and falfifies your Text 
for Intereſt, and turns Right to Wrong, and makes 
the Text and Laws a Noſe of Wax, which will 
take any Print; or elſe, How ſhould various di- 
ſputes ariſe in that we hold Sacred, as Divinity;and 
every Cauſe diſputed pro and con, in all Courts, 
by oppoſite Counſels? Wherefore ( All-ſeeing 
Fave) your Power will reQtifie it, and it will be Ju- 
ſtice to throw themout. Wherefore, let all the Re- 
cords of all thoſe of the Heroick Atsand Heroes 
both 
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both of Greeks and Romans, that were Invaders ot 


Ulſurpers, with their Heroes ( as Alexander, Hanni- 
bal, Scipio, Ceſar), and all the reſt; and all other 
Records and Heroes, of what Nation ſoever, which 
is of that injurious, turbulent, ambitious, and vain- 
glorious Nature, whereof there be Thouſands, 
which ought to be caſt into Hell's Dungeon, the 
place of Infamy, there let their Actions be record- 
ed; and not ulurp Heaven's greatand glorious Li- 
brary, as they did Earth's. 

Then (faid Mars) you muſt caſt all the Heroick 
Actions and Worthies, in Homer's Works, into 
that Dungeon. | 

That mult not be, faid Fove: for Homer was 
Heaven's Chronologer ; and the Records of the 
Gods of Heaven muſt not be caſt irito Hell. Be- 
ſides, there was a juſt pretence for that Warr ; for 
the Grecians had received a palpable Injury, and 
the Trojans did but defend themſelves ; and though 
the Injury done, and the Wrong received, were but 
by Two fingle Men ; and the Quarrel but for a 
leight inconſtant Woman; yet it wasa Riot: and 
the more faulty, and leſs pardonable, becauſe it was a 


Riotof our Deputies on Earth: for Kings are 


the Gods Deputies and Vicegerents, and therefore 
Sacred , and ought not to be injured; but when 
they are, their Injuries are to be ſeverely puniſhed; 
and Heaven forbid we ſhould be fo unjuſt, as to 
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caſt out all Heroick Actions, and Warring He- 
roes; no, we caſt out only thoſe that make warr 
unjuſtly, vain-gloriouſly, or covetouſly. 

Then Mars ask'd, If T amberlain ſhould be 
calt out ? | 

Fove ſaid, Yes; for he had no right to the 
Turks Empire. 

Then he ask'd, If Scanderbeg ſhould be thrown 
out ? 

Fove ſaid, No: for it is lawful for any to get 
their own, and to maintain their Right by what 
force ſoever : and that Scanderbeg had reaſon to 
fight for, and to maintain by force his own In- 
heritance. | 

Then he asked, If the Records of the Jews 
Heroes, and their Heroick A&ions in the Land of 
Canaan, ſhould be caſt out ? 

Fove ſaid , No: for that Land was given them 
by the Gods. 

Then they came to Romances ; where Fove laid, 
All Romances ſhould be caſt out , but Don Quixot, 
by reaſon he hath wittily abuſed all other Roman- 
ces ; wherefore he ſhall be kept , and alſo have his 
Books writ in Golden Letters. 

Then Cxpid ſpoke in their behalf , and entreated 
Jove , that they might not be caſt out: for , ſaid 
Cupid, Romances work as great effeQs -upon the 
hearts of Mortals, as my Arrows (tipt with 


Gold) 
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Gold) do: beſides, they are my Mother Venxs 
Looking-glaſles: 

Fove ſaid , They did corrupt Mortals thoughts, 
and made them negle& their Divine Worſhip, 
cauſing them to ſpend their time vainly, idly, and 


finfully. 

Then Cupid defired Fouve to ſpare Amadis de 
. Gaul. 

But Fove ſaid, That ſhould be the firſt that 
ſhould be caſt out, by reaſon it was the original of 


all the reſt. 

Likewiſe , ſaid Fove, all Fables ſhall be caſt out, 
but Eſop's Fables, which profit Mankind by his 
Morals. Alſo , Lucian and Rabelais ſhall be kept, 
both for their huge Wit and Judgment, reRify- 
ing Scholars Underſtandings; and though ſome 
that are ſpiteful at their Wit , call them Scoffers, 
yet they are not ſo, but Teachers of Truth in a 
pleaſant ſtile; and thoſe that ſay: they are Pro- 
phane, judg preſumptuouſly and maliciouſly of 
them. Ar this Sentence Mercury joyed. 

At laſt they came to judg of Poets; where 
Homer, Pindar, and Anacreus , were preferr'd as the 
three firſt, 

Then one of the Gods, named Virgil as the 
fourth, 

Jove ſaid , It was a queſtion whether Virgil was 


a true Poet by Nature, or no , by reaſon. he was 
8 1 2 rather 
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rather an Imitator of Homer, than of Nature; and 
his praiſe was more for his Language, than either 
for Fancy or Natural Deicription: Wherefore, 
ſaid Jove, he might be queſtioned for a true-born 
Poet ; and fince it may be doubted he is of a Ba- 
ſtard-kind, I will prefer "Horace before him, who 


certainly is a true-begotten Poetical Son of Na- 


rure. 
Another of the G6ds ſaid , I ſhould judg Ovid 


to be plac'd before ther of them both, for the 
ſweetneſs of his Verſe} and finenels of his Fancy; the 
curious intermixing, |and the ſubril interweaving of 
his ſeveral Diſcourſes, Theams, Arguments, orhis 
Tranſitions. P 
Jove {aid , For his part he was no Friend to 0- 
vid for divulging his ſeveral Amours; and if it were 
in my power (laid Jove) to alter the Decrees of Fate, 
I would caſt him forth ; but by reaſon he is a right 
Poet by Nature, I cannot; but yet I can place him 
in Heaven's Library as I will ; and therefore he ſhall 
not be before either Horace or Virgil, but he (hall 
ſtand in the fixth place; and in the ſeventh place 
ſhall ſtand Martnal. 
Cupid ſaid , Your God-head hath forgot T wbullus 
and his Son. 
No, ſaid Jove ; they ought to be put out, becauſe 


their Verles were wanton. 


Cupid 
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Cupid ſaid, Your God-head cannot put them 
out, becauſe they are Poets by Nature. 


Then let them ( faid Foe) be placed in ſome 
out-corner of the Library. At which Sentence Cupid 


frown'd, knowing his Mother Venus would grieve 
to have them diſ-reſpe&ted. Afrer them were placed 
the Comedians, T erence and Plautus ; and the Tra- 
gedian, Seneca. And having given their Judgments 
of all the Ancient Poets, which were more than 
could be numbred in this place ; they tried the 
Moderns, whereof they could not find one true 
Poet by Nature, amongſt Five hundred: for though 
there is an infinite company of them , yet hardly 
one true one amongſt them all; for moſt of the 
Moderns have been like a company of Ravens, 
that live upon dead Carkaſles, ſo they upon old 
Authors ; and ſome have been like Maggots, that 
have been bred in their dead Fleſh, which is the li- 


ving Works of dead Authors; and ſome like Hor- | 


nets, and ſomelike Bees : but very few rightly be- 
gotten from Nature ; indeed ſo few , as I am loath 
to ſet them down: ſo moſt of the Moderns were 
caſt out. Then after they had divided the Records, 
what to be put out, and what to bekeptin, there roſe 
a great diſpute amongſt the Gods, -How thoſe that 
were caſt out ſhould be diſpoſed of ? At laſt Fove de- 
cided the caſe : Thoſe that were wicked, miſchievous, 
and baſe, ſhould be put into Hell; and thoſe that were 

8 V idle, 
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idle, vain, uſcleſs,and fooliſh,ſhould be drown-din the 
River of Styx; but they were forcd to make new 
Boats to waft ſome to Hell, and to drown others in 
the River; for there was ſuch an infinite company, 
that Charon had not leiſure, neither could one Boar 
ſerve their turn. But then there roſe another diſpute 
about choſe thatgo to Hell; for,faid ſome of the Gods, 
the Records muſt not be in Paper, nor Parchment, 
norin Metal, nor Stone, by reaſon there is a continu- 
al and eternal Fire in Hell, which will burn the one, 
and melt and moulder away the other. W hereupon 
Fove ordered, Thatthoſerhat were to go into Hell, 
ſhould be recorded in Salamander-ſtone, on which the 
Fire hath no force; for the moreit is burnt, the more 
itis purified. After they had decreed this, all the Re- 
cordsof T yrants, Lſurpers , Invaders, Murderers, 
Thieves, Raviſhers, Extortioners , DetraQors, Li- 
centious Mutiniers, FaQtious, Prophane, and Rebel - 
lious Records, with Evil Inventions, were caſt into 
Hell, a Room being provided as a Library, and one 
of the Furies with a fiery Trumpet to found out their 
reproach: And all thoſe Records that were Vain, 
Uſeleſs, Idle, Amorous, and W anton; with all thoſe 
that were full of Sophiſtry, Tedious, Obſcure, Pe- 
dantical; and thoſe that were only Repetitions and 
falle Commentaries; alſo, thoſe of uſeleſs Inventions, 
and that were meer R hymers, werecaſt into the Ri- 
ver of Styx, and fo drown'd in Oblivion. 


FINIS. 


